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PREFACE, 


Singing the praises of God may justly be regarded as 
an important part of the worship wo offer to him, and it 
was enjoined by divine authority npon both Jews and 
Christians. The relation that the Hymn Book stands 
in to singing in the Church, is such, that gives it a place 
next in importance to the Bible, among Christians. 
And as the Hymn Book is an important auxiliary in 
promoting Christian worship and edification, the pro- 
priety of having one scriptural in its character, conve- 
nient in its arrangement, and varied and full in the 
hymns it contains, will be apparent toall. It has been 
the object of the compiler to make such a book. How 
far he has succeeded, those wlio make themselves ac- 
quainted with it, can best judge. 

There has existed an impression among us for years, 
that our Hymn Book should be revised and improved; 
and this impression has grown with the growth of the 
Brotherhood. To meet the want of the Church in this 
respect, the Annual Meeting held in Tennessce. in 1861, 
appointed a committee to compile a new Hymn Book. 
That committee consisted of the following brethren : 
James Quinter, of Ohio; Samuel Garver, of Illinois; 
John Metzger, of Indiana; John Kline, of Virginia; 
and John H. Umstad, of Pennsylvania. But the mem- 
bers of the committee living so far from each other, 
found it very inconvenient to co-operate together to ac- 
complish the work committed to them, and confided it 
to the undersigned. We felt the responsibility great 
when we conimenced the work, but had we anticipated 
that responsibility as we afterward felt it, and the diffi- 
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culties attending the undertaking, we would have de- 
clined it, conld it have been done in accordance with a 
sense of duty. It has given us a considerable amount 
of perplexing labor. But the thought that in our hum- 
ble labors we were serving the Church, and through it 
the glorious Head of the Church, our Heavenly Muster, 
mingled some pleasure with our anxiety. The compiler 
regrets that remoteness of residence did not permit the 
other members of the committee to render more assist- 
ance in the important work, thinking that could their 
experience and judgments have been brought to bear 
upon it, greater satisfaction might have been given to the 
Brotherhood. But he assures his brethren that he has 
spared no labor, or pains, or expense that his cirenm- 
stances made available, to compile a Ilymn Book that in 
his humble judgment would best meet the wants of the 
Church. In collecting matcrials for the work, his li- 
brary of works on Hymnology grew to nearly one hun- 
dred volumes. The most of these afforded some hymns. 
The books, however, hitherto in use among the brethren, 
have formed the basis of the new book, and a large pro- 
portion of the hymns in those books has been retained. 

The compiler is aware that upon the idea as to the num- 
ber of hymns a Hymn Book should contain, a difference 
of opinion obtains. Some, in looking at a Hymn Book as 
being designed especially for public worship, and finding 
that the number of hymns used on occasions of that 
kind is somewhat limited, think a large number of 
hymns is objectionable. But when it is remembered 
that the Bible and Hymn Book constitute the library of 
some Christians ; that the latter is the only book of sa- 
cred poetry they possess; that it is not only used as a 
book to sing from, but is also read and studied with 
pleasure and profit, the propriety of having some hymns 
beside those that are popularin the congregation, will 
be acknowledged. Some Christians who sing but little, 
and indeed some, who sing none at all, enjoy themselves 
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very much in reading their Hymn Book, and regard it 
as an excellent companion in retirement. Hymus are 
lyrical discourses generally addressed to the feelings; 
and though usually used to express feelings, they may 
also propuce them, and this may be done by reading 
then: as well as by singing them, though not in the same 
degree. The Ilymn Book now offered to the Brotherhood 
is in size, a medium between the two prevailing ex- 
tremes. 

Had the compiler consulted his own taste alone, there 
have been hymns admitted which would have been omit- 
ted, and sume omitted which would have been inserted. 
He has tried to keep before his mind the consideration, 
that he was compiling a Hymn Book for the use of the 
Brotherhood and not for a few individuals only. 

The doctrinal character of the hyrans has not been dis- 
regarded, and it is hoped that nothing will be found in the 
book that will materially conflict with the teachings of 
the gosjiel. 

In the arrangement of the hymns, those of the same 
general character are brought together. This is more 
natural and more convenient than the arrangement that 
is founded upon the letters of the alphabet with which 
they commence. And a proper acquaintance with the 
arrangement adopted, and the help of the Alphabetical 
Index of Subjects, any one wishing to select a hynin 
adapted to any occasion, can readily do so. The Scrip- 
tural Index will also be found useful in selecting hymns. 

It is recommended that in naming Lymns to be sung, 
the number of the hymn, and not the page, be given. 
As two or more hymns may commence on the same page, 
if the page is given, the number also must, at times, 
be given, and when both the number and page are given, 
they may become confounded inthe mind. To give the 
number of the hymn is sufficient. 

The compiler thankfully acknowledges the sugges- 
tions, counsel, and selections with which he has been fa- 
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yored by the brethren, and though as he is well aware, 
his work is not perfect, he hopes it will give general sat- 
isfaction to the Brotherhood. As the result of much 
auxious and prayerful labor, it now goes to the Churches 
with his prayer to God that he may bless it, and make 
it minister to the promotion of the spirit of Christian 
devotion in all the departments of worship, and thereby 
exert a holy influence upon the Churches, and through 
them upon the world, and thus contribute in some de- 
gree to advance the cause and kingdom of Clirist. 
JAMES QUINTER, 

Covineton, Miami Co., 0.—March 28, 1867. 


HYMNS. 


GOD—HIS BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. 


1 God manifested in his works. C. M. 
Rom. 1: 20. 
S there a God? Yon rising sun 
In answer meet replies, 
Writes it in flame upon the earth, 
Proclaims it round the skies. 


2 Is therea God? Wark! from on high 
His thunder shakes the poles; 
I hear his voice in every wind, 
In every wave that rolls. 


3 Is there a God? With sacred fear 
T upward turn my eyes; 
“ There is,” each glittring lamp of light— 
Seiere is. ais - soul replies. 


4 If such convictions to my mind 
His works aloud impart, 
O. let the wisdom of his word 
Inseribe them on my heart. 


2 The greatness of God. LONE 
Psalm 145: 3. 
\ HAT is our God, or what his name, 
Normen ean learn. ner angels teach ; 
He dwells conceal'd in radiant flame. 
Where neither eyes nor thoughts can reach. 


2 The spacious worlds of heav’nly light, 
Compar'd with him, how short they fall! 

They are too dark, and he too bright— 
Nothing are they, and God is all. 
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3 He spoke the wondrous word, and lo, 

_ Creation rose at his command; 

Whirlwinds and seas their limits know. 
Bound in the hollow of his hand. 


4 There rests the earth, there roll the spheres- 
There Nature leans, and feels her prop; 
But his own self-sufficience bears 
The weight of his own glories up. 


3 God's condescension to human affairs. 1a! G 
Matt. 10: 30, 
P to the Lord, who reigns on high, 
And views the nations from afar; 
Let everlasting praises fly. 
And tell how large his bountics are. 
He who ean shake the worlds he made, 
Or with his word, or with his rod— 
His eoodness, how amazing great! 
And what a condeseending God! 


IIe overrules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean affairs; 
On humble souls the King of kings 
Bestows lis counsels and his cares. 
Our sorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the bosom of our God; 
He hears us in the mournful hour, 
And helps to bear the heavy load. 


O. could our thankfal hearts devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace, 

To the third heaven our songs should rise. 
Aud teach the golden harps thy praise. 


f The infinity of God. C. ME 
1 Kings 8: 27. 
REAT God! how infinite art thon: 
What worthless worns are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 
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HIS BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. 


2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 


3 Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands present in thy view; 
To thee, there’s nothing old appears; 
Great God! there’s nothing new. 


4 Our lives thro’ various scenes are drawn, 
And vexed with trifling cares. 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 


God over ail. C. M. 
Rom. 10: 12. 
HE Lord our God is Lord of all; 
His station who ean find ? 
J hear him in the waterfall; 
IT hear him in the wind. 


2 If in the gloom of night I shroud, 
His face t ean not fly ; 
I see him in the evening cloud, 
And in the morning sky. 


Qt 


3 He lives, he reigns in ev’ry land, 
From winter's polar snows, 
To where, across the burning sand, 
The blasting meteor glows. 


4 He smiles, we live; he frowns, we die; 
We hang upon his word; 
He rears his mighty arm on high, 
We fall before his sword. 


5 He bids his gales the fields deform ; 
Then, when his thunders cease, 
He paints his rainbow on the storm, 
And lulls the winds to peace. 
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6 Holiness of God. Cot. 
Isaiah 6: 3. 
OLY and rev’rend is the name 
Of our eternal King; 
«Thrice holy Lord,” the angels cry ; 
“Thrice holy,” let us sing. 
2 The deepest rev’rence of the mind, 
Pay, O my soul, to God; 
Lift. with thy hands, a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 


3 With sacred awe pronounce his name. 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach ; 
A contrite heart shall please him more 
Than noblest forins of speech. 


4 Thou, holy God, preserve my soul 
Froin all pollution free; 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face shall see. 


God unchangeable. L. M. 
Malachi 3: 6. 
SHALL e’er the shadow of a change 
Eclipse the origin of light? 
Or can the hopes which truth lias rais‘d, 
Lie buried in eternal night? 
2 Sooner may nature’s laws reverse, 
tevolving seasons cease their round; 
Nor spring appear in blooming pride. 
Nor autumn be with plenty crowd: 
3 Yon shining orbs forget their course, 
The sun his destin’d path forsake; 
And nature lose her rapid force, 
Before our God a change ean make, 
4 Earth may with all her works dissolve, 
(if such her great Creator’s will); 
But HE for ever is the same, 
J AM! is his memorial still. 
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8 The trathfuluess of God. LM. 
1Sam, 15: 29. 
. TEHOVAH is a God of might, 
¢} He fram’d the earth, he built the sky; 
And what he speaks is surely right, 
~The strength of Israel will not ier 
2 Ye weary souls, with sin opprest, 
To him in ev’ry trouble fly ; 
His promise is, “171 give you rest.” 
“The strength of Israel will not lie.” 
3 Then why sunk down beneath despair? 
To Jesus’ throne of grace apply 5 
His promise plead, hell hear your pray’, 
«The strength of [sracl will not lie.” 
4 Ask what you will in Jesus’ name, 
He never will your suit deny ; 
To save yon from the curse he came, 
«The strength of Israel will not lie.” 


5 Behold! L come, most gracious Lord, 
And on thy promise now rely ; 
In my distress, how sweet this word, 
“The strength of Israel will not lie.” 


4) Faithfulness of God. Le BLy 
Heb. 6: 17, 18. 
E humble saints proclaim abroad 
The honors of a faithful God ; 
How just and true are all his ways 
How much above your highest pra 


The words his sacred lips deelare, 
Of his own mind the image bear; 
What shonld him tempt, from frailty free, 
Blest in his self-sutticieucy ? 
3 He will not his great self deny ; 
A God all truth eau never lie; 
As well might he his being quit. 
As break his oath or word forget. 
11 
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GOD— 


4 Let frighten’d rivers change their course, 


ce 


Or backward hasten to their source ; 
Swift through the air let roeks be hurl‘d, 
And mountains like the chaff be whirld; 


Let suns and stars forget to rise. 

Or quit their stations in the skies} 

Let heawn and earth both pass away— 
Eternal] truth shall ne‘er decay. 


True to his word, God gave his Son. 

To die for crimes which man had done; 
Biest pledge! he never will revoke 

A single promise he has spoke. 


10 Omniscience and omnipresence of God. CM. 


. 
~ 


N all my vast concerns with thee, 
A In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eve. 


Thy all-surrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest, 

My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 


My thoughts lie open to the Lord 
Before they ‘re formed within ; 

And ere nry lips pronounce the word. 
Ile knows the sense I mean. 


QO wondrous knowledge. deep and high! 
Where can a creature hide ? 

Within thy cireling arnis I lie, 
Beset on every side. 


So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove. 
To euard my soul from every ill, 
Secur’d by sov? reign love. 
12 
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11 The power of God. CaM. 
Matt.83 27. 
ILE Lord our God is cloth’d with might, 
The winds obey his will; 
Ife speaks, and in his heav’nly hight 
The rolling sun stands still. 


2 Rebel, ye waves, and o’er the land 
With threatening aspect roar; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 


3 Howl, winds of night; your foree combine: 
Without his high behest. 
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow’s nest. 
4 His voice sublime is heard afar— 
In distant peals it dies; 
He yokes the whirlwinds to his ear, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 


5 Ye nations, bend—in rev’rence bends; 
Ye monarehs, wait his nod. 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate our God. 


1? The eternity of God. C. M. 
Psalm 90; 2. 
je didst, O mighty God, exist 
Ere time began its race; 
3efore the ample elements 
Fill’d up the void of space; 


2 Before the pond’rous earthly globe 
In flnid air was stayed; 
Before the ocean’s nighty springs 
Their liquid stores display‘. 
3 And when the pillars of the world 
With sudden ruin break, 
And all this vast and goodly frame 
Sinks in the mighty wreck; 
13 
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4 When from her orb the moon shall start, 
Tl’ astonish’d sun roll back, 
While all the trembling starry lamps 
Their ancient course fors ake’; 


.© For ever permanent and fix’d, 
Fron agitation free, 
Unchan ved i in everlasting years, 
Shall thy existence be. 


18 God is love. Coe 
1 John 4: 8. 
OME, ve that know and fear the Lord! 
And raise your souls above; 
Let ev’ry heart and voice accord, 
To sing that—God is love. 


2 This precious truth his word declares, 
And all his mercies prove; 
While Clirist, th’ atoning Lamb, appears, 
To show that—God is love. 


3 Behold, his loving-kindness waits 
For those who from hin rove, 
And calls for mercy reach their hearts, 
To teach them—God is Love. 


4 The work begun is carried on, 
By pow’r from heav’n above; 
And ey’ry step, from first to jast, 
Proelainis that—God is love. 


5 In all his doctrines and comimands, 
His counsels and desigus— 
In ev’ry work his hands have frain‘d, 
His love supremely shines. 


6 O! may we all, while here below, 
This best of blessings prove— 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Shall sing that—God is love. 
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14 God incomprehensible. Laer 
Job. 11: 7. 
REAT God, in vain man’s narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Our lab’ring pow’rs with rev’rence own 
Thy glories never can be known. 
Not the high seraph’s mighty thought. 
Who countless years his God has songiit. 
Such woudrous hight or depth can find, 
Or tnlly trace thy boundless mind. 


3 Yet, Lord, thy kindness deiens to show 
All that we mortals need to know; 
While wisdom, goodness, pow’r divine, 
Through all thy works and eonduet. shine. 
4 O, may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace; 
Adore thy sacred name, and still 
Press on to know and do thy will, 


to 


15 God dwells with the humble. eM. 
Isaiah 57: 15, 
HUS saith the high and lofty One, 
“1 sit upon my holy throne; 
My name is God—I dwell on high; 
Dwell in my own eternity. 


2 “But I descend to worlds below; 

On earth L have a mansion too; 
The huinble spirit and contrite 
Is an abode of my delight. 

3 ‘The humble soul my words revive, 
I bid the mourning sinner live; 
Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
And ease the sorrows of the mind.” 

4 Lord. may thy pard’ning erace be nigh, 
Lest we should faint, despair, and die! 
Then shall our grateful voice declare, 
How free thy tender mereies are. 

15 
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16 The unity of God. li, M. 
Isaiah 44: 8: 
TERNAL God, almighty cause 
Of earth, and seas, and worlds nnknown, 

All things are subject to thy laws— 

All things depend on thee alone. 
2 Thy glorious being singly stands. 

Of all, within itself, possest ; 
By none controll'd in thy commands, 

And in thyself completely blest. 


3 To thee alone ourselves we owe; 
Let heav’n and earth due homage pay: 
All other gods we disavow— 
Deuy their claims, renounce their sway. 
4 Worship to thee alone belongs— 
Worship to thee alone we give; 
Thine be our hearts and thine our songs, 
And to thy glory we would live. 
5 Spread thy great name through heathen 
Their idol-deities dethrone; _ [Tans 
Subdne the world to thy commands, 
And reign as thou art—God alone. 


17 God invisible to mortal eyes. L. M. 
Heb. 11: 27. 
TATERNAT, and immortal King! 
Thy peerless splendors none ean bear, 
But darkness vails seraphie eyes. 
When God with all his glory’s there. 
2 Yet faith can pierce the awfn] gloom. 
The great Invisible can see; 
And with its tremblings mingle joy. 
In fix’d regards, great God! to thee. 
3 Then ev'ry tempting form of sin, 
Awd by thy presence. disappears 5 
And all the glowing, raptur'd sonl 
The likeness, it contemplates, wears. 
16 
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+ O ever present to my heart! 
Witness to its extreme desire; 
Behold it presses on to thee, 
For it lath caught the heav’nly fire. 


5 This one petition would I urge: 
To bear thee ever in my sight! 
In life, in death, in worlds unknown, 
My only portion and delight. 


18 God’s goodness universal. Ck 
Matt. 5: 45, 
eau is the mem’ry of thy grace, 
My God, my heav’nly King! 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 
2 God reigns on high but not confines 
His goodness to the skies: 
Thro’ the whole earth his goodness shines, 
And ew’ry want supplies. 


3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food; 
Thy lib‘ral hand provides them meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 
4+ How kind are thy ecompassions, Lord 
How slow thine anger moves! 
But soon he sends his pard’ning word, 
Yo cheer the soul he loves. 


5 Creatures with all their endless race, 
Thy pow’r and praise proclaim; 
But we who taste thy rieher grace, 
Delight to bless thy name. 


19 God’s goodness and love. C. M. 
Nahum, 1: 7, 
E humble souls, approach your God 
With songs of sacred praise; 
For he is good, immensely good, 
And kind are all his ways, 
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2 All nature owns his guardian care; 
In him we live and move: 
But nobler benefits deelare 
The wonders of his love. 


3 He gave his Son. his only Son, 
To ransom rebel worms: ; 
*T is here he makes his goodness known 
In its diviner forms. 


4 To this dear refuge, Lord, we come; 
On this our hope relies ; 
A safe defense, a peaceful home, 
When storms of trouble rise. 


5 Thine eye beholds with kind regard 
The souls who trust in thee; 
Their hnmble hope thou wilt reward 
With bliss divinely free. 


6 Great God, to thine almighty love 
What honors shall we raise 
Not all the raptur'd songs above 
Can render equal praise. 


GOD—HIS NAMES AND RELATIONS, 


2() God our guide. 8s, 7S & 4. 

Psalm 25: 9. 

UIDE me, O thon great Jehovah! 

Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
Tam weak, but thon art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven! 
Feed me till I want no more. 


1S 


HIS NAMES AND RELATIONS. 


2 Open, Lord, the erystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow: 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong deliv’rer! 
Be thou still ny strength and shield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fear subside; 
Death of death, and hell’s destruction ! 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
Sones of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 


Al The Lord is our Shepherd. S.M. 
Psalm 23, 
he Lord my Shepherd is; 
Ll shall be well suppli'd; 
Sinee he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavnly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 


3 Ife’er IL co astray, 
Ife doth my soul reelaim, 
And guides me, in his own right way. 
For his most holy name. 


4 While he affords his aid, 
I can not yield to fear; 
Tho’ [should walk thro’ death’s dark shade. 
My Shepherd’s with me there. 


5 In sight of all my foes, 
Thou dost my table spread; 
My cup with blessings overtiows, 
And joy exalts my head. 
19 
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6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall erown my future days; 
Nor from thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 


Us Cae) en) Wee S. M. 
Psalm 73: 25 
Y God, my life, my love, 
To thee, to thee I eall; 
Lean not live if thou remove, 
For thou art allin all. 


2 Thy shining grace ean eheer 
This dungeon where I dwell; 
"T is Paradise when thou art here, 
If thou depart *t is hell. 


3 The smilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are! 
°T is heaven to rest in’thine embrace, 
And no where else but there. 


4 Not all the harps above, 
Can make a heav’nly place, 
If God his residenee remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 


5 Nor earth nor all the sky 
Can one delight afford, 
No. not one drop of real joy, 
Without thy presence, Lord. 
6 Thou art the sea of love 
Where all my pleasures roll. 
The eirele where my passions move, 
And eenter of my soul. 


23 God our dwelling place. Cat. 
Psalin 90; 1. 
UR God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to eome; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal hone: 


20 


HIS NAMES AND RELATIONS. 


2 Under the shadow of thy throne, 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth receiv’d her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 
* Return, ye sons of men!” 
- ATIl nations rose from earth at first, 
And tum to earth again. 


5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their lives and cares, 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
And lost in follwing years. 


vag God our portion. C. M. 
Psalm 119: 57. 
eae have we, Lord, in heav’n, but thee, 
And whom on earth beside ? 
Where else for succor can we flee, 
Or in whose strength contide ? 
2 Thou art our portion here below, 
Our promis’d bliss above ; 
Neer may our sonls an object know 
So precious as thy love. 


3 When heart and flesh, O Lord, shall fail. 
Thou wilt our spirits cheer. 

Support us through life’s thorny vale, 
And calm each anxious fear. 


4 Yes, thou shalt be our guide through life, 
And help and strength supply ; 

Sustain us in death's fearful strife, 
And welcome us on high. 
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25 God our Father. C. MM. 
EMBs (os Be 
\ Y God! my Father! cheering name! 
IIL O, may I call thee mine! 
Give me with humble hope to claim 
A portion so divine. 


2 This only can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly ; 
What real harm can reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye? 


3 Whate’er thy providence denies, 
I calmly would resign ; 
For thou art just, and good. and wise— 
O bend my will to thine! 


4 Whate’er thy sov’reign will ordains, 
O give me strength to bear; 
Still let me know a Father reigns, 
Still trust a Father's care. 


GOD—IN CREATION. 
26 The primeval state of man. C.M. 


Genesis 1: 27. 
EHOVAHW’S image brightly shone 
In Eden’s lovely pair, 
And oft. before his gracious throne, 
They bow'd in praise and pray’r. 


2 With rectitude, as with a robe, 
Their spotless souls were dressed ; 
With peace abounding, and with joy, 
They were divinely bless’d. 


3 No self-reproach, no slavish dread 
Disturb‘d their peace within; 
No frowning storm their path o’erspread, 
While undefiled with sin. 
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IN CREATION. 


4 Thus souls renew’d by saving grace— 
Whose sins have been forgivn— 
Behold the smiles of Jesus’ face, 
And feel an inward heav’n. 


27 The unspeakable glory of God. C. H.M. 
Rev. 1: 17. 
Neer o’er thy footstool here below 
Such radiant gems are strewn, 
O, what maenificence must glow, 
Great God, about thy throne! 
So brilliant here these drops of light— 
There the full ocean rolls, how bright! 


2 If night’s blue curtain of the sky— 
With thousand stars inwr ought, 
Hung like a royal canopy 
With glittering diamonds fraught— 
Be. Lord, thy temple’ s outer vail, 
What splendor at the shrine must dwell! 


3 The dazzling sun at noonday hour— 
Forth from his flaming vase 
Flinging o’er earth the golden shower 
Till vale and mountain blaze— 
But shows, O Lord, one beam of thine; 
What, then, the day where thou dost shine. 


4 QO, how shall these dim eyes endure 
That noon of living rays! 
Or how our spirits, $0 impure, 
Upon thy glory gaze! 
Anoint, O Lord, anoint our sight, 
And fit us for that world of light. 


28 The heavens declare the glory of God. L.M. 
Psalm 19: 1.» 
HE spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heav’ns, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 
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2 


or 


GoD— 


Th’ unweari’d sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's pow’r display, 
And publishes to every land, 

The work of an almighty hand. 


Soon as the ewning shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the list*ning earth 
Repeats the story of her birth: 


While all the stars that round her burn, 
And ul the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they rol], 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. | 


What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be fonnd: 


In reason’s ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice 5 
For ever singing as they shine, 
alae ot 
The hand that made us is divine! 


2 9 God’s character exhibited in redemption, O.M. 


Psalm 19. 
Wea how wide thy glory shines, 
How high thy wonders rise! 
Known thro’ the earth by thousand signs, 
By thousands through the skies. 


2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power! 


Their motions speak thy skill; 
And on the wings of every hour 
« We read thy patience still. 


3 But when we view thy strange design 


To save rebellious worms. 
Where justice and compassion join 
Ju their divinest forms— 
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IN PROVIDENCE. 


4 Ifere the whole Deity is known, 


Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brighter shone— 
The justice or the grace. 


d Now the full glories of the Lamb 


Adorn the heavenly plains; 
Bright seraphs learn Inmianuel’s name, 
And try their choicest strains. 


6 O may I bear some humble part 


In that immortal song! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 


GOD—IN PROVIDENCE. 


30 “ The Lord will provide.’ 10s & 11s. 


iS) 


ry 


ou 


Se 


Genesis 22: 14. 
HOUGH troubles assail and dangers affright, 
Though friends should all fail, and foes all unite— 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 
The Scripture assurcs us, “ The Lord will provide.” 


The birds, without barn or storehouse, are fed ; 
From them let us learn, to trust for onr bread: 
His saints, what is fitting, shall ne’er be denied, 
So long as ’tis written, ‘The Lord will provide.” 


His call we obey, like Abrah’m of old— 

Not kuowing our way; but faith makes us bold; 
For though we are strangers, we have a sure guide, 
And trust in all dangers, “The Lord will provide ” 


When Satan appears to shut up our path, 

And fills us with fears, we triumph by faith ; 

Tie can not take from us, though oft he has tried, 
This heart-cheering promise, ‘The Lord will provide.”’ 
He tells ns we ’re weak, our hope is in vain— 

The good that we seek we ne’er shall obtain ; 

But when such suggestions our graces have tried, 
This answers all questions, “* The Lord will provide.” 
No strength of our own, or goodness we claint; 

Yet since we have known the Savionr’s great name, 
In this, our strong tower, for safety we hide; 

The Lord is our power, ‘'The Lord will provide.” 
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GOD— 


7 When life sinks apace, and death is in view, 
The word of his grace shall comfort us through ; 
Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our side, 
We hope to die shouting, ‘* The Lord will provide.” 


31 Acquiescence in God’s providence. C.M. 
Rev. 15: 3. 
INCE all th’ varying scenes of time, 
God’s watehful eye surveys. 
O, who so wise to choose our lot, 
Or to appoint our ways ? 


2 Good when he gives—supremely good— 
Nor less when he denies; 
Afflictions from his sov’reign hand 
Are blessings in disguise. 


3 Why should we doubt a Father’s love, 
So constant and so kind ? 
To his unerring gracious will, 
Be ew’ry wish resign‘d. 
A Thy judgments are a great deep. C.M. 
Psahu 36: 6. 
OD moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-faillng skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works lis sovereign will. 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 
The elouds ye so mueh dread 
Are big with merey, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 
4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 
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5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour: 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


35 “Now we see through a glass darkly.” C. M. 
1 Cor. 13: 12. 
HY way, O God, is in the sea; 
Thy paths I can not trace, 
Nor comprehend the mystery 
Of thine unbounded grace. 


2 Here the dark vails of flesh and sense 
My captive soul surround ; 
Mysterious deeps of providence 
My inward thoughts confound. 


3 As through a glass I dimly see 
The wonders of thy love; 
How little do I know of thee, 
Or of the joys above! 
4 Though but in part I know thy will, . 
I bless thee for the sight; 
When will thy love the whole reveal 
In glory’s clearer light ? 
5 In rapture shall I then survey 
Thy providence and grace, 
And spend an everlasting day 
In wonder, love and praise. 


34. Your heavenly Father feedeth them. C. MM. 
Matt. 6: 25-34. 
WHIIY despond in life’s dark vale? 
Why sink to fears a prey ? 
Th’ almighty power can never fail, 
His love can ne‘er decay. 
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2 Behold the birds that wing the air, 
Nor sow nor reap the grain: 
Yet God, with all a father’s care, 
Relieves when they complain. 


3 Behold the lilies of the field— 
They toil nor labor know; 
Yet royal robes to theirs must yield, 
In beauty’s richest glow. 


4 That God who hears the raven’s cry, 
Who decks the lily’s form, 
Will surely all your wants supply, 
And shield you in the storm. 


5 Seek first his kingdom’s grace to share 
Its righteousness pursue: 
And all that needs your earthly care, 
He will bestow on you. 


35 God of Bethel. Carr, 
Genesis 28; 19-22. 
GOD of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed, 
Whio through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers fed; 


2 Our vows, our pray’rs. we now present 
Before thy throne of orage ; 
God of our fathers! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandring footsteps | guide; 
Give us each day our daily ‘bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 


4 O spread thy cov’ring wings around 
Till all our wand’rings cease, 
Aud at our Father's lov'd abode 
Our souls arrive in peace! 
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IN PROVIDENCE. 


5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our hunble pray’rs implore; 
And thon shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. 


36 God’s servants safe on sea or land. Cant. 
Psalm 69: 15. 
OW are thy servants blest, O Lord, 
How sure is their defense! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, omnipotence. 


2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 
Through burning elimes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 


3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 


4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will; 
The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 


5 In midst of dangers, fears and deaths, 
Thy goodness we’ll adore; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 


6 Our life. while thou preserv’st that life, 
Thy sacrince shall be; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to thee. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


WORSHIP AND PRAISE— PUBLIC 
WORSHIP. 


37 The vanity of idols. L. M. 
Psalm 115. 
JOT unto us, Almighty Lord, 
But to thyself the glory be! 
Created by thy awful word, 
We only live to honor thee. 


2 Where is their God? the heathen ery. 
And bow to senseless wood and stone; 
Our God, we tell them, fills the sky, 
And ealls ten thousand worlds his own. 


3 Vain gods! vain men! the Lord alone, 
Is Israel's worship, Israel's friend ; 
O fear his power, his goodness own, 
And love him, trust ‘him to the end. 


4 Who lean on him.from strength to strength, 
From light to light, shall onward move, 
Till through the grave they pass at length, 
To sing on high his saving love. 


38 How amiable are thy tabernacles. LL. M. 
Psalm 84; 1. 
ORD, what a heav’n of saving grace, 
Shines through the beauties of thy face, 
And lights our passions to a flame! 
Lord, how we love thy eharming name! 


2 When I can say my God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great. 


3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptur’d eyes and soul employs, 
Here we could sit and gaze away 
A long, an everlasting day. 
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4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfeet light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O’cr the dear object of our love. 


5 Send comforts down from thy right hand. 
While we pass through this barren land; 
And in thy temple let us see 
A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee. 


39 The communion of spirits in worship. LL. M. 
InCor. bate 
E still! be still! for all around, 
On either hand, is holy ground, 
Ilere in his house, the Lord to-day 
Will listen, while his people pray. 
2 Thon, tossed upon the waves of care, 
Ready to sink with deep despair, 
Here ask relief, with heart sincere, 
And thou shalt find that God is here. 


3 Thon who hast laid within the grave, 
Those whom thou hadst no power to save. 
Now to the merey-seat draw near, 

With all thy woes, for God is here. 


4 Thou who hast dear ones far away, 
In foreign lands, ’mid oeean’s spray, 
Pray for them now, and dry the tear, 
And trust the God who listens here. 


5 Thou who art mourning o’er thy sin, 
Deploring guilt that reigns within, 
The God of peace is ever near: 

The troubled spirit meets him here. 


4() Longing after God. L. M.- 
Psalm 63. 
REAT God, indulge my humble claim; 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest 5 
The glories that compose thy name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me blest. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE, 


2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise, 
Thou art my Father and my God! 
And I am thine by sacred ties, 
Thy son, thy servant, bought with blood, 


3 With ready feet I love t’ appear 
Among thy saints, and seck thy face, 

Oft have I seen thy’ glory there, 
Aud felt the pow’r of sov’reign grace. 


4 I) lift my hands, [PH raise my voice, 
While [ have breath to pray or praise, 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
Thronghout the remnant of my days. 


41 Let us go into the house of the Lord. ee IE 
Psalm 122: 1. 
OW did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly say, 
In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day. 


2 I love her gates, I love the road, 
The church, adorn’d with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To show his milder face. 


3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 
The holy tribes repair; 
The Son of David holds his thr one, 
And sits in judgment there. 


4 He hears our praises and complaints, 
And with his awful voice 
Divides the sinners from the saints: 
We tremble and rejoice. 


5 Peace be within this sacred place, 
And joy a constant cuest, 
With holy gifts and heawnly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 
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6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains : 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns. 


42 Christ a Prophet, Priest and King. H, M. 


OIN all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore: 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 


2 Great prophet of my God. 
My tongue would bless thy name: 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven— 
Of hell subdu’d, and peace with heaven. 


3 Be thou my counselor, 
My pattern and my guide; 
And through this desert land, 
Still keep me near thy side: 
O let my feet ne’er run astray, 
Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way. 


4 I love my Shepherd’s voice, 
His watchful eyes shall keep 
My wandering sonl among 
The thousands of his sheep: 
He feeds his flock, he eall their names, 
His bosom bears the tender lambs. 


5 Should all the hosts of death, 
And powers of hell unknown, 
Put their most dreadful forms 
Of rage and mischief on; 
I shall be safe, for Christ displays 
Superior power, and guardian grace. 
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43 Praise to Christ for redemption. I. 


EAR Lord, how wondrous is thy love 
To such unworthy worms as we! 
Thou hast sent down the heawnly dove, 
To set our souls at liberty. 


2 We that were doom’d to wo and pain, 
Expos’d to death of ew ry kind, 
Thro’ Jesus Christ. the Lainb onee slain, 
Do life and peace and pardon find. 
3 Shall we forget our Saviour’s graee, 
Who died to save our guilty souls, 
And bring us to his Father’s face, 
Where endless peace and pleasure rolls. 


Forbid, O Lord, each wand'ring thonght. 
May Christ be all. in our esteem; 

Let earthly things be all forgot, 
And counted loss compar’d with him. 


5 Lord Jesus! make us bear in mind 
Thy rieh. thy pure redeeming love, 
Till we shall be forever join’d 
With those that sing thy praise above. 
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4d Break forth into joy. S. M. 
Isaiah 52: 9. 
R AISE your trinmphant songs 
AL To an immortal tune; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial graee has done. 


2 Sing how Eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved chose, 
And bid him raise our ruin’d race 
From their abyss of woes. 
3 His hand no thunder bears, 
No terror elothes his brow, 
No bolts to drive our gnilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 
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4 °T was mercy fill’d the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 
When Christ was sent with pardons down 
To rebels doom’d to die. 


5 Now, sinners, dry your tears, 

Let hopeless sorrow cease; 
Bow to the scepter of his love, 

And take the offered peace. 


Ad Worthy ws the Lamb. C.M. 
Rev. 5: 12. 
EHOLD the glories of the Lamb, 
Aniid his Father’s throne; 
Prepare new honors for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 


2 Let elders worship at his feet, 
The Church adore around, 
With vials full of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 
3 Those are the pray’rs of all the saints, 
And these the hymns they raise: 
Jesus is kind to our complaints, 
He loves to hear our praise. 
4 Thou hast redeein’d our souls with blood, 
Hast set the pris’ners free— 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 


4G The loveliness of Christ. C. we 


OME, heavw’nly love, inspire my song. 
With thy immortal flame; 
And teach my heart and teach my tongue 
The Saviour’s lovely name. 
2 The Saviour! O what endless charms 
Dwell in the blissful sound! 
Its influence ev'ry fear disarms. 
And spreads sweet comfort round. 
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3 Here pardon, life and joys divine, 
In rich effusion flow, 
Yor guilty rebels, lost in sin, 
And doomed to dreadful wo. 


4 God's only Son—stupendous grace !— 
Forsook his throne above, 

And swift to save our wretched race. 
He flew on wings of love. 


5 QO, the rich depths of love divine, 
Of bliss a boundless store! 
Dear Saviour, Jet me call thee mine, 
J can not wish for more. 


47 Invitation to praise. C. M, 


OME, let us all unite to praise 
The Saviour of mankind! 
Our thankful hearts in solemn lays 
Be with our voices join’d. 


2 But how shall dust his worth declare, 
When angels try in vain ; 
Their faces vail when they” appear 
Before the Son of Man. 


3 O Lord, we ean not silent be; 
By love we are conustrain’d 
To otfer our best thanks to thee— 
Our Saviour and our Friend. 


4 Though feeble are our best essay 
Thy love will not despise 
Our grateful song of humble praise— 
Our well-meant sacrifice. 


5 Let evry tongue thy goodness show, 
And spre: id abroad thy fame ; 

Let ev'ry heart with praise o ‘erflow. 
And bless thy sacred name! 
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48 Praise the Lord, all ye nations. L. M. 
Psalm 117. 
ROM all who dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator’s praise arise, 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung 
Through ew’ry land, by ev’ry tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy mereies, Lord; 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring; 
Ju songs of praise divinely sing 
The erent salvation loud proc iaim, 
And shout for j joy the Saviour’s name. 


4 In ey ‘ry Jand begin the song; 
To ev'ry land the strains belong; 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise, 
And fill the world with loudest praise. 


49 The Fount of Blessing. 8’s & 7’s. 


OME, thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy Ounce: 

Streams of mercy, never ceasiny, 

Call for songs of loudest praise: 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above: 
Praise the monnt—O fix me on ie 

Mount of God’s unehanging love. 


2 Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
Hither by thy help I’m eome; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at “home : 
Jesus sought ine when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He. to save my soul from danger, 
Interposed his preeions blood. 
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3 O, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily {°m constrained to be! 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee 
Prone to wander, Lor d, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God I love: 
Here’s my heart; Lord, take and seal it; 
Seal it from thy courts above. 


- A 
50 Praise for mercies. So al, 
Psalm 108. 


() BLESS the Lord, my soul! 

His grace to thee proclaim ; 

And all that is within me, join 
To bless his holy name. 


2 O bless the Lord, my sonl! 
His mercies bear in mind; 
Forget not all his benetits— 

The Lord to thee is kind. 


3 Ife will not always chide; 
He will with patience wait; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 
4 The Lord forgives thy sins, 
Prolongs thy feeble breath 5 
He healeth thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 
5 Then bless his holy name. 
Whose grace hath made thee whole; 
Whose loving kindness crowns thy days 5 
O bless the Lord, my soul! 


a1 Finding God in all things. C. M. 
y 7 UILE thee I seek. protecting Pow’r, 
Yo Be my vain wishes stilld; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filld. 
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2 Thy love the pow’r of thought bestow'd ; 
To thee my thoughts wonld soar; 
Thy merey o'er my life has tlow’d: 
That merey I adore. 


In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 

Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Beeause conferr’d by thee. 


oo 


be 


In evry joy that crowns my days, 
In ev’ry pain I bear. 

My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in pray'r. 


When gladness wings my favor’d hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 

Resign’d, when storms of sorrow low’r, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 


or 


5? The unspeakable gift. AY 
2 Cor 9: 15. 
OME. worship at Emmanuel’s feet; 
Behold in him what wonders meet! 
Words are too feeble to express 
Iiis worth. his glory, or his grace. 


2 He is the Head—each member lives, 
And owns the vital power he gives, 
The saints below, and saints above, 
Joined by his Spirit and his love. 


3 Ile is the Vine—his heawnly root 
Supplies each braneh with life aud fruit; 
O! may alasting union join 
My soul to Christ, the living Vine. 

4 He is the Rock—how firm he proves! 
The Roek of Ages never moves; 

But the sweet streams that from him flow, 
attend us all the journey through. 
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5 He is the Sun of righteousness. 
Diffusing light, and joy, and peace; 
What healing in his beams appears, 
To chase our clouds and dry our tears! 


6 Yet faintly to us mortals here, 
His glory. grace, and worth appear; 
His beauties we shall clearly trace, 
When we behold him face to face. 


53 The lines are fallen in pleasant places. C.M. 
Psalm 16: 6. 


LEST be my God, that I was born 
To hear the gospel sound— 
That I was born to be baptiz‘d, 
And bred on holy ground. 


2 That I was bred where God appears 
With tokens of his grace; 
The lines are fallen unto me 
In a most pleasant place. 


3 Blest be my God for what I see, 
My God for what [ hear; 
IT hear sueh blessed news from heav’n 
Not earth nor hell I fear. 


4 [ hear my Lord for me was born, 
My Lord for me did die; 
My Lord for me did rise again, 
And did aseend on high. 
5 On high he stands to plead my cause, 
And will return again, 
And set me on a glorious throne, 
And J with him shall reign. 


‘b+ God’s paternal love and care. C. M. 


GOD, on thee we all depend, 
On thy paternal care; 
Thon wilt the Fatier and the Friend 
In ewry act appear. 
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2 With open hand and lib’ral heart, 
Thou wilt our wants supply; 
The needful blessings still impart, 
And no good thing deny. 


3 Our Father knows what’s good and fit, 
And wisdom guides his love; 
To thine appointments we submit, 
And ev’ry choice approve. 


4 In thy paternal love and care, 
With cheerful hearts we trust; 
Thy tender mereies boundless are, 
And all thy thouglits are just. 


5 We can not want while God provides; 
What he ordains, is best; 
And heav’n, whate’er we want besides, 
Will give eternal rest. 


55 Gratitude, Com. 


\ HEN all thy mercies. O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 

Transported with the view. I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


2 Unnumber'd comforts on my soul 
Thy tender eare bestow’d, 
Before my infant heart coneeiv'’d 
From whom those comforts flow’d. 


3 When in the slippery paths of youth, 
With heedless steps [ ran. 
Thine arm. unseen, convey'd me safe, 
And led me up to man. 


4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy 


5 Through every period of my life, 
Thi “roodness T’]] pursue; 
And atter death. in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 
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6 Through all eternity, to thee 
A grateful song I'll raise; 
But O, eternity *s too short, 
To utter all iy praise ! 


56 I will praise thee Jor ever. 1 yige 
Psalm 52: 9. 
\ Y God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill’ the remnant of my days 
Thy grace employ my humble tong ne. 
Till death and glory raise the song. 


2 Me wings of ev'ry hour shall bear 
Some th: inkttl tribute to thine ear, 
a ev'ry setting sun shall see, 

New works of duty done for thee. 


3 Thy truth and justice I proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows, un endless stream ; : 
Thy merey swift, thine anger slow, 
But dreadful to the stubbor i foe. 


4 But who ean speak thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy evreatness all our thoughts exceeds; 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways. 

Vast and immortal be thy praise! 


a7 God blessed for his goodness. L.M. 
Psalm 103. 
LESS. O ny sonl, the living God ; 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abr oad, 
Let all the pow'rs within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 


2 Bless. O my soul, the God of grace; 
His favors claim thy highest pr Lise § 
Why should ungrateful silence hide 
The blessings w hich his hands provide ? 
3 °Tis lie, my soul. that sent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 
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4 The vices of the mind he heals, 

And cures the pains that nature feels— 
tedeems the soul from hell, and saves 

Our wasting life from threatning graves. 


’ Our youth deeay’d, his pow’r repairs ; 
His merey crowns our growing years; 
He fills our store with ev’ry good, 

And feeds our souls with heav'’nly food. 


6 He sees th’ oppressor and tl’ opprest, 
And often gives the suffrer rest; 

But will his justice more display. 

In the last great rewarding day. 


58 They shall come to Zion with songs. 7s. 
Isaiah 35: 10. 
ONGS of praise the angels sang, 
Heav'n with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah’s work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done, 


bo 


Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born: 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 


3 Heav’n and earth must pass away. 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heav’ns and earth, 


songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


4 And shall man alone be dumb. 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No! the church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 


d Saints below with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 
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G6 Borne upon the latest breathy, 
Sones of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then ainidst eternal joy. 
Songs of praise their powers employ! 


59 O, Lord, [ will praise thee. 8s & 7s. 
Isaiah 12: 1 
ORD, with glowing heart I'd ast 
ior the bliss thy love bestows: [thee 
For the pard’ning grace that saves Ney 
And the peace that from it flows: 
Help, O God. my weak endeavor; 
This dull soul to rapture raise; 
Thou must light the flame. or never 
Can my love be warnrd to praise. 


2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 
Wretelied wand'rer, far astray 5 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 
From the paths of death away: 
Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling. 
Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing. 
Bade the blood-stain’d eross appear. 
3 Lord. this bosom’s ardent feeling 
Vainly would my lips express: 
Low before thy footstool kneel ne, 

Deign thy s suppliant’s pray’ to bless; 
Let thy grace, my soul's ehief treasur e, 
Love’s pure flame within me raise ; 
And, since words ean never measure, 
Let my life show forth thy praise. 


60 Heaven begun on earth. S. M. 
OME ve that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
While ye surround his throne. 
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2 Let those refuse to sing 
That never knew our God; 
But servants of the heawnly king 
May speak their joys abroad. 
3 The God that rules on high, 
That all the earth surveys, 
That rides upon the stormy sky, 
And calms the roaring seas: 


4 This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love; 
He will send down his heaw nly pow’rs, 
To carry us above. 
d The men of grace have found, 
Glory begun below: 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 
6 Then let our songs abonnd, 
Audeey’ryatenr besdinys 
Were marching on Immanuel’s gronnd, 
To fairer worlds on high. 
ac 
Of The benefit of public ordinances. L. M. 


WAY from ev’ry mortal care, 
Away from earth our souls retreat; 
We leave this lower world afar, 
And wait and worship near thy seat. 
2 Lord, in the temple of thy grace, 
We see thy feet, and we adore; 
We gaze upon thy lovely face, 
And learn the wonders of thy pow’r. 
3 While here our various wants we mourn, 
United groans aseend on high; 
Aud prayer bears a quick return 
Of blessings from beyond the sky. 
4 If Satan’s rage and sin grows strong, 
Here we receive some cheering word ; 
We gird the gospel armor on, 
To fight the battles of the Lord. 
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Or if our spirit faints and dies, stings), 
(Our conscience galld with inward 


Here doth the righteous Sun arise 


With healing be: ims beneath his wings. 


Father! my soul would still abide 
Within thy temple, near thy side; 

But if my feet must hence depart, 
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart. 


62 God exalted above all praise. iL. M. 


ie pow’r. whose high abode 
Becomes the grandenr of a God; 
Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds’ 
Where stars revolve their little rounds. 


Thee, while the first archangel sings, 
He hides his face behind his wings; 
And ranks of shining thrones aronnd 
Fall worshiping, and spread the gronnd. 


Lord, what shall earth and ashes do? 
We would adore onr Maker too; 
From sin and dust to thee we ery, 
The great, the holy, and the high! 


Earth from afar has heard thy fame, 

And worms have learn’d to lisp thy name; 
But, O the glories of thy mind, 

Leave all our soaring thonghts behind. 


God is in heav’n, and men below ; 

Be short our tunes—our words be few! 
aA sacred rev’rence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on onr tongues. 


63 Before baptism or the communion, C. M, 


OW great, how solemn is the work 
Which we attend to-day! 
Now for a holy, solemn frame, 
O God, to thee we pray. 
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2 O may we feel as once we felt, 
When pain’d and griev’d at heart, 
Thy kind, forgiving, melting look, 
teliev’d our ev ry smart. 
3 Let grace, which then was exercis'd, 
se exercis'd again; 
And nurtur’d by celestial pow 1, 
In exercise remain. 


4 Awake our love, our fear, our hope, 
Wake fortitude and joy; 
Viain world, begone; let things above 
Our happy thoughts employ. 
5 While thee. our Saviour and our Lord, 
To all around we own, 
Drive each rebellious rival lust, 
Each traitor from the throne. 
Tnstruet our minds, our wills subdue, 
To heaw’nh our passions raise ; 
That hence our lives, our all, may be 
Devoted to thy praise. 


(on) 


O-t Worship on earth suggestive, ete. C. Pat: 
Psalm 122, 
‘TE festal morn, my God, is come, 
That calls me to thy hallowed dome, 
Thy presence to adore: 
My feet the snmmons shall attend. 
With willing steps thy courts ascend, 
And tread the sacred floor. 
2 With joy shall I behold the day. 
That calls my thirsting soul gS 
To dwell among the blest 
icon, lot my & reat R nieeiet S$ power 
Unfolds the ev erlasting door, 
And leads me to his rest! 


3 Fen now. to my expecting eyes 
The heaven-built towers of Salem rise; 
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FE’en now. with glad survey, 
I view her mansions, that contain 
The angel forms, a beauteons train. 
And shine with cloudless day. 


4 Hither, from earth’s remotest end, 
Lo! the redeemed of God ascend, 
Their tribute hither bring; 
Were, crowned with everlasting joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 
And hail th’ immortal King. 


§ Let me, blest seat, my name behold 
Among thy citizens enroll’d— 
In thee for ever dwell; 
Let charity my steps attend, 
My sole companion and my friend, 
And faith and hope farewell! 


05 The song of the Lumb. C. M. 
Rev. 15: 3. 
HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee; 
No musice’s like thy charming name, 
Nor half so sweet can be. 


2 O may we ever hear thy voice, 
In mercy to us speak 5 
And in our Priest we will rejoice, 
Thon great Melchisedek. 


3 Our Saviour shall be still our theme, 
While in this world we stay 5 
We'll sing our Jesus’ lovely name, 
When all things else decay. 


4 When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all the favor'd throng, 
Then will we sing more sweet. more loud, 
And Christ shall be our song. 
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() He hath the keys of hell and of death. L.M. 
Rev. 1: 18. 
ATT to the Prince of Life and Peaee, 
Who holds the keys of death and hell; 
The spacions world unseen is his 
The sov reign power becomes him well. 


2 In shame and anguish once he died; 
But now he lives for ever more; 
Bow down, you saints, around his seat, 
And all you angel bands adore. 
3 Live, live for ever, glorious Lord, 
To crush thy foes and guard thy friends, . 
While all thy chosen tribes rejoice 
That thy dominion never ends. 


4 Worthy thy hand to hold the keys, 
Guided by wisdom and by love; 
Worthy to rule our mortal lives, 
O’er world below and worlds above. 
7 Unto him that loved us. C. M.. 
Rev. 1: 5. 
WERE is a name I Jove to hear; 
I love to sing its worth; 
It sounds like music in mine ear, 
_ The sweetest name on earth, 


2 It tells me ofa Saviour's love, 
Who died to set me free; 
It tells me of his precious blood 
The sinner’s perfect plea. 
3 It tells of One whose loving heart 
Can feel my sinallest woe: 
Who in each sorrow bears a part 
That none can bear below. 
4 Jesus! the name I love so well, 
The name T love to hear! 
No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
No heart conceive how dear. 
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5 This name shall shed its fragrance still 
Along this thorny road— 
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
That leads me up to God: 


6 And there, with all the blood-bought 
From sin and sorrow free, [throng, 
T'll sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesus’ love to me. 


68 The song of Moses and the Lamb. S. M. 
Rey. 15: 3. 
WAKE, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb; 
Wake every heart, and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour’s name. 
2 Sing of his dying love: 
Sing of his rising power; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For us. whose sins he bore. 


3 Sing. till we feel our heart 
Ascending with our tongue ; 
Sing, till the love of sin depart, 
And grace inspire our song. 
4 Sing on your heav’nly way, 
Ye ransonrd sinners, sing 5 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ, th’ eternal King. 
5 Soon shall we hear him say, 
“Ye blessed children, come!” 
Soon will he call us hence away, 
To our eternal home, 


e 


69 A happy moment. 8 & 7. 


AVIOUR! | do feel thy merit, 
Sprinkled with redeeming blood; 
And my weary troubled spirit 
Now finds rest in thee, ny God. 
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I am safe and Iam happy, 
While in thy dear arms I lie, 
Sin and Satan can not hurt me, 
When the Saviour is so nigh. 


2 Now Ill sing of Jesus’ merit, 
Tell the world of his dear name, 
That ifany want his spirit, 
He is still the very same: 
He that asketh, soon receiveth, 
He that seeks is sure to find, 
Come, for whosoe’er believeth, 
He will never east behind. 


3 Now our Advocate is pleading 
With his Father and our God: 
Now for us he’s interceding, 
As the purehase of his blood: 
Now methinks I hear him praying, 
Father, save them. I have died: 
And the Father answers, saying, 
They are frecly justified. 


70 Christ worthy of all praise. C.M 
{saiah 12, 
FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer’s praise, 
The glories of ny God, and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 


2 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease 5 
*T is music to the sinner’s ears, 
*T is life, and health, and peace. 


3 He breaks the pow’r of reigning sin, 
Tle sets the pris‘ners free 5 
His blood can make the foulest clean! 
His blood avail’d fur me. 
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4 He spenks. and list’ning to his voice. 
New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 


5 Hear him. ye deaf! his praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosen’d tongues employ: 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour, come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 


a1 Redeeming love. is 
Isaiah 63: 9. 
OW begin the heavenly theme ; 
Sing alond in Jesus’ name ; 
Ye who lis salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour’s tace, 

As to Canaan on ve move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears; 
Banish all your guilty fears ; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Canceled by redeeming love, 

4 Welcome, all by sin oppress’d, 
Welcome to lis sacred rest, 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

5 Mither, then, your music bring; 
Strike alond each cheerful string ; 
Mortals, join the host above— 
Join to praise redeeming love. 


“1 
Mm 


Tes Strangers and pilgrims. 
(pec. 2: 11: 
HILDREN of the heavnly hing, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing: 
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 
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2 Ye are traveling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod: 
They are happy now—and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


8 Shout. ye little flock, and blest; 
Yon ou Jesus’ throne shall rest: 
There your seat is now prepared— 
There your kingdom and reward. 


4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ. your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 


COU 


Lord. obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below 5 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 


73 Thy loving kindness is better than life. L. M. 
Psalm 63: 3. 
WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 
And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise 5 
He justly claims a song from me, 
His loving kindness, O how free! 


2 He saw me ruin’d by the fall, 
Yet low’'d me notw ithstandine alls 
He sav’d me from my lost estate, 
His loving kindness, O how great! 


3 Though nunv’rous hosts of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
He se afely leads my soul along, 

His loving kindness, O how str ong! 


4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather’d thick and thianderd loud, 
He near my soul bas always stood, 
This loving kindness, O how gzood! 
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5 I often feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart; 
But though I have hin oft forgot, 
His loving kindness changes not. 


6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale. 
Soon all my mortal pow'rs must fail ; 
O may my last expiring breath, 

His loving kindness sing in death. 

7 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day, 
And sing with rapture and surprise 
His loving kindness in the skies. 


T4 Declare among the people his doings. H. iM 
Psalm 9: 11. 
OME, ev’ry pious heart 
That loves the Saviour’s name, 

Your noblest pow'rs exert 
To celebrate his fame: 

Tell all above and all below 

The debt of love you owe. 


2 He left his starry crown, 
And laid his robes aside ; 
On wings of love came down, 
And wept. and bled. and died : 
What he endur’d. O who ean tell, 
To save our souls from death and hell! 


3 From the dark grave he rose— 
The mansion of the dead; 
And thenee his mighty foes 
Tn glorious triumph led : 
Up through the sky. the Conq'ror rode, 
And reigns on high the Son of God. 
4 Jesus, we ne‘er ean pay 
The debt we owe thi love, 
Yet tell us how we may 
Our gratitude approve: 
Onur hearts—our all to thee we give; 
The gift, though small, do thou receive. 
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Fi) He hath done all things well. Lie ME. 
Mark 7: 37. 
OW shall our hearts with pleasure raisc 
To our dear Lord a song of praise; 
We'll sing his love, his goodness tell. 
Our Saviour hath done all things well. 
2 With pitying eyes he view’d our case, 
And came to save our rnin’d race; 
He conquer’d sin and death and hell, 
Our Jesus hath done all things well. 


3 His work how great, his plan how vast! 
But when it all appears at last, 
It will our highest praise excel. 
For Jesus will do all things well. 

4 When the creation is restor’d, 
And God shall be by all ador’d, 
How loudly will the triumph swell, 
Our Jesus hath done all things well. 


5 Sin. death and hell, will Christ destroy, 
And fill the universe with joy 5 
His love shall then each voice compel 
To ery—He has done all things well. 


6 All creatures then as one shall join 
To shout alond his praise divine— 
As sacred prophecies foretell— 
And say—He hath done all things well, 


76 Assurance of safety in Christ. Le 
2 Tim. 1:12: 
AVIOUR of men, we bless thy name, 
For thou art good for ever more; 
Thy pow’r and grace we would proclaim, 
And thine eternal love adore. 
2 Thy glory shall for ever stand, 
Thy truth remains both firm and snre 
Our souls we venture in thine hand, 
And there we know we are secure. 
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3 Though troubles come and sorrows rise, 
We will not fear. for God’s onr aid; 
Ill tidings can not those surprise, 
Who are upon Jehovah stay'd. 


4 Glory to Christ, our faithful friend ; 
He is the Lord whom angels fear 5 
On him we always would depend, 
And in his right’ousness appear. 


3 We love the Lord our God most high— 
His grace demands our noblest song; 
All praise to Christ who caine to die, 
To him all glory doth belong. 


Ter Love which passeth knowledge. LM. 
Eph. 3: 19, 
F him who did salvation bring, 
I could for ever think and sing; 
Arise, ye needy, he'll relieve: 
Arise, ye guilty, hel forgive. 


2 Ask but his grace, and. lo, “tis given! 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven: 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole. 


3 To shame onr sins, he blushed in blood, 
He closed his eyes to show us Gods; 
J.et all the world fall down and know 
That none but God such love can show. 


+ Tis thee I love; for thee alone 
I shed ny tears and make my moan: 
Where‘er Iam, where’er 1 move, 
Lineet the object of my love. 


5 Insatiate to this spring I fly; 
Ia@tink, and yet am ever dry ; 
Ali! who against thy charms is proof? 
Ali! who that loves cin Jove enough ? 
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78 Striving to praise Christ. C. M. 


ET us. the sheep by Jesus namd, 
Our Shepherd's mercy bless ; 
Let us, whom Jesus hath redeend, 

Show forth our thankfulness. 


2 Wot unto us, to thee alone, 
Be praise and glory giv’n; 
Here shall thy praises be begun, 
But carried on in heav'nu. 
3 The host: of spirits now with thee, 
Eternal anthems sing, 
To imitate them here, lo! we 
Our hallelujahs bring. 
4 Had we our tongues like them inspird, 
Like theirs our songs should rise, 
Like thei we never should be tir’d, 
But love the sacrifice. 
5 Till we this vail of flesh lay down, 
Accept oumweaker ltys; 
And when, O Lord. we reach thy thioue, 
We’ll join in nobler praise. 


79 Worship, a delight. S. M. 
Isaiah 58: 13. 
OND, at thy sacred feet, 
4d Joyful would we appear; 
Within thy earthly temple meet, 
To see thy glory here. 
2 We come to worship thee, 
For thou art God alone; 
In hlinmble pray’r to bend the knee 
‘Before thy holy throne. : 
3 Thy word is our delight, 
Thy truth will make us free; 
°T is from thyself a heaw nly light, 
It leads our souls to thee. 
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4 Thy goodness we behold, 
While in thy presence, Lord; 
Thy wondrous truth and love unfold— 
The treasures of thy word. 


4 In all our meetings here, 
Our souls are blessed with good ; 
Thou wilt to waiting minds be near, 
And give thy children food. 
6 So will we render prai-e 
To thee. the God of Love; 
With pleasure walk in all thy ways, 
Till we shall meet above. 


80) Heavenly places in Christ. JL. WE 
Eph. 1: 3. 
ORD, how delightful “tis to see 
A Whole assembly worship thee! 
At once they sing. at once they pray ; 
They hear of heaw’n, and learn the way. 


2 I have been there, and still would go; 
*T is like the dawn of heav'n below; 
Not all that careless sinners say, 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 


a O.erite upon my menrry. Lord. 
The truths and precepts of thy word, 
That Linay break thy laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 


stl Lhe preparation of the heart. C_M 
Proy, 16: 1. 
NCE more we come before our God, 
Once more his blessing ask; 
O. may not duty seem a load, 
Nor worship prove a task. 
2 Father, thy quick’ning Spirit send 
From heaw nh, in Jesus’ name, 
To make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our souls in frame. 
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3 May we receive the word we hear, 
Each in an honest heart; 
Hoard up the precious treasure there, 
And never with it part. 


4 To seek thee, all our hearts dispose, 
To each thy blessing suit, 
And let the seed thy servant sows 
Produce a copious fruit. 


5 Bid the refreshing north wind wake, 
Say to the south wind, blow; 
Let ev’ry plant the pow’r partake, 
And all the garden grow. 


6 Revive the parch’d with heaw’nly show’rs, 
The cold with warmth divine; 
And as the benefit is ours, 
Be all the glory thine. 


8? Blessed are they that dwell in thy house. L. M. 
Psalm 84: 4, 
OW pleasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet the «assemblies of thy saints. 


2 My soul would rest in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God; 
My God! my King! why should 1 be 
So far from all my joys and thee! 


3 Blest are the souls who find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 


4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To tind the way to Zion’s gate ; 
Go. is their strength, and throngh the road 
They lean upon their Helper, God. 
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83 Every place, a place of worship. lL. M 


THOU. to whom, in ancient time, 
The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung, 
Whom kings adored in sone's sublime, 
And prophets prais’d with glowing tongue, 
2 Not now on Zion’s hight alone 
Thy ever dav orshiper nuty dwell, 
Nor where, at sultry noon. thy Son 
Sat, weary, by the patriarel’s well. 
3 Krom ev’ry place below the skies, 
The grateful song, the fervent pray’r, 
The incense of the heart, may rise 
To heaw’n, and find aceeptance there. 
4 O thon, to whom, in aneient time, 
The lyre of prophet bards was strung, 
To thee, at last, in every elime, 
Shall temples rise and praise be sung. 


x 
S54 O how I love thy law. C. M. 
Psalms 119: 97. 
LOVE to see the Lord below; 
His churel displays his grace; 
But upper worlds his glory know, 
And view him face to face. 
2 I love to worship at his feet, 
Though sin annoy me there; 
But saints, exalted near his seat, 
lave no assaults to fear. 
3 I love to meet him in his eourt, 
And taste his heav’nly love; 
But still his visits seem too short, 
Or I too soon remove. 
4 He shines, and Tam all delight; 
He hides, and all is pains 
When will he tix me in lis sight, 
And ne’er depart again ? 
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5 O Lord, [ love thy service now; 
Thy chureh displays thy power, 
But soon in heav’n I hope to bow, 
And praise thee evermore. 


Sd The advantages of worship. C.M. 


ERE cares and angry passions cease, 
For saints together meet 
Lo spend an hour of pray’r and peace 
At their Redeemer’s feet. 


be 


No seulptuid wonders meet the sight, 
Nor picturd saints appear, 

Nor stori'd window's gergeous light— 
For God himself ts here. 


@ And here are comrades in the war 
With Satan and with sin, 
Who now in God's own favor share, 
~ And soon their heav’n will win. 


4 Glory to God! who deigns to bless 
This couseerated day— 
Unfolds Li: wondrous pro-nises 
And makes it sweet to pray. 


5» Glory to God! who deiens to hear 
The huimhlest sigh we raise, 

And answers ev’ry heartfelt pray 1, 
Aud hears our hymn of praise. 


Sf) Longing for the house of God. UH. M. 
Psalm 84, 
ORD of the worlds above. 
How pleasant, and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are; 
To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warin desires to see my God. 
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2 O happy souls, that pray 
Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men, that pay 
Their eonstant service there! 
They praise thee still; and happy they 
That love the way to Zion's hill. 


3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears: 
O glorions seat! thou, God our King, 
Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 


S7 The blest hour of worship. LL.M. 


LEST hour when mortal man retires 
To hold communion with his God, 
To send to heav’n his warm desires, 
And listen to the sacred word. 


2 Blest honr when earthly eares resign 
Their empire o’er his anxious breast, 

While all aronnd the ealm divine 
Proclaims the holy day of rest. 


3 Blest hour when God himself draws nigh, 
Well pleas’d his people’s voice to hear, 
To hush the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourner’s tear. 


4 Blest hour, for where the Lord resorts~ 
Foretastes of futnre bliss are giv’n, 

And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God, the gate of heav’n. 


88 God glorious. 10s & 11s. 


WORSHIP the King, all-glorious above, 

And gratefully sing his wonderful love, 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 
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2 O, tell of his might, and sing of his grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space: 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder clouds form 
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 


3 Thy bonntiful care, what tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 


4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender ! how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend. 


89 Grateful adoration. L. M. 
Psalm 100. 
EFORE Jehovah's awfl throne, 
DV Ye nations, bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he destroy. 


2 His sov’reign pow’r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay and form'd us men; 

And when. like wand'ring sheep, we stray’d, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


3 We are his people, we his care — 
Our souls and all our mortal frame 3 

What lasting honors shall, we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 


4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful son gs, 
High as the heav’ns onr voices rae a 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall till thy courts with sounding praise. 


5 Wide as the world is thy command; * 
Vast as eternity thy love; 

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall eease to move. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE 


90 Grateful acknowledgments. C. M. 
Psalm 116: 12. 
HAT shall I render to my God 
For all his kindness shown ? 
My feet shall visit thine abode, 
My songs address thy throne. 


lo 


Among the saints that fill thine house 
My offring shall be paid ; 

There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 


3 How happy all thy servants are! 
How ereat thy grace to me! 
My life, which thon hast made thy care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 


4 Now I am thine — for ever thine, 
Nor shall my purpose move ; 
Thy hand has loosed my bonds of pain, 
And bound me with thy love. 


iO] | 


Here, in thy courts, I leave my vow, 
And thy rich grace record ; 

Witness. ve saints, who hear me now, 
If I forsake the Lord, 


OPENING HYMNS. 
Qi A blessing humbly and earnestly sought. 7s. 


Gen. 32: 26, 
“ORD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow : 
O! do not our suit disdain! 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain? 


9 In thine own appointed way. 
Now we seck thee, here we stay 5 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thon bestow. 


G4 


OPENING HYMNS. 


3 Send some message from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart. 


4 Comfort those who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return! 
Those that are east down, lift 1p, 
Make them strong in faith and hope! 


5 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a gracious God and kind: 
Heal the siek, the eaptive free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 


Q) Unbelief lamented. L. M. 
1 Kings 18: 21-40. 
OES it not grief and wonder move, 
To think of Israel's dreadful fall! 
Who needed miracles to prove 
Whether the Lord were God or Baal! 


2 Methinks I see Elijah stand, 
His features glow with love and zeal, 
In faith and pray’r he lifts his hand, 
And mikes to heaw’n his great appeal. 


3“ O God, if I thy servant am, 
It is thy message tills my heart, 
Now glorify thy holy nane, 
And show this people who thou art.” 


4 He spoke, and lo, a sudden flame 
Consunrd the wood, the dust, the stone, 
The people, struck, at once proclaim : 
* The Lord is God, the Lord alone.” 


5 Like him we mourn an awful day, 
When more for Baal than God appear; 
Like him, believers. let us pray, 
And may the God of Israel liear. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


95 Speak, Lord, thy servant heareth. 1g is 
1 Sam. 3: 10. 

\ HILE now thy throne of grace we seek, 
O God! within our spirits speak 5 

For we will hear tiv votee to-day, 

Nor turn our harden‘d hearts away. 

2 Spenk in thy gentlest tones of love, 

Till all our best affections move ; 

We long to hear thy gentle eall, 

And feel that thou art all in all. 

3 To conscience speak thy quick’ning word, 

Till nll its sense of sin is stirr’d ; 

For we wonld leave no stain of guile, 

To cloud the radiance of thy smile. 

4 Speak. Father, to the anxions heart, 

Till every fear and doubt depart ; 

For we ean find no home or rest, 

Till with thy spirit’s whispers blest. 

5 Speak to convinee, forgive, console: 

Childlike we yield to thy control: 

These hearts. too often elos’d before, 

Would grieve thy patient love no more. 


Q4 Acceptable worship. C. M. 
John $: 23. 
IVE off’rings to thy throne whieh rise, 
Of mingled praise and pray’r, 
Are but a worthless saerifice, 
Unless the heart is there. 
2 Upon thine all-diseerning ear 
Let no vain words intrude; 
No tribute but the vow sineere— 
The tribute of the good. 
3 My offrings will indeed be blest, 
If sanetitied by thee— 
If thy pure Spirit touch my breast 
With its own purity. 
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OPENING HYMNS. 


4 O, may that Spirit warn my heart 
To piety and love, 
And to life’s lowly vale im part 
Sone rays from heav’n above. 


95 Gathered together in my name. C.M. 
Matt. 18: 20, j; 
N thy great name, O Lord, we come, 
To worship at thy feet: 
O, pour thy Holy Spirit down 
On all that now shall meet. 
2 We come to hear Jehovah speak, 
To hear the Saviour’s voice; 
Thy face and favor, Lord. we seclk: 
Now make our hearts rejoice. 
3 Teach us to pray and praise, and hear, 
And understand thy word; 
To feel thy blissful presence Te aie 
And trust our living Lord. 
4 Let sinners now thy goodness prove, 
And saints rejoiee in thee. 
Let rebels be subdu'd by love, 
«And to the Saviour flee. 


O96 A prayer for liberty in worship. C. M. 
# (Clo, Be Wy, 
LORD. our languid souls INSpixe, 
For here we trust thou art: 
Send down a eoal of heaw nly fire 
To warm eaeh Waiting heart. 
2 Show us some tokens of thy tove, 
Our fainting hope to Tiise 5 
«ind pour thy blessing from above, 
That we may render praise. 
3 Within these walls, let holy peace 
And love and eoneord dwell; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 


5 May we in faith receive thy word, 
In faith present our pray'rs; 
And in the presence of our Lord 

Unbosoin all our cares. 


6 And may the gospel’s joyful sound, 
Entore’d by mighty grace, 
Awaken sinners all around, 
To come and fill the place. 


Q7 Dependence acknowledged. C.. 
John 15: 5, 
ITE saints appear to tread the courts 
Of their dear God below; 
Behold the multitude resorts 
To hear the trumpet blow. 


2 Lord God! appear for our relief: 
What can we do alone? 
Come, Saviour, banish unbelief, 
And take us for thine own. 


3 Our eyes. O Lord, are unto thee; 
Assist us, Lord, we pray ; 
O miuy thy Spirit present be, 
O Lord, thy pow’r display. 


4 Jesns, let us thy gospel hear, 
Teach us to know thy voice; 
Make ewry stubborn sinner fear, 
And all thy saints rejoice. 


5 Come, Lord, nor let us be dismay’d: 
Lord, hear thy people pray : 
And tet thy merey be display’d 
Among us here this day. 
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OPENING HYMNS. 


98 The effectual door. },M. 
I Coy 
ESUS, thou dear redeeming Lord, 
Thy blessing we Nnplore; 
Open the door to preach thy word, 
Tl’ great, effectual door. 


2 Gather the onteasts in, and save 
TFrom sin and Satan’s pow’r! 
And let them now acceptance have, 
And know their gracious hour. 

3 Lover of souls! thou know’st to prize 
What thou hast bought so dear; 
Come, then, and in thy people’s eyes 

With all thy wounds appear. 


4 Appear, as when of old confest— 
The suff*ring Son of God; 
And let us see thee in thy vest, 
But newly dipt in blood. 


5 The hardness of our hearts remove, 
Thon who for sin hast died; 
Show us the tokens of thy love, 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy side. 


99 Prayer for a blessing on worship. 7s. 


O thy temple we repair: 

Lord. we love to worship there ; 
There, within the vail we meet 
Christ upon the merey-seat. 

2 While thy glorions name is sune 
Tune our lips. inspire our tongnes 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Christ. the Lord, our Righteousness. 

3 While to thee our pray'rs aseend, 
Let thine ear in love attend ; 

Hear us when thy Spirit pleads, 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


4 While thy word is heard with awe, 
While we tremble at thy law, 

Let thy gospel’s wondrous love 
Ew ry doubt and fear remove. 

5 From thy house when we return, 
Let our hearts within us burn; 
Then, at ev’ ningaweanay sag, 

“We have walked with God to- das.” 


100 An opening prayer. L. M. 
John 21: 6. 
OW. whilé the gospel-net is cast, 
Do thou, O Lord, the effort OWlle 
From nunvrous disappointments past, 
Teach us to hope in thee alone. 
2 Mav this bea much- favor’d hour, 
To souls in Satan’s bond: ene led 3 
O, clothe thy word with sov’ rein pow'r 
To break the rocks, and raise the dead! 


3 To monrners speak a cheering word, 
On seeking sonls vouchsafe to shine; 
Let poor baeksliders be restor'd, 
And all thy saints in praises join. 


101 Take heed, therefore, how ye hear. LM. 
Luke 8: 18. 
ITY presenee, gracions God. afford 5 
Prepage us to receive tliv word; 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mix’d with what we hear. 
2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And tix our hearts and hopes above; 
With food divine may we be fed, 
Aud satisfied with living bread. 
oom tligesaered word appli. 
With sow reign pow'r and energy 3 
And may we, in thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 
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OPENING HYMNS. 


4 Father in us thy Son reveal; 
Teach us to know and do thy will; 
Thy saving pow’r and love display, 
And guide us to the realms of day. 


102 A psalm before sermon. 8. Mi. 
: Psalm 95. 
OME, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of vlory sing! 
Jehovah is the sov'reign God, 
The universal King. 


2 He forni'd the deeps unknown, 
He gave the seas their bound; 
The wat’ry worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 


3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord; 
We are his work. and not our own, 
He form’d us by his word. 
4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 
Conie, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 
5 But panos ears refuse 
The language of his grace, [. Jews, 
And hearts orow hard like stubborn 
That unbelieving race: 
6 The Lord, in vengeance drest, 
Will litt his hand and swear. 
“You that despis'd my promis‘d rest, 
Shall have no portion there!” 


103 There am I, Lut. 
Matt. 18: 20. 
\ HERE two or three, with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sowreign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace. 
Aud offer solenim pray’r and praise: 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


2 “There.” said the Saviour, * will I be, 
Amid this little company ; 
To thei unvail my smiling face, 
And shed my glories round the place.” 


3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word ; 
Now send thy Spirit from above, 
Now fill our hearts with heawnly love. 


CLOSING HYMNS. 


104 Zt ts good that the heart be established, S. M. 
Heb, 13: 9. 
ORD. at this closing hour, 
Establish ev'ry heart 
Upon thy word of truth and pow’r, 
To keep us when We part. 


2 Peace to onr brethren give; 
Fill all our hearts with love; 
In faith and patience may we live, 
And seek our rest above. 


3 Through changes. bright or drear, 
We would thy will pursne; 
And toil to spread thy kingdom here, 
Till we its glory view. 


4 To God. the Only Wise, 
In every age ador'd, 
Let glory from the church arise 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 


) 105 The increase of God. C. M 
1 Cor. 3: 6, 
GOD. by whom the seed is giv'n, 
By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna show'red from 
Is planted in our breast. fheawn, 
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CLOSING HYMNS. 


2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 
And pluncd’rers of the air; 
The sultry sun’s inteuser heat, 
And weeds of worldly care! 


3 Though buried deep, or thinly strewn, 
Do thou thy grace supply 5 
The hope in earthly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky. 


106 The Lord bless thee and keep thee. Tie M. 
Num. 6: 24. 
RE to the world again we go, 
Its pleasures, cares. and idle show, 
Thy grace, once more, O God, we crave, 
Froin folly and from sin to save. 


2 May the great truths we here have heard— 
The lessons of thy holy word— 
Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep, 
And all our souls from error keep. 


3 O, may the influ‘nee of this day 
Long as our mem'ry with us stay, 
And as an angel gnardian prove, 
To guide us to our home above. 


107 Apostolic benediction. 8s & 7s. 
2 Cor. 13: 14. 
Meat the grace of Christ, onr Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 
Zest upon ns from above. 


2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 
And possess. in sweet comnimnion, 
Joys which earth cau not afford. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


108 Keep them from the evil. 8s, 73 & 4. 
John 17: 15. 
foo of our salvation, hear us; 
Bless, O bless us, ere we go; 
When we join the world, be near us, 
Lest we cold and careless grow: 
Saviour, keep us— 
Keep us safe from ev’ry foe. 
2 May we live in view of heav'n, 
Where we hope to see thy face; 
Save us from unhallow’d Jeaven, 
All that nieht obscure thy grace; 
Keep us walking 
Each in his appointed place. 
3 As our steps are drawing nearer 
To the place we call our home, 
May our view of heav’n crow clearer, 
Hope more bright of joys to come; 
And, when dying. 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 


109 A prayer for success. Har 


N what has now been sown, 
Thy blessing. Lord, bestow : 
The power is thine alone 
To make it spring and grow; 
Do thon the gracions harvest raise, 
And thou alone shalt have the praise. 


] | (0) Dismission. Lt 


ISMISS ns from the honse of pray’r. 
With blessings suelt as mortals need, 
And make our souls thy coustint eare, 
Till we from evil shall be freed. 


2 And if we never meet again, 
Till we our Lord appe: ieiitiesee, 
O may we all with Jesus reign, 
And always with our Savionr be! 
w4 


CLOSING HYMNS. 


1 i 1 Dismission. iy. BM. 


ISMISS us with thy blessing, Lord— 
Help us to feed upon thy word; 
All that has been amiss forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 


2 Thongh we are guilty. thou art good— 
Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood 
Give ev'ry fett’red soul release, 

And bid us all depart in peace. 


Me Closing worship. H. M. 


O thee our wants are known, 
From thee are all our pow’rs 5 

Accept what is thine own, 

Aud pardon what is ours 
Our praises, Lord, 

Aud pray’rs receive, 
And to thy word, 

A blessing give. 


113 After sermon. 8s, 


HIS God is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable friend ; 
Whose love is as large as his pow’r, 
Aud neither knows measure nor end. 


2 “Tis Jesus, the first and the last, 
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe homes 
We'll praise him for all that is past. 
And trust him for all that’s to come. 


plet For the fulness of peace and joy. Poet. 


ORD. dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace! 
Tet us each. thy love possessing, 
Trinmph in redeeming grace; 
O refresh ns, ete. 
Trav ling through this wilderness. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


2 Thanks we give and adoration, 
For thy gospel's joyful sound 5 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound! 
Ever faithful, ete.. 
To the truth may we be found! 


3 So, whene’er the signal's giv’n 
Us from earth to call away— 
Borne on angels wings to heav‘n— 
Glad the summons to obey: 
May we ever, ctc., 
Reign with Christ in endless day! 


il 5 At the close of meeting. S. M. 


NCE more, before we part, 
We'll bless the Saviour’s name; 
Record his mercies, ev'ry heart; 
Sing evry tongue, the same. 


2 Hoard up his snered word, 
And feed thereon and grow 3 
Go on. and seck to know the Lord, 
Aud practice what you know. 


3 And if we meet no more 
On Zion's earthly ground, 
O may we reach that blissful state 
Where all thy saints are bound. 


SOCIAL WORSHIP. 
116 Teach us to pray. C. M. 


Luke 11: 1. 
ORD. teach us how to prav aright, 
With rewrence and with fear: 
Thongh dust and ashes in thy sight, 
We unity, we must, draw near. 
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SOCIAL WORSHIP. 


Burden’d with guilt, convine'd of sin, 
In weakness, want, and woe— 

Fightings without, and fears within, 
Lord. whither shall we go? 


God of all grace, we come to thee 
With broken. contrite hearts ; 

Give what thine eye delights to see— 
Truth in the inward parts. 

4 Give deep humility; the sense 
Of godly sorrow give; 

A strong, desiring confidence, 
To hear thy voice and live; 

Patience, to watch, and wait, and weep, 
Though merey Jong delay ; 

Courage our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust thee, though thou slay. 


6 Give these, and then thy will be done; 
Thus. strengthened with all might, 
We, by thy Spirit and thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 
117 Invitation to prayer. S.M. 


OMT to the house of pray'r! 
O thon afflicted, come; 
The God of peace shall meet thee there; 
He makes that house his home. 
2 Come to the house of praise! 
Ye who are happy now, 
In sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 
3 Ye aged, hither come! 
For ye have felt his love; [dumb— 
Soon shall your trenbling tongues be 
Your lips forget to move. 
4 Ye young! before his throne, 
Cone, bow 3 your voices raise s 
Let not vour hearts his praise disown, 
Who gives the power to praise. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


5 Thou, whose beniguant eye 
In merey looks on all, 
Who seest the tear of misery, 
And hearst the mourner’s call— 
6 Up to thy dwelling-place 
Bear our frail spirits on. 
Till they outstrip time’s tardy pace, 
And heav’n on earth be wou. 


118 God is present every-where, 73. 


HEY who seek the throne of grace 
Find that throne in ev'ry place; 
If we live a life of pray’r. 
God is present ev'ry-where. 
2 In our siekness and our health, 
In our want, or in our wealth, 
If we look to God in pray’r, 
God is present ev’ ry-where. 
3 When our earthly comforts fail, 
When the woes of life prevail, 
is tie tine tor eatiest pry 1; 
God is present ev’ ry-where, 
4 Then, my soni. in ewry strait, 
To thy Father come. and wait; 
enw ig Wer ev ry pray i: 
God is present ev’ry-where. 


119 We took sweet counsel together. C. M. 
Psalm 55: 14. 
0) JT is joy in one to meet 
» Whom one communion blends, 
Council to hold in converse sweet, 
And talk as Cliristian friends. 


2 "Tis joy to think the angel train, 
Who ’mid heav’n’s temple shine, 
To seek our earthly temples deign, 
And in our anthems join. 
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SOCIAL WORSITIP. 


3 But chief ’tis jov to think that he, 
To whom his chureh is dear, 
Delights her gather'd flock to see, 

Her joint devotions hear. 


4 Then who would choose to walk abroad, 
While here such joys are giv’n ? 
“This is indeed the honse of God, 
And this the gate of heaven!” 


120 Opening meeting. S. M. 


T is the hour of prayer: 
Draw near and bend the knee, 

And fill the calm and holy air 
With voice of melody! 

O’erwearied with the heat 
And burden of the day, 

Now let ns rest our wand ring feet, 
And gather here to pray. 

2 O, Dlessed is the hour 

That lifts our hearts on high! 

Like sunlight when the tempests low’r 
Pray’r to the soul is nigh; 

Though dark may be onr lot, 
Onr eves be dim with care, 

These sad(@ning thoughts shall trouble not 
This holy hour of pray’r, 


1?1 Sweet hour of prayer. L. M. 


WEET hour of pray’r! sweet hour of pray’r! 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father’s throne 
Make all my wants and wishes known 3 
In seasons of distress and gricf, 
My soul has often found relict; 
And oft escap’d the tempter’s snare 
By thy return, sweet hour of pray’r. 
2 Sweet hour of pray’r! swect hour of pray’r! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear, 
To him whose truth and faithfulness, 
Engage the waiting soul to bless; 


79 


WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


And since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe his word and trust his grace, 

T’tt cast on him my ev’ry care, 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray’r! 


3 Sweet hour of pray’r! sweet honr of pray’r! 
May I thy consolation share; 
Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty hight, 
I view my home, and take my flight: 
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise 
To seize the everlasting prize} 
And shout, while passing through the air, 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of pray’r. 


122 The influences of the spirit desired. C.M. 
Acts 2: 2, 
PIRIT Divine! attend our pray’r, 
And mike this house thy home; 
Descend with all thy gracious pow’r, 
O! come, Great Spirit, come! 


2 Come as the light; to us reveal 
Our emptiness and wo; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 


3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts 
Like sacrificial flame; 
Let our whole souls an offring be 
To our Redeemer’s name. 


4 Come as the dew, and sweetly bless 
This consecrated hour; 
May barren minds be taught to own 
Thy fertilizing power. 


PRIVATE DEVOTION. 


123 The bower of prayer. 1s. 


NO leave my dear home, and from kindred to part, 
A And go forth an exile, afflicts not my heart, 
Like the sad thonght of pining in absence away 
From that lov’d retreat where I’ve chosen to pray. 
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THK HOLY SCRIPTURES. 


5 O happy they, who in their youth 
Are brought to know and love the truth : 
For none but those whom truth makes free, 
Can eer enjoy their liberty. 


6 Truth. like a girdle let us wear, 
And always keep it clean and fair; 
And never let it once be told, 
That truth by us was ever sold. 


] 49 Precious Bible. P.M. 
Rom. 18: 4, 
RECIOUS Bible! what a treasure 
Does the word of God afford ; 
All I want for lite or pleasure, 
Food and medicine, shield and sword, 
Let the world account me poor. 
Having this, I need no more, 


2 Food to which the world’s a stranger, 
Here my hungry soul enjoys; 
Of excess there is no danger,  , 
Though it fills, it never cloys; 
On a dying Christ I feed, 
He is meat and drink indeed. 


When my faith is faint and sickly, 
Ov when Satan wounds my mind; 

Cordials to revive me quickly, 
Healing medicines here I find; 

Lo the promises I flee, 

Hach affords a remedy. 


Hur 


no 


In the hour of dark temptation, 
Sitan can not make me yield; 
For the word of consolation 
Is to me a mighty shield; 
While the scripture-truths are sure, 
From his malice I’m secure. 
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 


150 The power of God unto salvation. L. M. 
Rom. 1: 16. 
OD, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known; 
’T is here his richest merey shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 
2 Wisdom its dietates here imparts, 
To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; 
Its influ’nee makes the sinner live; 
It bids the drooping saint revive. 
3 Our raging passions it controls, 
And comfort yields to contrite souls 5 
It brings a better world in view, 
And guides us all our journey through. 
4 May this blest volume ever lie 
Close to iny heart, and near my eye, 
Till life’s last hour my soul engage, 
And be my chosen heritage. 


151 The reasoning of the Gospel. C. MM. 


TALL atheists dare insult the cross 
LO Of our Redeemer God ? 
Shall] infidels reproach his laws, 

Or trample on his blood ? 


2 What if he chose mysterious ways 
To cleanse us from our faults? 
May not the works of sov’reign grace 
Transcend our feeble thoughts? 
3 What if the gospel bids us fight 
With flesh, and self, and sin? 
The prize is most divinely bright, 
Which we are call’d to win? 
4 What if the foolish and the poor 
His glorious grace partake? 
This but confirms his truth the more, 
flor so the prophets spake. 
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THE IIOLY SCRIPTURES. 


5 Do sone, that own his sacred name, 
Indulge their souls in sin ? 
Jesus should never bear the blame; 
Ilis laws are pure and clean. 


6 Then let our faith grow firm and strong 
Our lips profess his word: 
Nor blush, nor fear to walk among 
The men that love the Lord. 


192 The usefulness of the Scriptures, Li. M. 
» 5 Jui, S32 1G, 
\ HEN Israel through the desert pass‘d, 
A fiery pillar went before, 
To guide them through the dreary waste, 
And lessen the fatignes they bore. 
2 Such is thy glorious word, O God! 
"Tis for our light and guidance giv’n; 
It sheds a.lnster all abroad, 
And points the path to bliss and heav’n. 


3 It fills the soul with sweet delight. 
And quickens its inaetive pow’rs: 
Its sets our wand'ring footsteps right— 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours. 
4 Its promises rejoice our hearts: 
Its doctrines are divinely true; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts; 
It comforts and instruets ns too. 
® Ye favor'’d lands, that have this word, 
Ye saints, who feel its saving pow’r. 
Unite your tongues to praise the Lord, 
And his distinguish’d grace adore. 


5B} Thy word 1s very pure. LOM, 
Psalm 119: 140, 
OD’S law demands one living faith, 
Not a gaunt crowd of lifeless creeds; 
Its warrants is a firm “God saith a 
Its claim, not words, but loving deeds. 
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2 Yet, Lord, forgive; thy simple law 
Grows tarnish’d in our earthly grasp; 
_ Pure in itself, without a flaw, 
It dims in our too worldly clasp. 
3 We handle it with unwash’d hands; 
We stain it with unhallow'd breath ; 
"We gloss it with device of man's. 
Andjide thine image nnderneath. 
4 Forgive the sacrilege. and take 
From off our souls th’ unworthy stain; 
And show ns, for thy Son's dear suke, 
Thy pure and perfect law agai. 


154 The progress of truth. LIM. 
Psalm 19: 4. 
PON the gospel’s sacred page 
The gather’d beams of ages shine ; 
And. as it hastens, evry age 
But makes its brightness more divine. 
2 On mightier wing. in loftier Might. 
¥rom year to year does knowled¢e soar: 
And, as it soars, the gospel light 
Adds to its inflnenee more and more. 
3 More glorious still as centuries roll, 
New regions bless‘. new pow'rs unfair, 
Expanding witb th’ expanding soil, 
Its waters shall o’ertlow the world ; 
4 Flow to restore. but not destroy : 
‘As when the clondiess lamp of day 
Pours ont its floods of light and joy. 
And sweeps each ling’ring mist away. 


155 = The inspiration of the Sevriptures. UL. M. 
iheter 1.2202 
TTIW AS by an order from the Lord. 
L The ancient prophets spoke his word 3 
His spirit did their tongues inspire. 
And warm’d their hearts with heavnly fire. 
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CHRIST—THE INCARNATION. 


2 The works and wonders which they wro't 
Confirurd the messages they brought: 

The prophet’s pen sneceeds his breath, 

To saye the holy words from death. 


3 Great God! mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 

There my Redeemer’s face I see, 

And read his name who died for me. 


4 Let the fulse raptures of the mind 
Be lost, and vanish in the wind; 
Here I can tix my hope secure— 


This is thy word, and must endure. 


CHRIST—THE INCARNATION. 


156 God with us. Us 
Matt. 1: 23. 
OD with us! O glorious name! 
Let it shine in endless fame ; 
God and man in Christ unite— 
O mysterious depth and hight! 


2 God with us! amazing love 
Brought him from his courts above: 
Now ye saints, his erace admire, 
Swell the song with holy fire. 

3 God with us! O wondrons grace! 
Let us see him face to face; 

That we nay Immannel sing, 
AS We ought, our God and Kin a 


ficou, dlail the blest morn. 11s & 10s, 


H AIL the blest morn! when the great Mediator oo 
Down from the regions of glory descends! 
Shepherds, go worship the babe in the manger; 
Lo! for your guide the bright angel attends! 
CHORUS. 
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thy aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 
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2 Cold on his cradle the dew-dreps are shining, 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall 3 
Angels adore him in slumbers reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all! 


3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Eden, and off’rings divine ; 
Gems trom the mountain, and pearls from the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine? 


4 Vainly we offer earth’s richest oblation, 
Vainly with gold would his favor secure ; 
Richer, by far, is the heart’s adoration, 
Dearer to God are the pray’rs of the poor! 


158 Christ the desire of all nations. 8s & 7s. 
Hag, 2: 7. 
OMB, thon long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set thy people free, 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee! 
Israel's strength and consolation, 
_ Hope of all the earth thou art, 
Dear desire of evry nation. 
Joy of ev’ry longing heart. 
2 Born thy people to deliver, 
Born a ehild. and yet a King; 
Born to reign in us for ever. 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring; 
By thine own eternal Spirit. 
Rule in all our hearts alone: 
By thine all-sunfficient merit. 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
159 Joy at the birth of Christ. C.M. 
OY to the world! the Lord has come! 
Let earth receive her King: 
Let ev'ry heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 
2 Joy to the earth! the Saviour reigns, 
Let men their songs employ 5 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and 
Repeat the sounding joy. [ plains, 
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3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. ¢ 


4. He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 


160 The Advent. C. M. 


Hees the glad sound. the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promis’d Jong! 
Let ev’ry heart prepare a throne, 

And ev’ry voice a song. 


2 On him the Spirit, largely pour’d, 
Exerts his sacred fire; 
Wisdom, and might. and zeal, and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 


3 He comes the pris’ners to release, 
In Satan’s bondage held: 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 


4 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eyes, oppress’d with night, 
To pour celestial day. 


5 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of his grace, 
T’ enrich the humble poor. 


6 Our glad hosannas, Prinee of Peace! 
Thy welcome shall proclaim; 
And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 


103 


CHRIST— 
161 A Christmas hymn. PPM. 


LL hail! happy day, 
When enrob’d in our clay, 
The Redeemer appear’d upon earth ; 
How ean we refrain 
To unite in the strain, 
And to hail our Inmanuel’s birth! 


2 Yeangels of God, 
Sound his praises abroad. 
And acknowledge him JAH, the 1 AM: 
We also will join 
In a hymn so divine, 
Giving glory to God and the Lamb! 
3 Omay the return 
Of this once blessed morn 
Be for ever remember’d with joy: 
Sweet accents of praise 
All our voices shall raise ; 
Hallelujahs shall be our employ. 


4 Let echo prolong 
The harmonious song— 
Hallelujahs again and again: 
He kindles the fire, 
Whom the nations desire, 
And to him we devote the glad strain. 


162 O, come and let us worship. Lis& 10s. 
Psalm 95: 6. 


H ITUER, ye faithful, haste in songs of triumph. 
To Bethlehem go, the Lord of life to mect ; 
Yo you this day is born a Prince and Saviour: 

O come, and let us worship at his fect ! 


2 O Jesus, for such wondrous condescension 
Our praise and rev’rence are an off ’riug meet: 
Now is the Word made flesh, and dwells among Us ; 
0 come, and let us worship at his feet ! 
3 Shout his almighty name, ye choirs of augels 
Let the celestial courts his praise repeat ; 
Unto our God be glory in the highest ; 
O come, and let us worship at his feet! 
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163 The angel’s announcement of his birth. Cane 
Luke 2: 14. 
\ HILE shepherds watch’d their flocks 
'Y All seated on the ground, [by night, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
2 Fear not,” said he, for mighty dread 
Had seiz’d their troubled minds; 
~ Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 
3 “To you, in David’s town, this day 
Is born, of David’s line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign: 
4 “The heav'nly babe you there shali find. 
To human view display’d, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 
5 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 
Appear’d a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Address’d their joyful song: 


6 “ All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace; 
Good will, henceforth. from heav’n to men, 
Begin, and never cease! 


lot The prophet foretells lis birth. C.M. 
Isaiah 9: 6. 
\O us a child of hope is born, 
To us 2 Son is giv’n; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey— 
Hitm all the hosts of heav’n. 


2 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
For ever more ador’d,— 
The Wonderful. the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 
105 


CHRIST— 


3 His pow’r, increasing, still shall spread ; 
His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 


HIS LIFE AND MISSION. 


165 Papal ike farerle ©, A. 
John 1: 29, 


ESUS., the name high over all, ° 
In hell, or earth, or sky; 
Angels and men before it fall, 
And devils fear and fly. 


2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear, 
The name to sinners giv’n; 
It seatters all their guilty fears; 
It turns their hell to heaven. 


3 O, that the world might taste and see 
The riehes of his grace! 
The arms of love that compass me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 


4 His only rightousness I show, 
His saving truth proclaim : 
’T is all my business here below, 
To cry, * Behold the Lamb !” 


5 Happy, if with my latest breath, 
IT may but gasp his name! 
Preaeh him to all, and ery, in death, 
“ Behold, behold the Lamb!’ 


166 His baptism of suffering. C.M. 
Luke 12: 50, 
HE Saviour, what a noble flame 
Was kindled in his breast, 
When. hasting to Jerusalem, 
He marched before the rest! 
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2 Good-will to men, and zeal for God, 
His every thought engross; 
He longs to be baptiz’d with blood, 
He pants to reach the cross. ° 


3 With all his sufPrings full in view, 
And woes to us unknown, 
Forth to the task his spirit flew ; 
*P was love that urged him on. 


4 Lord, we return thee what we can; 
Our hearts shall sound abroad 
Salvation to the dying man, 
And to the rising God. 


5 And while thy bleeding glories here 
Engage our wondering eyes. 
We learn our lighter cross to bear, 
And hasten to the skies. 


be Ye are complete in him. C.M. 
: Col. 2: 10. 
OW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 


3 Dear Name! the Roek on which I build, 
My shield and hiding place; 
My never-failing treasury. fill’d 
With boundless stores of grace. 


4 Jesus! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 
My Prophet. Priest and King; 
My Lord. my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise [ bring. 
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5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see thee as thon art, 
1 ll praise thee as I ought. 


6 Till then 1 would thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath; 
And may the music of thy name 
Retresh my soul in death. 


{6S Moses and Christ. S. M. 
Johu 1; 17%. 
HE law by Moses came, 
But peace, and truth, and love, 
Were brought by Christ (a nobler name) 
Descending’ from above. 
2 Amidst the house of God 
Their ditf’rent works were done: 
Moses a faithful servant stood, 
But Christ a faithful Son. 


3 Then to his new commands, 
Be strict obedience paid ; 
O’er all his Father’s house he stands. 
The sov'reign and the head. 


4 The man that durst despise 
The law that Moses brought, 
Behold, how terribly he dies, 
For his presuinpt’ous thought. 
5 But sorer vengeance falls 
On that rebellions race, 
Who hate to hear when Jesus calls. 
And dare resist his grace. 


169 Jesug wept. Ss & 7s. 
John 11: 35, 
ESUS wept! those tears are over. 
But his heart is still the same: 
Kinsman, Friend, and Elder Brother, 
Is his everlasting name. 
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. HIS LIFE AND MISSION. 
Saviour, who ean love like thee ? 


Gracious one of Bethany! 
2 When the pangs of trial seize us, 
When the waves of sorrow roll, 

f will lay my head on Jesus— 

Pillow of the troubled soul. 
Truly, none can feel like thee, 

Weeping one of Bethany! 


3 Jesus wept, and still in glory 
He can mark each mourner’s tear— 
Living to retrace the story 
Of the hearts he solaeed here. 
Lord, when I am called to die, 
Let me think of Rethany! 


4 Jesus wept! the tear of sorrow 
Is a legacy of love; 
Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow, 
He the same shall ever prove. 
Thou art all in all to me, 
Living one of Bethany! 
170 He made himself of no reputation. C. M. D. 
Bil 2: 7. 
E came not with his heavenly crown, 
A Fis scepter clad with pow’r; 
Hlis coming was in feebleness, 
The infaut of an hour; 
An humble manger cradled, first, 
The Virgin’s holy birth, 
And lowing herds surrounded there 
The Lord of heay'n and earth. 


He came, not in his robe of wrath, 
With arm outstretch’d to slay ; 

But on the darkling paths of earth, 
To pour eelestial day— 

To guide in peace the wandring feet, 
The broken heart to bind, 

And dear upon the painful cross, 
The sius of human kind, 
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3 And thou hast borne them, Saviour meek! 

And therefore tnto thee, 

In humbleness and eratitude, 
Our hearts shall offer’d be; 

Our contrite hearts, an off’ring Lord, 
Which thon wilt not despise. 

Our souls, our bodies, all be thine, 
A living sacrifice! 


al The Christian’s pattern. LAM. 


peas is the gospel peace and love! 

Such let our conversation be! 

The serpent blended with the dove— 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 


2 Whene’er the angry passions rise, 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to 
On Jesns let us fix our eves, [strife, 
Bright pattern of the Christian Hfe. 
3 O how benevolent and kind, 
How mild, how ready to forgive! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 
And those the rules by which we live! 


4 To do his heav’nly Father’s will, 
Was his employment and delight; 
Humility and holy zeal 
Shone through his life, divinely bright. 
5 Dispensing good where’er he came, 
The labors of his life were love; 
If then we love the Saviour’s name, 
Let his divine example move. 


172 He beheld the city, and wept over it. S.M. 
Luke 19: 41. 
ID Christ o’er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry ? 
Let tears of penitential grief 
Flow forth from ev’ry eye. 
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2 The Son of God in tears, 
The wond’ring angels see; 
Be thon astonish'd, O my soul, 
He shed those tears for thee. 


3 He wept that we might weep, 
Each sin demands a tear; 
In heav'n alone no sin is found 
And there’s no weeping there. 


173 Grace is poured into thy lips. Dat. 
Psalm 45: 2. 
OW sweetly flow’d the gospel sound 
From Ips of gentleness and grace, 
When list’ning thousands gather’d round, 
And joy and gladness filled the place! 


2 Christ came from heav’n; of heay’n he 
To heav’n he led his follow’rs’ way ; [spoke; 

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unvailing an immortal day. 


3 “Come. wand’rers, to my Father’s home; 
Come, all ve weary ones, and rest;” 

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 


4 Decay, then, tenements of dust; 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ; 

A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepar’d the way. 


174 Christ the way, the truth, and the life. C.M. 
John 14: 6. 
{OU art the way; to thee alone 
From sin and death we flee; 
And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seex him, Lord, through thee. 
2 Thou art the truth; thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart: 
Thon. only. canst instruet the mind, 
And purify the heart. 
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3 Thou art the life; the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conqiring arm; 
And those who put their trust in thee, 
Nor death nor hell shal] harm. 


4. Thou art the way, the truth, the life; 
Grant us to know that way, 
That truth to keep. that life to win, 
Which lead to endless day. 
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5 Christ our example. L. M. 
1 Peter 2: 21. 
N Y dear Redeemer. and my Lord, 
IT read my duty in thv word; 
But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 


2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine. 
I would transeribe, and make them mine. 


3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witness’d the fervor of thy pray’r; 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict and the victory, too. 


4 Be thou my pattern; may L bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the Judge. shall own my name 
Anong the follow’rs of the Lamb. 


] 16 His miracles. j.. M. 
John 3: 2. 
EHOLD, the blind their sight receive! 
D) Behold the dead awake and live, 
The dumb speak wonders, and the Jame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name. 


2 Thus doth th’ eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son; 
The Father vindicates his cause, 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 
a 


ow] 


HIS LIVE AND MISSION. 


3 He dies — the heav’ns in mourning stood; 
He rises, by the pow’r of God; 
Behold the Lord ascending high, 
No more to bleed, no more to die. 


4 Wence and forever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart; 
And to those hands my soul resign, 
Which bear credentials so divine. 


177. The meeknesa and gentleness of Christ. L.M. 
2 Cor 10: 1. 
OW beauteous were the marks divine, 
That in thy meekness used to shine; 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 
In wondrous love, O Son of God! 


2 O, who like thee—so calm. so bright, 
So pure, so made to live in light? 
QO, who like thee did ever ¢o 
So patient through a world of woe? 


OQ. who like thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high. 
So glorious in humility ? 

The bending angels stoop’d to see 
The lisping infant clasp thy knee, 
And sinile, as in a father’s eye, 
Upon thy mild divinity. 


And death, which sets the pris*ner free, 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee ; 
Yet love through all thy torture glow’d, 
And mercy with thy life-blood flow’d. 


6 QO, in thy light be mine to go, 
Dlnming all my way of wo; 
And give me ever on the road 
To trace thy footsteps, Son of God! 
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178 The chief among ten thousand. C. M. 
Cant. 5: 10. 
i AJESTIC sweetness sits enthron’d 
Upon the Saviomr’s brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crown’d, 
His lips with grace o’ erflow. 


2 No mortal can with him compare 
Among the sons of men; 
Fairer is he than all the fair 
Who fill the heawnly train. 


3 He saw me plune’d in deep distress, 
And flew to ny relief; 
For me he bore the shameful eross, 
And earri’d all my grief. 


4 To him I owe my life and hbreath,- 
And all the joys I have; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
And saves me from the grave. 


HIS NAMES AND CHARACTERS. 


179 The Star of Bethlehem. L. M. 
Matt. 2: 9. 


\ HEN marshal’d on the nightly plain, 
The glittring host bestnd the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train, 
Can fix the sinner’s wand'ring eye. 


2 Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, 
From ev’ry host, from ev’ry gem; 
But one alone, the Savionr, speaks— 

Itis the Star of Bethlehem, 


3 Onee on the raging seas I rode, 
The storm was loud, the night was dark 5 
The ocean yawn’d and rudely blow'd 
The wind that toss’d my found’ ring bark 
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HIS NAMES AND CHARACTERS. 


4 Deep horror then my vitals froze, 
Death-struck, I ceas’d the tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a Star arose— 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 


d It was my guide, my light, my all; 
It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And through the storm, and dan ver’s 
It led me to the port of peace. [thrall, 


6 Now safely moor’d—my perils o’er, 
I'll sing, first in night's diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 
The Star—the Star of Bethlehem! 


180 Christ, our physician. Ts & 6s. 
dkaie, Gig VAR, 


OW lost was my condition, 
Till Jesus made me whole 
There is but one physician 
Can cure a sin-sick soul: 
Next door to death he found me, 
And pluck’d me from the grave, 
To tell to all around me 
His wondrous pow’r to save. 


2 Of men great skill possessing 

I thought a cure to gain, 

But that prov’d more distressing, 
And added to my pain; 

Some said that nothing ail’d me, 
Some gave me up for lost; 

Thus eyery refuge failed me, 
And all my hopes were cross‘d. 


3 At length this great physician— 
How matchless is his pow’ r— 
Accepted my petition, 
And undertook my cure; 
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First gave me sight to view him, 

For sin my sight had seal’d, 
‘Then bid me look unto him, 
I look’d and I was heal'd. 
4 A bleeding. dying Jesus. 

Seen Dy | an eye of faith, 

At once From sin it frees us, 
And saves our souls from death. 

Come, then, to this physician, 
His help he’U freely give; 

He makes no hard condition, 
*T is only—Look and live. 


A hiding place from the wind. 
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Isaiah 32: 2 


ESUS, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosoin fly. 

While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, O ny Saviour. hide. 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide. 

O reeeive my sonl at last! 


2 Other refuge have [ none. 

Hangs inv helpless soul on thee ; 
= e, Pah! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comtort me; 

All my trust on thee is stay*d, 

All my help from thee [ ‘bring. 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want. 
More than all in thee I find: 
Raise the fallen. cheer the faint, 


Heal the sick and lead the blind. 


Just and holy is thy name. 
TL ain all unright’ousness ; 
Vile and fall of sin Dam, 


Thou art full of truth and grace. 
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4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sins— 

Let the healing stream abound; 
Make and keep me pure within; 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee: 

Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


182 Christ our brother. as & 
Feber 2 elle 
ES, for me, for me he careth 
-_ With a brother’s tender care; 
Yes, with me, with me he shareth 
Every burden, every fear. 


2 Yes, o’er me, o’er me he watcheth, 
Ceaseless watcheth, night and day; 

Yes, e’en me, e’en me he snateheth 
From the perils of the way. 


3 Yes, for me he standeth pleading, 
At the mercy seat above; 

Ever for me intereeding, 
Constant in untiring love. 


‘Yes, in me abroad he sheddeth 
Joys unearthly, love and light; 

And to cover me he spreadeth 
His paternal wing of night. 


5 Yes, in me, in me he dwelleth; 
Tin him, and he ia me! 

And my empty soul he filleth, 
Here and through eternity. 


6 Thus I wait for his returning, 
Singing all the way to heaven: 

Such the joyful song of morning, 
Such the tranquil song of even. 
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183 Christ our friend. 8s & 7s. 
Prov. 18: 24. 
OX there is above all others, 
Well deserves the name of friend; 
Tlis is love beyond a brother’s. 
Costly. free, and knows no end. 


2 Which, of all our friends, to save us, 
Conld or would have shed his blood ? 
But this Saviour died to have us 
Leconcil’d in him to God. 


3 When he liv‘d on earth abased, 
Friend of sinners was his name; 
Now above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same. 
4 O! for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach ns. Lord, at length to love; 
We, alas! forget too often. 
What a friend we have above. 


184 The Lord our righteousness. L.M. 
Jer. 23: 6. 
ESUS, thy blood and right’ousness, 
My beauty are, ny glorious dress; 
*Midst flaming worlds, in these array’d, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 
2 When from the dust of death I rise, 
To take ny mansion in the skie<— 
Een then shall this be all nry plea, 
Jesus hath liv’d and died for me.” 
Thus Abraham, the friend of God. 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of Sinners, thee proclaim ! 
Sinners—of whom the chief Iam. 
4 This spotless robe the same appears 
When ruin’d nature sinks in years 5 
No age Gan change its glorious hue: 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 
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5 O let the dead now hear thy voice! 
Bid, Lord, thy banish’d ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this. their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord, our right’ousness. 


185 And that rock was Christ. fe 
1 Cor. 10: 4. 
OCK of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee, 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riv’n side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 


2 Not the labor of my hands 
Can fulfill the law’s demands 3. 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 


3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling; 
Naked, eonie to thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly, 

Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my heart-strings break in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment-throne, 
Rock of aves, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee. 


186 Christ a merciful High Priest. C.M. 
Heb. 4: 14, 
yt joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above: 
His heart is full of tenderness ; 
His bosom glows with love, 
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CHRIST— 


2 Touched with a sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the same. 


3 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
Poured out his cries and tears, 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bers. 


4 Then let our humble faith address 
His merey and his power; 
We shall obtain deliv’ring grace 
In each distressing hour. 


187 Christ the great sacrifice. S.M, 
Heb. 7: 27. 
OT all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 


2 But Christ. the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 


3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of thine, 

While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 


4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


5 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove: 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his bleeding love. 
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HIS NAMES AND CHARACTERS. 
185 Christ precious. Il. M. 


1 Peter 2: 7. 
ESUS! the very thought is sweet; 
Tn that dear name all heart-joys meet ; 

But sweeter than the honey far 
The elimpses of his presence are. 
No word is sung more sweet than this; 
No name is heard more full of bliss 5 
No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh, 
Than Jesus, Son of God, most high. 
3 Jesus, the hope of souls forlorn! 

How vood to them for sin that mourn ; 

To them that seek thee, O how kind! 

But what art thou to them that find? 


4 No tongue of mortal can express, 
No letters write its blessedness ; 
Alone, who hath thee in his heart 
Knows, love of Jesus, what thou art. 


189 Remember me. C. M. 
Luke 25: 42. 
ESUS! thon art the sinuer’s friend, 
As such I look to thee 5 
Now in the bowels of thy love, 
O Lord! remember me. 


3 Remember thy pure word of grace, 
Remember Calvary 5 
Bemember all thy dying groans, 
And then remember me. 
3 Thou wondrous Advoeate with God! 
1 yield inyself to thee: 
While thou art sitting on thy throne, 
O, Lord! remember ine. 
4 Lown I’m guilty, own I'm vile, 
Yet thy salvation’s free ; 
Then. in thy all-abounding grace, ' 
O, Lord! remember me. 
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CHRIST— 


5 Howe’er forsaken, or distress’d. 
Howe'’er oppress‘d I be, 

Howe'er afflicted here on earth, 
Do thou remember me. 


6 And when I close my eyes in death. 
And creature helps all tlee, 
Then, O my great Redeemer, God! 
I pray remember me. 


190 L will pray the Father. P.M 
John 14; 16. 
RISE, my soul, arise. 
Shake off thy guilty fears, 
The bleeding sacrifice 
In my behalf appears 5 
Before the throne my Saviour stands3 
My name is written on his hands. 


2 He ever lives above, 
For ine to intercede; 
With his redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead: 
His blood was spilt for all our race. 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 


3 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
feceiv'd on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual pray'rs, 
They strongly speak for me: 
Forgive him, O forgive! they cry, 
Nor let that ransonrd sinner die! 


4 The Father hears him pray, 
Ilis dear anointed one; 
He ean not turn away 
The presence of his Son: 
“His Spirit answers to the blood, 
Aud tells me, I ant born of God. 
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HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATIL 


5 To God I*m reconcil’d, 
His pard’ning voice I hear, 
He owns me for his child, 
I ean no longer fear; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba Father! ery. 


HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 


191 Surely he hath borne our griefs. Ts & 6s. 
Isaiah 53: 4. 
SACRED head, now wounded, 
With grief and shame weigh’d down— 
O sacred brow, surrounded 
With thorns, thine only crown: 
Once on a throne of glory, 
Adorn’d with light divine, 
Now all despis’d and gory, 
I joy to call thee mine. 


2 On me, as thou art dying, 

O, turn thy pitving eye; 

To thee for mercy crying, 
Before thy cross I lie. 

Thine. thine the bitter passion 5 
Thy pain is all for me; 

Mine, mine the deep transgression 5 
My sins are all on thee. 


3 What language ean I borrow 

To pr aise, thee, heawuly Friend, 
For all this dying sorrow, 

Of all my woes the end ? 
O. ean [ leave thee ever? 

Then do not thou leave me; 
Lord, Jet me never, never 

Outlive my love to thee. 


4 Be near when I am dying; 
Then close beside me stand ; 
Let ne, while faint and sighing, 
Lean calmly on thy hand: 
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CHRIST— 


These eyes, new faith receiving, 
From thee shall never move, 
For he who dies believing, 
Dies safely—in thy love. 


192 Christ’s midnight prayer. L. M. 
Matt. 26: 39, 
*ANIS midnight. and on Olive’s brow. 
The star is dimm/’d that lately shone: 
‘Tis midnight, in the garden now 
The suff’ring Saviour prays alone. 
2 ‘Tis midnight—and, from all remov'd, 
Immanuel wrestles lone, with fears ; 
E’en the diseiple that he lov’d 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 
3 Tis midnight—and, for others’ guilt, 
The man of sorrows weeps in blood; 
Yet he. who hath in anguish knelt, 
Is not forsaken by his God. 
4 ‘Tis midnight—and, from ether-plains. 
Ts borne the song that angels know; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Savionr’s wo. 


193 He suffered, the Just for the unjust. C. M. 
Pet 3. 18: 
LAS! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
Z4 And did my Sov’reign die? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as [? 


. 
2 Was it for crimes that I have done 
He groaned upon the tree ? | 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! ) 
And love beyond degree! 
3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 
When God's own Son was crucified 
For man the creature’s sin. 
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HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 4 


4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While his dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine efes to tears. 


5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
The debt of love [ owe: 
Here, Lord, | give myself away ; 
"Tis all that I can do. 


194 Glorying in the cross. 8s & 7s. 
Gal. 6: 14. 
SS auee the moments, rich in blessing, 
\O Which before the cross I spend; 
Life. and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. 


2 Here I’ll sit, for ever viewing 
Merey’s streams. in streanis of blood, 
Precious drops. my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 


® Truly blessed is this station, 
Low before his cross to lie; 
While J see divine compassion 
Floating in his languid eye. 


4+ Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the cross I gaze; 
Love I much? I’m more forgiven— 
I’m a miracle of grace. 


5 Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears his feet 1°11 bathe, 
Constant still in faith abidin fos 
Life deriving froi his death. 


6 May I still enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to Jesus go; 
Prove his wonnds each day more healing, 
And himself more fully know. 
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CHRIST— 


195 Christ died for our sins. L. M. 
il Glave, Wess ah 
ID our Immannel die for us, 
To save such poor rebellious men ? 
Did he display his pity thus 
That we might eome to God again? 
2 All human language wants a name 
For this unfathonv’d. wondrous love: 
This pure, immortal, fervent tlame, 
Sprang only from the God above. 
3 What can we add? our speeeh is faint; 
We sink beneath the pond’rous load: 
This love no eloquence ean paint; 
“Lis grand! *tis worthy of a God. 

4 O’erwhelm'd with this abyss of love, 
We stand astonish'd at the grace 
That brought the Saviour from above, 

To die for all the fallen race! 


5 Did our Immanuel die for us ? 
What more ean be by sounds exprest ? 
For sinners Christ was made a curse: 
Eternity must tell the rest. 


196 Christ on the cross. C.M. 


j 
EHOLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nail’d to the shameful tree! 
Ilow vast the love that him inelin’d 
To bleed and die for thee! 


2 Wark, how he groans! while nature shakes, | 
And earth's “strong pillars bend ; 
The temple’s vail in sunder br aks, 
The solid marbles rend. 


3 °Tis done! the precious ransom’s paid, 
Receive my soul! he cries: 
See where he bows his sacred head, 
He bows his head and dies! 
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HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 


4 But soon he'll break death's powerful 
And in full glory shine! [chain, 
O Lamb of God! was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine ? 


197 The dying Saviour. L. M. 


TRETCH’D on the cross, the Saviour 
Hark ! his expiring eroans arise : [dies, 
See, from his hands. his feet, his side, 
Runs down the saered crimson tide. 


2 But life attends the death ful sound, 
And flows from every bleeding wound; 
The vital streain, how free it tlows, 

To cleanse and save his rebel foes! 


3 Can I survey this scene of wo, 
Where mingling grief and wonder flow, 
And yet my heart unmoved remain, 
Insensible to love or pain ? 


4 Come, dearest Lord, thy grace impart, 
To warm this cold, this stupid heart, 
Till all its powers and passions move 
In melting grief and ardent love. 


198 Christ’s triumph over death. L. M. 


# dies, the friend of sinners dies! 

Ei Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around! 
A solenm darkness vails the skies, 

«A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 
2 A conflict with the pow'rs of hell, 

Your Saviour did for you sustain: 
He nobly fought, but ah! he fell! 

Break, heart of flint! the Lamb is slain. 
3 Here's love and grief beyond degree ; 

The Lord of glory dies for men! 
But. lo! what sudden joys we see! 

Jesus the dead revives again! 
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CHRIST— 


4 The rising Lord forsakes the tomb! 
(The tomb in vain forbids his rise !) 

Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies! 


5 Break off your tears, you saints. and tell 
How high our great deliv'rer reigns 5 
Sing how he spoil’d the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster Death in chaims. 


6 Say, * Live for ever, wondrous King! 
Born to redeem, and strong to save *” 

Then ask the monster, “ Where's thy sting? 
And where’s thy vict'ry, boasting Grave 27 


HIS RESURECTION AND GLORY. 
199 He ig risen. Ts, 


Matt. 28: 6. 

66 eo the Lord. is ris‘n to-day,” 

Sons of men and augels say : 
Raise your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing, ye heav’ns, and earth reply. 
Love’s redeeming work is done. 
Fought the tight. the battle won; 
Lo! the sun's eclipse is o’er, 
Lo! he sets in blood no more. 


Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ has burst the gate of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his vise, 

Christ hath open’d Paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King! 
“Where. O Death. is now thy sting?” 
Once he died our souls to save: 
“Where’s thy vict’ry, boasting Grave on 
Hail, the Lord of earth and heav’ n! 
Praise to thee by both be giv’n! 
Thee we grect triumphant now, 
Hail! the Resurrection—Thou! 
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PRIVATE DEVOTION. 


2 Sweet bow’r, where the vine and the green ivy spread 
Their clustering branches a roof o’er my head; 
How oft have I knelt on the downy turf thero, 
And pour’d out my soul to the Savionr in pray’r. 


3 The lark’s early note I observ’d as my bell, 
To call me to duty from sleep’s drowsy spell; 
While soft gliding waters, and birds of the air, 
Sung anthenis of praise as I went forth to pray’r. 


4 How sweet were the breezes, perfum’d by the pine, 
And rich was the breath of the wild eglantine ; 
But sweeter, O sweeter, and far richer were 
The joys that I tasted in answer to pray’r. 


5 For Jesus my spirit deign’d often to meet, 
And grace with his presence my humble retreat ; 
Oft filled me with rapture and blessedness there, 
And gave me a forctaste of heaven in pray’r. 


6 Dear bower, I must leave thee—must bid thee adieu, 
To wander a stranger in scenes that are new 5 
But my gracious Saviour resides ev’ry-where, 
And can in all places give answer to pray’r. 


124 Retirement and prayer. C. M. 
Luke 6: 12. 
i LOVE to steal awhile away 
From ev’ry cumb’ring Care; 
and spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful pray’r. 


2 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear ; 
And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God ean hear. 


3 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore: 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore. 


4 I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heav'n; 
The prospeet doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driv’n. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


5 Thus when life’s toilsome day is o'er, 
May its departing ray, 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 


125 Prayer the balm for sorrow. 7s & 6s. 


WHEN the tear is enshing 
» From sorrow’s faded eve. 
aWelveun gathering storms are rushing 
Across the eloomy sky, 
When the full heart is breaking, 
And hope is far away, 
How sweet, the world ‘forsaking, 
Alone with God. to pray! 


2 The mourner, lowly bending, 
Flies to the Savionn’s feet. 
And healing balm. eggs 
From Merey’s s holy seat, 

The joy, that earth gives never, 
Sheds o’er the troubled breast 5 

And peace that lasts for ever, 
Lulls every eare to rest. 

3 0, weary child of sadness, 

Pilerim bereft and Ione, 

Behold the fonnt of gladness, 
Springing from heaven's s throne; 

Each want and sin confessing, 
On Christ thy burden lay, 

And learn how rich the blessing, 
Alone with God, to pray! 


126 Enter into thy closet. Zs & 6s. 
Matt. 6: 6. 
O when the morning shineth, 
Go when the noon is bright, 
Go when the eve declineth, 
Go in the hush of night; 
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PRIVATE DEVOTION. 


Go with pure mind and feeling, 
Fling earthly thought away, 
And, in thy closet kneeling, 
Do thou in seeret pray. 
2 Remember all who love thee, 
All who are loved by thee; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee, 
If any such there be; 
Then for thyself. in meekness, 
A blessing humbly claim, 
And blend with each petition 
Thy great Redeemer’s name. 
3 Or. if ‘tis e’er denied thee 
In solitude to pray, 
Should holy thoughts come o’er thee 
When friends are round thy way, 
E’en then the silent breathing, 
Thy spirit raised above, 
Will reach his throne of glory, 
Where dwells eternal love. 
4 Q, not a joy or blessing 
With this can we eompare— 
The grace our Father gave us 
To pour our souls tn prayer: 
Whene’er thou pin’st in sadness, 
Betore his footstool fall: 
Remember, in thy gladness, 
His love who guve thee all. 


| va Secret self-examination. L.M. 


2 ETURN. my roving heart. return, 
Aad life’s vain shadows chase no more, 

Seek out some solitude to mourn, 

And thy forsaken God implore. 
2 O thon great God, whose piercing eye 

Distinctly marks each deep retreat, 
In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 

And let me here thy presence meet. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


3 Through all the windings of my heart, 
My search let heawnly wisdom guide, 
And still its radiant beams impart, 
Till all be known and purified. 


4 Then let the visits of thy love 
My inmost soul be made to share, 

Till ev’ry grace combin’d to prove 
That God has fix’d his dwelling there. 


rs Retirement and meditation. HT 
Gen. 24: 63. 
S W EET ew’ning hour! sweet ew’ning hour! 
That calms the air, and shuts the flow’r, 
That brings the wild bee to its rest, 
The infant to its mother’s breast! 


2 O season of soft somnds and lines, 
Of twilight walks among the dews, 
Of teelings calm, and converse sweet, 
And thoughts too shadowy to repeat! 


3 Yes. lovely hour! thou art the time 

When feelings flow, and wishes climb; 
When timid souls begin to dare, 

And God receives and answers pray’r. 


4 Then, trembling through the dewy skies, 
Look out the stars, like thoughtful eyes 

Of angels, calm reclining there. 

And gazing on the world of care. 


5 Sweet hour! for heav’nly musing made, 
When Isane walk’d. and Daniel pray‘d: 
When Abrah’m’s off’ring God did own, 
And Jesus lov‘d to be alone. 


ie 3 Advantages of secret prayer. Ws, 


4 Y closet, my temple, my social retreat. 
h It’s there with my Saviour in concert I mect ; 
How many the objects inviting me there, 
To pour out my soul in the order of pray’r. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 


2 When shades of great darkness come over my heart, 
And I fear that my God is about to depart, 
I come to my closet and find him still there, 
His hands fill’d with blessings in answer to pray’r. 


3 T bless the glad day when his grace I first felt, 

His mercy then sav’d me and cancel’d my guilt ; 

I will visit my closet, aud never despair— 

It was there my Redeemer first answer’d my pray’r. 
4 My Saviour is found in all places below; 

Tlis mercy abounds and his grace overflows: 

A temple, a closet, I find ev’ry-where, 

And Jesus is waiting to bless mein pray’r. 


THE LORD'S DAY. 


130  Itis a good thing to give thanks, ete. L. M. 
Psalm 92: 1. 
ee is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing’; 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David’s harp, of solemn sound. 


3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 

And bless his works, and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! 
Ilow deep thy counsels! how divine! 


4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refin’d my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 


d Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desir'd or wish’d below; 

And ewry pow’r find sweet einploy 

In that eternal world of joy. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


1 31 The Sabbath was made for man. 8s. 
awk es Bie 
OW welcome to the saints, when press'd 
With six days’ noise, and care, and toil, 
Is the returning day of rest, 
Which hides them from the world a while. 


3 Now, from the throng withdrawn away, 
They seem to breathe a purer ALY 5 
Compos'd and soften’d by the day, 
All things serener aspect wear. 
3 Though pineh’d with poverty at home, 
Or with afflictions daily fed ; 
It makes amends if they can come 
No God’s own honse for heav nly bread. 


4 With joy they hasten to the place 
Where they the Saviour oft have met; 
And. while they feast upon his grace, 
Their bardens and their griefs forget. 
5 We thank thee for thy day, O Lord! 
Ilere we thy promis’d presence seek 5 
Open thy hand, with blessings stor’d, 
And give us manna for the week. 


| 3°, The Sabbath a delight. 8s. 


\ E bless thee for this sacred day. 
Thou who hast ev'ry blessing giv’n— 
Which sends the dreams of earth away, 
And yields a glimpse of op ning heav'n. 
9 Rich day of holy, thonghtfal rest! 
May we improve thy ealm repose, 
And. in Goa’s service truly blest. 
Forget the world, its joys. its woes. 
3 Lord! may thy truth upon the heart 
Xow fall and dwell as heavnly dew, 
And flow’rs of grace in freshness start 
Where once the weeds of error grew. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 


4 May pray’r now lift her sacred wings, 
Contented with that aim alone 
Which bears her to the King of kings, 
And rests her at his shelt’ring throne. 


Bs A solemn review. Gs. 


ITE light of Sabbath eve 
Is fading fast away 5 
What record will it leave, 
To crown the closing day ? 
Is it a Sabbath spent, 

Of fruitless time destroy’d 3 
Or have these moments lent, 
Been sacredly employ'd ? 

2 How dreadful and how drear, 
In yon dark world of pain, 
Will Sabbaths lost appear, 
That can not come again! 
Then, in that hopeless place, 
The wretched soul will say 
“T had those hours of grace, 
But cast them all away.” 


3 To waste these Sabbath hours, 

O, may we never dare; 

Nor taint with thoughts of ours, 
These sacred days of pray’r: 

But may our Sabbaths here 
Inspire our hearts with love; 

And prove a foretaste clear 
Of that sweet rest above. 


Bi As it began to dawn, L.M. 
IEMA, 2438 L- 
Ms op ning eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of thy returning day; 
My thoughts, O God. asecud to thee, 
While thus my early vows I pay. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


2 I vield my heart to thee alone, 
Nor would receive another guest: 
Eternal King, erect thy throne, 
And reign sole monarch in my breast. 


3 O bid this trifling world retire, 
And drive each carnal thonght away ; 
Nor let me feel one vain desire. 
One sinful thought, through all the day. 


4 Then, to thy courts when I repair, 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 
The wonders of thy love declare, 
And join the strains which angels sing. 


135 Lord’s day morning. C. M. 


GAIN the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours celestial day. 


2 O, what a night was that which wrapp’d 
A sinful world in gloom! 
O, what a sun which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb! 


3 On this glad day, a brighter scene 
Of glory was display’d 
By God’s unbounded love, than when 
The universe was made. 
4 He rose who hath the nations bought 
With pain and grief extreme: 
"Twas great to speak the world from 
"T was greater to redeem. fnought; 
5 This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosaunas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 
6 Ten thousand joyful lips shall join 
To hail this weleome morn, 
Which scatters blessings from above 
On nations yet unborn. 
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THE LORD’S DAY. 


136 There remaineth a rest, etc. L.M. 
Heb. 4: 9. 
HINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love; 
But there ’s a nobler rest above; 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With cheerful hope and strong desire. 


2 No more fatigue, 19 more distress, 
Nor sin, nor death shall reach the place; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues ; 


3 No rude alarms of angry foes; 
No cares to break the long repose 5 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 


4 O long-expected day, begin; 
Dawn on these realms of pain and sin; 
With joy we'll tread th’ appointed road, 
And sleep in death to rest with God. 


137 Welcome, sweet day of rest. S. M. 


ELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise: 
Welcome to this reviving breast 
And these rejoicing eyes. 


2 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 
3 One day, amid the place 
Where Christ, my Lord, has been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 
4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 
Till calVd to rise and sear away 
Lo everlasting bliss. 
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE. 


138 Lord’s day evening. LM. 


NOTUER. day has pass’d along, 
And we are nearer to the tomb, 
Nearer to join the heaw nly song, 
Or hear the last eternal doom. 
2 Sweet is the light of Subbath eve. 

And soft the sunbeams ling ‘ring there; 
For these blest hours, the world I leave. 
Wafted on wings of faith and pray’r. 

3 The time, how lovely and how still; 
Peace shines and smiles on all below— 
The plain. the stream, the wood, the hil— 
All fair with ev’ning’s setting glow. 
4 Season of rest! the tranquil soul 
Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love— 
And while these sacred moments roll, 
Faith sees the smiling heav’n above. 


5 Nor will our days of toil be long, 
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod; 
And we shall join the ceaseless song— 
The endless Sabbath of our God. 


139 Christ the first fratts. C.M. 
1 Cor. 15: 20. 
ILIS is the day the first ripe sheaf 
Before the Lord was wavwd, 
And Christ. first-fruits ofthem that slept, 
Was trom the deal receivd. 
2 He rose for them for whom he died, 
That. like to him, they may 
Rise when he comes, in glory great, 
That ne’er shall fade away. 
3 This is the day the Spirit came 
With us-on earth to stay— 
A couforter, to fill our hearts 
With joys tuat ne’er decay. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 


4 Ilis comforts are the earnest sure 
Of that same heav’nly rest 
Which Jesus enter’'d on, when he 
Was made for ever blest. 


140 A present rest. C. M. 
Heb. 4: 3. 
O-DAY God bids the faithful rest, 
To-day he show’'rs his grace; 
seek ve my face, the Lord hath said; — - 
Lord, we will seck thy face. 
2 Come, let us leave the things on earth, 
With God’s assembly join 5 
Lo. heayv’n descends to welcome man, 
To taste the things divine! 
3 We come, dear Saviour, lo, we come, 
Lord of our life and soul! 
We come diseas’d, and faint, and sick, 
Be pleas’d to make us whole. 
4 We thirst and flee te thee, O Lord! 
Thou fountain-head of good! 
Filthy we come, and all unclean ; 
O cleanse us in thy blood! 
5 O may we please our God to-day, 
May that be all our enre! 
Give, Lord, thy grace, lest evil thoughts 
Should mingle in our pray’r. 
@ Amid th’ assembly of thy saines 
Let us be faithful found: 
And let us join in humble pray’r, 
And in thy praise abound. 


141 The eternal sabbath. OME. 


ey SEN. O dear Jesns. when shall I 
Behold thee all serene ? 
Blest in perpetual Sabbath-day, 
Without a vail between? 
o1 


THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 


2 Assist me while I wander here, 
Amidst a world of cares; 
Incline my heart to pray with love, 
And then accept my pray’rs. 


3 Release my soul from ev'ry chain, 
No more hell's captive led ; 
And pardon a repenting child, 
For whom the Saviour bled. 


A Spare me. O God, O spare the soul 
That gives itself to thee; 
Take all that I possess below, 
And give thyself to me. 
5 Thy Spirit, O my Father, give, 
To be my guide and friend, 
To light my way to ceaseless joys, 
Where Sabbaths never end. 


THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 


142 Thy testimonies are my delight. Cre. 
Psalm 119: 24. 
ATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines! 
For ever be thy name ador’d 
For these celestial lines. 


2 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhanstless riches find; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 
3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repast 5 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows, 
Invite the longing taste. 
4 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heav’nly peace around; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound, 
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5 O may these heav’nly pages be 
My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light! 


6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord! 
Be thou for ever near; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 


143 The law and gospel compared. L.M. 
2 Cor. 3: 7-11. 
HE law commands and makes us know 
What duties to our God we owe; 
But ’tis the gospel must reveal 
Where lies our strength to do his will. 


2 The law discovers guilt and sin, 

And shows how vile our hearts have been; 
Only the gospel ean express 
Forgiving love and cleansing grace. 

3 What curses doth the law denounce 
Against the man that fails bul once! 
But in the gospel Christ appears, 

Pard ning the genilt of num’rous years. 

4 My soul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the law; 
Fly to the hope the gospel gives; 

The man that trusts the promise lives. 


144 The riches of God’s word. C. M. 
Psalm 19: 10. 
ET worldly men, from shore to shore, 
Their chosen good pursue; 
Thy word, O Lord, we value more 
Than treasures of Peru. 
2 Mere mines of knowledge, love and joy, 
Are open’d to our sight; 
The purest gold without alloy, 
And gems divinely bright. 
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3 The counsels of redeeming grace 
These sacred lenves nnfold, 
Aid here the Saviours lovely face 
Our raptur’d eyes behold. 


4 Here light, descending from above, 
Directs onr doubtful feet; 
Here promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet. 


5 Our numerous eriefs are here redress‘d, 
And all our wants supplied 5 
Noneht we ean ask to make us blest 
1s in this book denied. 


145 Search the Scriptures. S. MM. 


John 5: 39, 
MPOSTURE shrinks from light, 
And dreads the eurions eye; 
But sacred truths the test invite; 
They bid us search and try. 


2 O, may we still maintain 
A meek, inquiring mind; 
Assur'd we shall not search in vain, 
But hidden treasures tind. 


3 With understanding blest, 
Created to be free, 
Our faith on man we dare not rest— 
Subject to none but thee. 


4 Lord. give the light we need; 
With sonndest knowlede@e till; 
From noxious error wuard our creed, 
From prejudice our will. 


5 The truth thon shalt impart, 
May we with firmmess own— 
Abhorring each evasive art, 
And fearing thee alone. 
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 
146 The spirit of truth. C. M. 


HOU, Jong disown'd, revil’d, opprest, 
Strange friend of biunan kind, 
Secking throngh weary years a rest 
Within our hearts to find; 
2 Ilow late thy bright and awfil brow 
Breaks throngh these clouds of sin! 
Hail, Truth Divine! we know thee now, 
Angel of God. come in! 
3 Comme, thongh with purifying fire 
And desolating sword, 
Thou of all nations the desire! 
Earth waits thy cleansing word. 
4 Struck by the lightning of thy glance, 
Let old oppressions die; 
Before thy cloudless countenance 
Let fear and falsehood fly. 


5 Anoint our eyes with healing grace, 
NG seesasiie’er before, 
Our Father in our brother's face, 
Our Maker in his poor. 
6 Flood our dark life with golden day: 
Convinee, subdue, enthrall; 
Then to a mightier yield thy sway, 
And Love be all in all. 


47 O, how I love thy law! 8s & 7s. 
Psalm 119: 97. 
al Bible. how I Jove it! 
How it doth my bosom cheer! 

What lath earth like this to covet? 

O. what stores of wealth are here! 
Man was lost and doom’d to sorrow: 

Not one ray of light or bliss 
Could he from earth's treasures borrow, 

Till his way was cheered by this! 
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~ Yes, I°l] to my bosom press thee, 
Precious word! I’l] hide thee here! 
Sure my very heart will bless thee, 
For thou ever say’st, “Good cheer!” 
Speak, my heart, and tell thy pond@’rings ; 
Tell how far thy rovings led, 
When this book bro’t back thy wand’rings, 
Speaking life as from the dead. 


3 Yes. sweet Bible! I will hide thee 

Deep, yes, deeper in this heart; 

Thou, thr ough all my life will cuide ines 
And in death we will not par t! 

Part in death! no, never, never! 
Through death’s vale L*ll Jean on thee; 

Then, in brighter worlds. for ever, 
Sweeter far thy truths shall be. 
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148 Buy the truth and sell tt not. L.M. 
Prov, 23: 23. 
HE worth of truth no tongue can tell, 
"T will do to buy, but not to sell; 
A large estate that soul has got, 
Who buys the truth and sells it not. 


2 Truth, like a diamond, shines most fair, 
More rich than pearls and rubies are, 
More worth than gold and silver ooe 
O may itever in us shine. 


3° Tis truth that binds, and truth wakes free, 
And sets the souls at liberty 
From sin and Satan’s heavy chain, 
And then within the heart doth reign. 


4 They have a freedom then indeed, 
That doth all freedoni else exceed 5 
Freedom from guilt, freedom from woe, 
And never more shall bondage know. 
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HIS RESURRECTION AND GLORY. 
200 Lift up your heads, ye gates. LL. M. 


Psalm 24: 7, 
UR Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone np on high; 
The pow’rs of hell are captive Jed, 
Drage"d to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lav: 
Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates! 

Ye everlasting doors, give way! 
3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the radiant scene: 
He claims those mansions as his right— 
Receive the Kings of glory in! 
4 Who is the King of glory ?—Who? 
The Lord. who all his foes o’ereame: 
The world, sin, death and hell o’erthrew, 
And Jesus is the conqu’ror’s name, 
9 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lawy ; 
Lift up your heads. ye heavily gates! 
Ye everlasting doors, give way! 
) Who is the King of glory ?—Who ? 
The Lord, of boundless might possest, 
The King of saints ana anvels too, 
Lord over all, for ever blest! 


01 Mary ear ly at the tomb. 7s. 
Mark 16: 2, 
i ARY to the Saviomr's tomb, 
Hasted at the early dawn ‘ 
Spice she bronght and sweet perfume, 
But the Lord she loved had gone, 
For awhile she line’ring stood, 
Fill’d with sorrow and surprise 5 
Trembling, while a crystal tlood 
Issued from her we eping eyes, 
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2 But her sorrows quickly fled, 
When she heard his welcome voice; 
Christ has risen from the dead; 
Now he bids her heart rejoice ; 
What a change his word can make, 
Turning darkness into day, 
Ye who weep for Jesus’ sake. 
Te will wipe your tears away. 


20)? I am the resurrection and the life. 
John 11: 25. 
a praise! the tomb is void 
Where the Redeemer lay ; 
Sing of our bonds destroy’d, 
Our darkness turn’d to day. 


Weep for your dead no more; 
Friends, be of joyful cheer ; 
Our star moves on before, 
Our narrow path shines clear. 


ho 


He who, so patiently, 

The crown of thorns did wear— 
He hath gone up on high ; 

Our hope is with him there. 


4 Now is his truth reveal'd, 

His majesty and might; 
The grave has been unseal'd ; 
Christ is our life and light. 


He who for men did weep; 
Suffer, and bleed, and die— 
First fruits of them that sleep— 
Christ has gone up on high. 


6 His vict’ry hath destroy’d 
The shafts that once could slay ; 
Sing praise! the tomb is void 
Where the Redeemer lay. 
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HIS RESURRECTION AND GLORY. 


203 The empty sepulcher. C.M. 
Matt. 28: 6. 
/E humble souls that seek the T 0rd, 
Chase all your fears away ; 
And bow with pleasure down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 
2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought; 
Such wonders love can do! 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay 
Which throbb’d and bled for you. 
3 A moment give a-loose to grief— 
Let grateful sorrows rise; 
And wash the bloody stains away 
With torrents from your eyes. 
4 Then dry your tears, and tune your songs, 
The Saviour lives again; 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The Conqu’ror could detain. 


6 High o’er-the angelic bands he rears 
His once dishonor’d head; 
And. through unnumber’d years he reigns, 
a 
Who dwelt among the dead. 


6 With joy like his shall every saint 
His empty tomb survey; 
Then rise, with his ascending Lord, 
To realms of endless day. 


204 The conquering Redeemer. HLM, 


ES, the Redeemer rose, 
The Saviour left the dead, 
And o’er our hellish foes 
High raised his conquering head: 
In wild dismay 
The guards around 
Fall to the ground, 
And sink away. 
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2 Behold. th’ angelie bands 
In full assembly mect, 
To wait his high commands, 
And worship at his feet. 
Joyful they come, 
And wing their way 
From realms of day. 
To Jesus’ tomb. 


3 Then back to heaven they fly, 
The joyful news to bear: 
Hark! as they soar on high, 
What musie fills the air! 
Their anthems say, 
* Jeans, who bled, 
Hath left the dead: 
He rose to-day.” 
4 Ye mortals, catch the sound— 
Redeem’d by him from hell— 
And send the echo round 
The globe on whieli you dwell; 
Transported, ery. 
* Jesus. who bled, 
Hath left the dead, 
No more to die.” 
205 A lively hope. 8s. 
1 Peter 1; 3. 
ee. the bright morning appears, 
And Jesus revives from the grave ; 
Hlis rising removes all our fears, 
And shows him almighty to save. 
2 How strong were his tears and his eries! 
The worth of his blood, how divine! 
How perfect is his sacrifice. 
Who rose. though he suffer'd for sin. 
2 The man that was erown'd with thorns, 
The man that on Calvary died, 
The man that bore scourging and scorns, 
Whom sinners agreed to deride— 
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4 Now blessed for ever is nade, 
And life has rewarded his pain: 
Now glory has crowned his head: 
We sing of the Lamb that was slain 
® Believing, we share in his joy; 
By faith we partake in his rest 
With this we ean cheerfully die, 
For with him we hope to be blest. 


206 The voice of triumph. 10s, lls & 12. 


IFT your glad voices in triumph on high, 
4 For Jesus hath rison, and men shall not die; 

Vain were the terrors that gather’d around him, 

And short the dominion of death aud the grave; 
He burst from the fetters of darkness that bound him, 

Resplendent in glory to live and to save; 

Loud was the chorus of angels on high— 

The Saviour hath risen, and men shall not die. 


2 Glory to God, in full anthems of joy; 
The being he gave us death can not destroy; 
Sad were the life we may part with to-morrow, 
If tears were our birthright, and death were ourend; 
But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow, 
And bade ns, iinmortal, fo heaven ascend: 
Lift then your voices in triumph on hich, 
For Jesus hath risen, and men shall not die. 


HIS SECOND ADVENT AND REIGN. 
207 Report of the watchman, 7s. 


Isaiah 21: 11, 
pi) ATC AN tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are: 
Traveler! oer yon monntain’s hight, 
See that glory-beaming star. 
2 Watcliman! does its beauteous ray 
Aught of hope or joy foretell ? 
Traveler! yes; it brings the day, 
Promis’d day of Israel. 
38 Watchman! tell us of the nights 
* _ Higher yet that star aseends. 
Traveler! blessedness and light, 
Peace and truth, its course portends. 
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4 Watchman! will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveler! ages are its own; 
See it bursts o’er all the earth. 


5 Watchman! tell us of the night. 
For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveler! darkness takes its flights 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 


@ Watchman! let thy wand’rings cease, 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveler! lo! the Prince of Peace. 
Lo! the Son of God is come. 


208 The reign of Christ glorious. LL.M. 
Isaiah 35. | 
17 HEN God descends with men to dwell, 
And all creation wakes anew. 
What tongue ean half the wonders tell ? 
What eye the dazzling glory view! 
2 Bion, the desolate, again 
Shall see her lands with roses bloom ; 
And Carmel’s mount, and Sharon's plain, 
Shall yield their spices and perfume. 


8 Celestial streams shall gently flow ; 
The wilderness shall joy ful be ; 
Lilies on parched ground shall grow ; 
And gladness spring on every tree, 
4 The weak be strong, the fearful bold. 
The deaf shall hear, the dumb shall sing. 
The lame shall walk, the blind behold, 
And joy through all the earth shall ring- 


5 Monarchs and slaves shall meet in love; 
Old pride shall dic, and meekuness reign, 
When God deseends from worlds above, 
And truth and righteousness prevail. 
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209 He shall reign for ever and ever. Lex. 
Rev. 11: 15, 
ET the seventh angel sound on high. 
Let shouts be heard thro’ all the sky; 
Kings of the earth. with glad accord, 
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord. 


2 Almighty God, thy pow’r assume, 
Who wast. and art, and art to eome: 
Jesus, the Lamb, who once was slain. 
For ever live, for ever reign ! 

3 The angry nations fret and roar, 

That they can slay the saints no more; 
But now has come the day of God, 
To pay the long arrears of blood. 


4 Now must the rising dead appear; 
Now the decisive sentence hear; 
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord 
Receive an infinite reward. 


?10 Lhe day of the Lord will come. LL.M. 
2 Peter 3: 10. 
HE Lord will come; the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixed seat forsake; 
and, with’ring, from the vault of night, 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 
2 The Lord will come, but not the same 
As once in lowly form he eame; 
A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 
The bruisd, the suff‘ring, and the dead. . 
3 The Lord will come, a dreadful form. 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm; 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of Human kind. 
4 Can this be he who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world’s highway. 
By pow’r oppress’d. und mock’d by pride ? 
O God, is this the Crucified ? 
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5 While sinners in despair shall eall, 
Rocks. hide us! mountains. on us fall!” 
The saints, ascending from the tomb, 
Shall joyful sing, “The Lord is come!” 
211 The universal reign of Christ. L. M. 
Psalm 72: UL. 
ESUS shall reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journeys runs 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


2 For him shall endless pray’r be made, 
And endless praises crown his head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With ev’ry morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of ev'ry tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 


4 Blessings abound where’er he reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


a Where he displays his healing pow’r, 
Death and the curse are known no more; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 


Zt Come, Lord Jesus. S. M. D. 
Rev. 22; 20. 
HE chureh has waited long 
Her absent Lord to sec; 
And still in loneliness she waits, 
A friendless stranger she. 
Age after age has gone, 
Sun after sun has set. 
And still in weeds of widowhood 
She weeps a mourner yet. 
Conie, then, Lord Jesus, come! 
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2 Saint after saint on earth 
Has liv’d. and lov'd, and died ; 
And as they left us one by one, 
We laid them side by side; 
We laid them down to sleep, 
But not in hope forlorn; 
We laid them bnt to ripen there, 
Till the last glorious morn. 
Come, then. Lord Jesus, come. 


3 The whole creation groans, 
And waits to hear that voice 
That shall restore her comeliness, 
And make her wastes rejoice. 
Come, Lord, and wipe away 
The curse, the sin, the stain, 
And make this blighted world of ours 
Thine own fair world again. 
Come, then, Lord Jesus, come! 


213 The Bridegroom cometh. H. M. 6s & 8s. 
Matt. 25. 
E virgin souls, arise ; 
With all the dead awake; 

Unto salvation wise, 

Oil in your vessels take: 
Upstarting at the nidnight ery— 
Behold the heawnly Bridegroom nigh t 


2 He comes! he coines, to eall 
The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all, 
Who meet for glory are: 
Make ready for your fall reward 3 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 


3 Go, meet him in the sky, 
Your everlasting Friend— 
Your Head to glorify, 
With all his saints ascend: 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace, 
To see, without «a vail, his fuee. 
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4 Rejoice in glorious hope 
f that great day unknown, 
When you shall be caught up 
To stand before his throne; 
Call’d to partake the marriage feast, 
And lean on our Imimanuel’s breast. 


214 The day is at hand. TE 
Rom. 13; 12. 


MAHE night is far spent, and the day is at hand: 
. Already the dawn may be seen in the sky ; 

Bejoice then, ye saints, tis your Lord’s own command; 
Rejoice, for the coming of Jesus draws nigh. 


2 What a day will that be when the Saviour appears! 
flow welcome to those who have shared in his cross! 
A crown incorruptible then will be theirs, 
A nich compensation for suff’ring and loss. 


3 What is loss in this world when compar’d with that day, 
To the glory that then will from heav’n be reveal’d? 
“ The Saviour is coming,’”’ his people may say ; 
‘<The Lord whom we look for, our Sun and our Shield.” 
4 O pardon us, Lord, that our love to thy name 
Is so fuint, with so much our affections to move! 
Our deadness should fill us with grief and with shame 5 
So much to be loved, and so little to love. 


ye 15 The millennium. I. M. 
Isaiah 11. 
OOK up, ye saints, with sweet surprise, 
Toward the joyful, coming day, 
When Jesus shall descend the skies. 
And form his saints in bright array. 


2 Nations shall in a day be born, 
And swift, like doves, to Jesus tly ; 
The ehureh shall know. no cloud’s return, 
Nor sorrows mixing with their joy. 


3 The lion and the lamb shall feed 
Together in his peaceful reign ; 
And Zion. blest with heaw nly bread. 
Of pinching wants no more complain. 
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4 The Jew, the Greek, the bond, the free, 
Shall boast theirsep’rate rights no more; 
But join in sweetest harmony, 
Their Lord, their Saviour, to adore. 


5 Thus, till a thonsand years be past, 

Shall holiness and peace prevail ; 
And ev’ry knee shall bow to Christ, 
And evw’ry tongue shall Jesus hail. 


216 The latter day glory. L. M. 


EHOLD. the heathen waits to know 
The joy the gospel will bestow ; 
The exil’d captive to receive 
The freedom Jesus has to give. 
2 Come, let us with a crateful heart, 
Ii this blest labor share a part; 
Our pray’rs and off’rings gladly bring 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

3 Our hearts exult in songs of praise. 
That we have seen these latter days, 
When our Redeemer shall be known. 
Where Satan long hath held his throne. 


4 Where’er his hand hath spread the skies, 
Sweet incense to his name shall rise; 
And slave and freeman, Greek and Jew, 
By sov'reign grace be form’d anew. 


2 17 They shall bring the glory, ete. L.M. 
Rev. 21; 24. 
\ HEN God fulfills his promis’d word, 
‘VY Zion. the eity of the Lord. 
Tn all its grandeur then shall shine, 
Majestic—terrible—sublime! 
2 The glory of the Lord shall rest, 
On ler assemblies—ever blest; 
For Christ. the Holy One of God, 
Shall dwell in her, as his abode. 
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3 There he will place his glorious throne, 
And kings his mighty pow’r shall owns 
There all the tribes of earth shall meet, 
Aud spread their off’rings at his feet. 


4 From thence shall living waters flow, 
In copious streanis to all below; 
Dispensing health and life and peace, 
Till sin and pain and death shall cease. 


218 How beautiful upon the mountains. 8s, Ts & 4. 
, Isaiah 52: 7. 
N the monntain’s top appearing, 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing— 
Zion Jong in hostile lands: 
Mourning eaptive. 
God himself will loose thy bands. 


2 Has thy night been lone and mournful ? 
Have thy friends unfaithful prov’d? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmov’d ? 
Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well-belov’d. 


3 God, thy God, will now restore thee: 
He himself appears thy Friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end: 
Great deliv’rance 
Zion’s King will surely send. 


4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee; 
All thy warfare now be past; 
God thy Saviour will defend thee ; 
Victory is thine at last; 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 
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© | i) All nations shall flow unto tt. C. M. 
Isaiah. 2: 2, 
EMOLD, the mountain of the Lord, 
In latter days, shall rise 
Above the mountains and the hills, 
And draw the woud’ring eyes. 


2 To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
“Up to the hill of God,” they say, 
* And to his courts well go.” 


3 The beams that shine on Zion’s Hill, 
Shall lighten every Jand; 

The King who reigns in Zion’s tow’rs, 
Shall all the world command. 


4 Among the nations he shall judge 3 
His judgments truth shill guide; 

Lis scepter shall protect the just, 
And crush the sinner’s pride. 


5 No war shall rage. no hostile feuds 
Disturb those peaceful years: 

To plowshares men shall beat their swords, 
To pruning hooks their spears. 


G Come, then. O house of Jacob, come, 
And worship at his shrine ; 

And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 


220 And the Gentiles shall come to thy tight. 10s. 
Isaiah 60: 3. 
ISE, crown’d with light, imperial Salem, rise 35 
AV Exalt thy tow’ring head, and lift thine eyes ; 
See heav’n its sparkling portals wide display, 
And break upon thee in a flood of day. 


2 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn ; 
See future sous and daughters yet unborn, 
In crowding ranks, on ev’ry side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies. 
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3 See barb’rous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy lighf, and in thy temple bend ; 
Seo thy bright altars throng’d with prostrate kings 
While ev’ry land its joyous tribute brings. 


4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay, 
Rocks fall to dust and mountsins melt aWAy 5 
But, fix’d his word, his saving pow’r remains ; 
Thy "yeaims shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 


DD | Zeal for the glory of Zion. Cridy 
Isaiah 62: 1. 
OR Ziow’s sake I will not resi, 
I will not hold my peace 
Until Jerusalem be blest 
And Judah dwell at ease; 


2 Until her righteousness return, 
AS daybre: ik after night— 
The lamp of her salvation burn 
With everlasting light. 


3 The Gentiles shall her glory see, 
And kings declare her fame; 
Appoi nted unto her shall be 
A new and holy name. 


4 The watchmen on her walls appear, 
And day and night proclaim, 
-Zion’s Deliverer is near ; 
Make mention of his name.” 
5 Go through, go through, pr epare the way, 
The cates wide open fling 
With loudest voice let heralds say. 
Behold thy coming King.” 


299 Israel redeemed. C. M. 


ARK! ’tis the prophet of the skies 
Proclaims redemption near: 
The night of death and bondage flies ; 
The dawning tints appear. 
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HIS SECOND ADVENT AND REIGN. 


2 Zion. from deepest shades of gloom, 
Awakes to glorious day ; 
Her desert wastes with verdure bloom, 
Tier shadows flee away. 


3 To heal her wounds, her night dispel, 
The heralds cross the main; 
On Calvary’s mournful brow they tell 
That Jesus lives again. 


4 From Salem’s tow’rs the Islam sign 
With holy zeal is hurl'd; 
"Tis there Immanuel’s symbols shine ; 
His banner is unfarl’d. 


5 The gladd’ning news, convey’d afar 
Remotest nations hear; 
To welcome Judah’s rising star, 
The ransoni’d tribes appear. 


6 Again in BethV’em swells the song; 
The choral breaks again; 
While Jordan’s shores the strains prolong, 
*Good-will and peace to men.” 


223 The restoration of the Jews. O. M. 
Ez. 37. 
OR King nor Prince on Judah’s throne 
For many an age shall reign, 
Nor beast upon her altar-stone, 
A sacrifice be slain. 


2 Pillar and Ephod cast away, 
And Teraphim forgot, 
Lie hid, while Judah’s children stray, 
As though such things were not. 


3 But days shall come when Israel's feet 
A holier path shall tread, 
And Judah’s crown and hope shall meet 
Upon her holiest head. 
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4 Gatherd from far. her tribes shall own 
That David's Lord and Son 
Should sit a king on David's throne, 
Their last, their noblest one! 
§ Blow ye the trumpet! let it sound 
Till the wide earth shall hear; 
Judah her Saviour-King hath found, 
And Israel’s triumpli’s near. 


m4 A prayer for the Jews. Tieae. 
Rom. 10: 1. 
ISOWN’D of heav’n. by men oppress‘d, 
Outeast from Zion’s hallow’d ground, 
Wherefore should Israels sons, once bless*d, 
Still roam the scorning world around ? 


2 Lord, visit thy forsaken race, 

Back to thy fold the wand'rers bring, 
Teach them to seek thy slighted eruce, 

And hail in Christ their promis’d King. 
3 The vail of darkness rend in twain, 

Which hides their Shiloh’s glorious light; 
The sever'd olive braneh again 

Firm to its parent stock unite. 
4 Hail, glorious day. expeect'd long! 

When Jew and Greek one pray’r shall pour; 
With eager feet one temple throng, 

With grateful praise one God adore. 


THE JUDGMENT. | 


22 Thoughts on judgment. C.M. 
Rom. 2: 6. 
ND must I be to judgment brought, 
And answer in that day, 
For ev ry \ rain and idle thought, 
And ev'ry word I say ? 
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2 Yes. ev ry secret of my heart 
Shall shortly be made known, 
Aud J receive my just desert, 
lor all that [have done. 
3 Ifow enreful then ought 1 to live, 
With what religious fear! 
Who sneha strict account niust give, 
For ny behavior here. 
4 Thou awful Judge of quick and dead, 
Thy watchfil pow’r bestow! 
So shall I to my ways take heed, 
To all I speak or do. 


5 If now thon standest at the door, 
O let me feel thee near! 
And make my peace with God, before 
Lat thy bar appear. 


226 Bethe tasi trump. De. 
1 Cor. 15: 52. 


‘here chariot ! the chariot! its wheels roll in fire, 

As the Lord cometh down in the pomp of his ire ; 
Lo! self-moving, it drives on its pathway of cloud: 
And the heav’ns with the burden of Godhead are bow’d. 


The glory! the glory! around him are pour’d 

Mighty hosts of the angels that wait on the Lord: 
Aud the glorified saints, and the martyrs are there, 
And there, all who the palm-wreaths of victory wear! 
The trumpet ! the trumpet! the dead have all heard: 
Lo! the depths of the stone-cover’d charnel are stirr’d ! 
From the sea, from the earth, from the south from the 
All the vast generations of men are come forth. {north, 
The judgment! the judgment! the thrones are all set, 
Where the lamb and the bright-crowned elders are met ! 
There all flesh is at once in the sight of the Lord, 

Aud the doom of eternity hangs on his word. 


? ? i Judgment, C.M. 


MAT awful day will surely come, 
Tl’ appointed hour makes haste, 
When [ niust stand before my judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 
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to 


we 


—_ 


Cis 


2 Thon lovely chief of all my joys! 
Thou Sov‘reign of my heart! 

How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound. depart! 


3 O wretched state of deep despair, 
To see my God remove, 
And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love, 


4 Jesus! I throw my arms around, 
And hang upon thy breast; 
Without a eracious smile from thee, 
My spirit. can not rest. 


5 O tell me that my worthless name 
Is graven on thy hands, 
Show me some promise in thy book, 
Where my salvation stands. 


aS Behold he cometh with clouds. 8s, 7s & 4. 
Test We Wo 

O! he comes. with clouds descending, 

Once for favor’d sinners slain, 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train; 
Hallelujah! 
Jesus now shall ever reign! 


2 Ev'ry eye shall now behold him, 
Rob’d in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 
Piere’d and nail’d him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 
3 Ev'ry island, sea, and mountain, 
Heav'n and earth shall flee away; 
All who hate him must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day, 
Come to judgment! 
Come to judgment! come away! 
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4 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear! 
All his saints by man rejeeted, 
Now shall meet him in the air, 
Hallelujah! 
See the day of God appear! 


5 Lord. thy bride says by thy Spirit, 
Hasten thou the gemral doom! 
Promis’d clory to inherit, 
Take thy weary pilgrims home! 
All creation 
Travails, groans, and bids thee eome 


os 


6 Yes—Amen! Let all adore thee, 
High on thy exalted throne; 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdoms for thy own! 
O! come quiekly ! 
Hallelujah, eome, Lord, come! 


THE CHURCH—ITS CHARACTER AND 
PRIVILEGES. 


229 The sure foundation, C.M. 
Isaiah 28: 16. 
ENOLD the sure foundation stone, 
Which God in Zion lays, 
_ To build our heav’nly hopes upon, 
, And his eternal praise. 


2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 
Let saints adore the name; 
They trust their whole salvation here, 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 


3 The foolish hnilders, seribe and priest, 
Reject it with disdain ; 

Yet on this roek the ehureh shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 
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4 What though the eates of hell withstood, 
Yet must this building rise; 
"Tis thine own work, almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 


239 God the defense of the church. 8s, 73 & 4. 
Psalm 125: 2. 
ION stands with hills snrrounded— 
Ziou. kept by pow'r divine; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine: 
Elappy Zion, 
What 2 favor’d lot is thine! 


2 Every human tie may perish ; 
Friend to friend unfaithful prove; 
Mothers cease their own to cherish; 
Heaven and earth at last remove; 
But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 


3 In the furnace God may prove tlice, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But cai never cease to love thee; 
Thon art precious in his sight: 
God is with thee— 
God, thine everlasting light. 


231 He had in his right hand seven stars, C. Xi 
Rev. 1: 16. 
UR Lord hath reacl’d his heawnly seat. 
Through sorrows and through scars 5 
The golden lamps are at his feet, 
And in his hand the stars. 


2 O God of life. and truth, and grace, 
Ere ative was begun! 
Make welcome to our erring race 
Thy Spirit and thy Son. 
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3 We hail the chureh, built high oer al 
The heathens’ rage and scoff; 
Thy providence its teneed wall, 
“The Lamb the light thereof” 
4 O. mav he walk among us here, 
With his rebuke and love— 
A brightness o’er this lower sphere, 
ray from worlds above! 


252 Lhe immovable kingdom. Caf, 
: Heb, 12: 28. 
¢ WHERE are kings and empires now, 
Of old that went and came? 
But holy church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. ; 
2 Mark ye her holy battlements, 
And her foundations stroug ; 
_ And hear within, the solenin voice, 
And her unending song. 


3 For not like kingdoms of the world, 
The holy church of God! [her, 
Though earthquake shoeks are roeking 
And tempests are abroad ; 


4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 
Jimmovable she stands— 
AA mountain that shall fill the eart! 
A fane unbuilt by lands. 
235 Lhe church still in conflict with foes. S. Ma. 
2 ‘Time 3: 12 
AT down the ages now, 
Much of her journey done, 
The pilgrim church pursues her way, 
Until her crown be won, 
2 No wider is the gate, 
No broader is the way, 
No smoother is the ancient path, 
That leads to life aud day. 
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3 No sweeter is the cup. 
Nor less our lot of ill; 
-'T was tribulation ages since, 
"Tis tribulation still. 


4 No slacker grows the fight, 
No feebler is the foe, 
Nor less the need of armor tried, 
Of shield, and spear, and bow. 


5 Thus onward still we press, 
Through evil and through good— 
Through pain, and poverty. and want, 
Through peril and through blood. 


6 Still faithful to our God, 
And to our Captain trite, 
We follow where he leads the way, 
The kingdom in our view. 


23 {4 Fear not, little flock. C, M 
Luke 12: 32. 
7 E little flock, whom Jesus feeds, 
Disniiss your auxious cares ; 
Look to the Shepherd of your souls, 
And smile away your fears. 


2 Though wolves and lions prow! around, 
His staff is your defense: [voice 
Midst sands and rocks your Shepherd's 
Calls streams and pastures thence. 


3 Your Father will a kingdom give, 
And give it with delight; 
His feeblest child his love shall call 
To triumph in his sight. 


4 Ten thonsand praises, Lord, we bring 
For sure supports like these: 
And oer the pious dead we sing 
Thy living promises. 
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5 For all we hope, and they'enjoy, 
We bless a Saviour’s name; 
Nor shall that stroke disturb the song 
Which breaks this mortal frame. 


235 Yet will I not forget thee. C. M. 
Isaiah 49: 15, 
MOTHER may forgetful be, 
For human love is frail; 
But thy Creator’s love to thee, 
O Zion! can not fail. 


2 No! thy dear name engraven stands, 
In characters of love, 
On thy almighty Father’s hands, 
And never shall remove. 


3 Before his ever-watchful eye 
Thy mournful state appears; 
And ev’ry groan, and ev’ry sigh 
“ates Jn p fs) --y) 
Divine compassion hears. 
4 O Zion! learn to doubt no more, 
Be ev’ry fear suppress‘d ; 
Unchanging truth, and love, and pow’r, 
Dwell in thy Saviour’s breast. 


236 The church in trouble. L.M. 
Rey. 12. 
REAT Shepherd of thine Israel, 
Who didst between the cherubs dwell, 
And lead the tribes. thy chosen sheep, 
Safe through the desert and the deep: 


2 Thy church is in the desert now; 
Shine from on high and guide us through ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore— 
We shall be sav’d, and sigh no more. 


3 Great God, whom heav’nly hosts obey, 
How long shall we lament and pray, 
And wait in vain thy kind return ? 
How long shall thy fierce anger burn ? 
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4 Instead of wine and cheerful bread. 
Thy saints with their own tears are fed; 
Turn us to thee. thy love restore— 

We shall be saw’d, and sigh no more. 


237 Yot having spot or wrinkle. C. My 
ISOs D2 Zan 
OPELESS and outcast once we lay, 
Ji. Worthy thy hate and seorn; 
But love like thine could find a way 
To rescue and adorn. 
2 Dear Saviour, from thy bleeding veins 
A living fountain tlows, 
To wash thy bride from all her stains, 
And soothe her deepest woes. 


3 Cleans’d from her sins, renew'd by grace, 
Thy royal throne above, 
Dear Saviour, is her destin’d plaee— 
Her sweet abode thy love. 
4 Thine eye, in that unclouded day, 
Shall, with supreme delight, 
Thy fair and glorious bride survey, 
Unblemish’d in thy sight. 


238 A figurative representation of the church, C. M. 
Canticles 6: 10. 
AY, who is she that looks abroad, 
Like the swect blushing dawn ; 
When, with her living light. she paints 
The dew-drops of the lawn ? 
2 Fair as the moon, when in the skies 
Serene her course she enides, 
And o’er the twinkling stars supreme 
In full-orb’d glory rides ; 
3 Clear as the sun, when from the east 
Without a cloud he springs, 
And seatters boundless light and heat 
From his resplendent wings; 
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4 Tremendous as a host that moves 
Majestically slow, 
With banners wide display’d, all arnid, 
All ardent for the foe; 
§ This is the chureh, by heav’n array*d 
With strength and grace divine; 
Thus shall she strike her foes with dread, 
And thus her glories shine. 


239 God is in the midst of her. he sie 
Psalm 46: 5. 
APPY the church, thon sacred place, 
The seat of thy Creator's erace; 
Thine holy courts are his abode, 
Thou earthly place of our God. 

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heawnly warriors waits; 
Nor shall thy deep foundation move, 
Fix’d on his counsels and his love. 

3 Thy foes in vain designs enguge ; 
Against thy throne in vain they rage 
Like rising waves with angry roar, 
That break and die upon the shore. 

4 Then let our souls in Zion dwell, 

Nor fear the wrath of earth and hell; 
His arms embrace this happy ground, 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. 

5 God is our shield, and God our sun; 
swift as the tleeting moments rin, 

On us he sheds new beams of grace, 
And we refiect his brightest praise. 


w 


240) Glorious things are spoken of thee. SS &7s. 
Psalm 87: 3. 
LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion. city of our God! 
He whose word can not be broken, 
Form’d thee for his own abode: 
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On the rock of ages founded, 
What ean shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation’s wall surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 


2 Round each habitation hov’ring, 

See the cloud and tire appear! 

For a glory and a cov’ring. 
Showing that the Lord is near: 

Thus deriving from their banner 
Light by nicht and shade by day, 

sufe ‘they ‘feed upon the manna 
Which he gives them when they pray. 


3 Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Wash’d in the Redeemer’s blood! 
Jesus, Whom their souls rely on, 

Makes them kings and priests to God! 
°T is his love his people raises 

Over self to reign as kings: 
And as priests, his solemn praises 

Each for a thank-offering brings. 


4 Saviour, if of Zion's city 
il through grace & member ain; 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in thy name: 
Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp y and show! 
Solid joys, and lasting treasure. 
None but Zion’s children know. 


241 Sinat and Zion. C. MM. 
Heb. 12: 22. 
OT to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest fire and smoke; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke; 
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2 But we are come to Zion's hill. 
The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 


3 Behold th’ innunierable host 

Ofangels, cloth’d in light! 

Behold the spirits of the just 
Whose faith is turn’d to sight! 


+ Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heav’n! 
And God, the judge of all, declare 
Their num'rons sins forgiv’n. 


5 In such soeiety as this 
My weary soul would rest! 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Must be for ever blest. 


p42 The ark of God. S. M. 
I Peter 3: 21, 
IKE Noah‘s weary dove, 
That soar’d the earth around, 
But not a resting-place above 
The cheerless waters found— 


2 O cease, my wand’ring soul, 
On restless wing to roam; 
All the wide world to either pole 
Has not tor thee a home. 


3 Behold the Ark of God, 
Behold the open door; 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 


4 There safe thou shalt abide, 
There sweet shall be th y¥ rest, 
Thy soul shall there be satisfied, 

With full salvation blest. 
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5 And when the waves of ire, 


Again the earth shall fill, 
The ark shall ride the sea of fire, 
Then rest on Zion’s hill. 


es The wheat and the tares. L. M, 


ee) 


Or 


Matt. 13: 24-30, 
HOUGH in the earthly church below 
The wheat and tares together grow, 

Jesus ere long will weed the crop, 
And pluek the tares in anger up. 
Will it relieve their horrors there, 
To recollect their stations here?  [knew, 
How much they heard, iow much they 
How long among the wheat they grew? 
O! this will aggravate their case! 
They perish under means of grace: 
To them the word of life and faith 
Beeame an instrument of death. 
We seem alike when tlins we meet— 
Strangers might think weall were wheat, 
But to the Lord’s all-searching eyes 
Each heart appears without disguise. 
But though they grow so tall and strong. 
His plan will not require them long; 
In harvest, when he saves his own, 
The tares shall into hell be thrown. 


244 The church’s desolation, 88 & os peculiar, 


cy al may thy servants mourn, my God, 
The ehureh’s desolation ; 
The state of Zion calls aloud 
Wor grief and lamentation: 
Once she was all alive to thee, 
And thousands were converted ; 
But now a sad reverse we see— 
Her glory is departed. 
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2 Her pastors love to live at ease; 


Gs 


a 


They covet wealth and honor; 

And while they seek such things as these, 
They bring reproach upon her. 

Such worthless objects they pursue, 
Warmly and undiverted ; 

The church they lead, and "ruin, too— 
Her glory is departed. 

Her private members walk no more 
As Jesus Christ has taught them: 
tiches and fashion they adore— 
With these the world has bought them. 

The Christian name they still ret ain, 
Absurdly and false-hearted ; 

And while they in the chureh remain, 
Her glory is departed. 


And has religion left the church, 
Withont a trace behind her ? 

Where shall L go, where shall I Seen, 
That I once more may find her? 

Adien! ye prond, ye ight and gay! 
Ill seek the broken-hear ted, 

Who weep when they of Zion say, 
Her glory is departed. 


Some few, like good Elijah, stand, 
While thousands have revol ted; 

In earnest for the heavenly land, 
They never vet have halted. 

With such, religion doth remain, 
For they are not perverted: 

O! may they all through them regain 
The glory that’s departed. 


245 Converts welcomed to the church. Li. M. 


Rom. 15: 7. 


ONVERTS to Christ’s benignant sway, 
Welcome to Zion’s happy hill: 
Welcome where zealons hearts obey 
One blessed law—Immanuel's will. 
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2 Welcome to Jesus’ gentle reign. 
Free from the foe’s malignant eye 5 
For God has loos’d the tyrant’s chain, 
And love's soft bands its place supply. 


3 But stop—w e have not reach’d our rest; 
We're pilgrims through a hostile land: 
Oft by the foe we're sorely prest. 
And dangers frown on every hand. 


4 Yet welcome to our conflict still; 
Danger has lost its deadly power: ; 
Immannel'’s hand, with wondrous skill. 
With victory crowns the final hour. 


5 O! welcome, then, to join the war, 
And weleome to the Christian’s crown, 
The crown of life, which shines from far 
But shines for loyal hearts alone. 


6 Brethren in Christ! by this new name 
Onur joyful hearts your coming greet; 
Joyful, yet trembling, lest we shame 
That cause in wniech our hearts now meet 


246 Application for admission into the charch. (. 
Ruth 1; 16. 
EOPLE of the living God, 
T have sought the w orld around, 
Paths of ain and sorrow trod, 
Peace and comfort nowhere found. 


2 Now to you my spirit turns, 
Turns—a fugitive unblest; 
Brethren, where your altar burns, 
O receive me into rest! 


3 Lonely I no longer roain, 
Like the cloud, the wind. the wave; 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where you die shall be my grave; 
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4 Mine the God whom you adore— 
Your Redeemer shall be mine; 
Earth ean fill my soul no more— 
Every idol I resign. 
v 17 An invitation to examine the church. 8. M,. 
Psalm 48; 12, 13. 
Jig as thy name is known, 
The world declares thy praise; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne 
Their songs of honor rise. 


2 With joy thy people stand 
On Zion’s ehosen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And eounsels of thy will. 
3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well. 


4 The order of thy house, 
The worship of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows, 
And make a fair report. 


5 How decent and how wise! 
How glorious to behold! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorn’d with gold. 
6 The God we worship now, 
Will guide us till we die; 
Will be our God while here below, 
And ours above the sky. 


248 The gracious visit. CoPasik 


HE Lord into his garden comes, 
The spices yield their rich perfumes, 
The lilies grow and thrive; 
Refreshing showers of grace divine 
From Jesus flow to every vine, 
Which make the dead revive. 
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O, that this dry and barren ground, 

In springs of water may abound, 
A fruitfil soil beeome: 

The desert blossoms as the rose, 

While Jesus conquers all his foes, 
And makes his people one. 


3 Come, brethren. you that love the Lord, 
Who taste the sweetness of his word. 
In Jesus’ ways go on; 
Our troubles and our trials here, 
Will only make us rieher there, 
When we arrive at home. 


4 The glorious time is rolling on, 
The gracious work is now begun, 
My soul a witness is: 
I taste and see the pardon free 
For all mankind as well as ine, 
Who come to Christ may live. 


5 Amen, amen, my soul replies, 
I’m bound to meet yon in the skies, 
And claim my mansion there; 
Now here’s my heart. and here’s my hand, 
To meet you in that heav'nly land, 
Where we shall part no more. 


JIAY A prayer for a church newly organized. L.M. 


ORD, bless thy saints assembled here, 
In solemn cownant now to join; 
Unite them in thy holy fear, 
And in thy love their hearts combine, 


2 O give this chureh a large inerease 
Of such as thou wilt own and bless; 
Lord, fill their hearts with joy and peace, 
And elothe them with thy right’ousness. 
3 Make her a garden wall'd with grace, 
. A temple built for God below, 
Where thy blest saints may see thy faee; 
And fruits of thy bless’d Spirit grow. 
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250) Christians covenanting together. Coe 
Ilos. 6: 1, 
OME, let us use the grace divine, 
And all with one accord, 
In a perpetual cov’nant join 
Ourselves to Christ. the Lord. 
2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus’ pow’r, 
Ilis name to glorify ; 
And promise in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 


3 The cownant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind! 
We will no more our God forsake, 
Or east his words behind. 


4 We never will throw off his fear, 
Who hears our solemn vow: 
And if thon art well pleas'd to hear, 
Come down and meet us now. 


5 To each the cow nant blood apply 
Which takes our sins away. 
And register our names on high, 

And keep us to that day, 


Sl Christ and his church. L. M. 
Psalm 45. 
HIE King of saints. how fair his face, 
Adorn’d with majesty and e¢race! 
He comes with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 


2 At his right hand our eyes behold 
The queen array’d in purest wold: 
The world admires her heav'nly dress, 
Her robe of joy and right’ousness. 

3 He forms her beauties like his own; 
fe calls aud seats her near his throne: 
Fair stranger. let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native state. 
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4 So shall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the favorite of his choice ; 
Let him be lov’d and yet ador’d, 
For he’s thy Maker and thy Lord. 

5 O happy honr, when thou shalt rise 
To his fiir palace in the skies, 

And all thy sons (a num‘rous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign! 


yee The church the birth-place of the saints. L.M. 
Psalm 87. 
OD in his earthly temple lays 
Foundations for his heav'uly praise: 
He likes the tents of Jucob well, 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. 
2 His merey visits every honse 
That pay their night and morning vows; 
But makes a more delightful stay 
Where churches meet to praise and pray. 
3 What glories were describ’d of old! 
What wonders are of Zion told! 
Thou city of our God below, 
Thy fame shall Tyre and Egypt know. 


4 Kevpt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew: 
Angels and men shall join to sing 
The hill where living waters spring. 

& When God makes up his last account 
Of natives in his holy mount, 

*T will be an honor to appear 
As one new-born, or nourish’d there! 


253 Attachment to the church. S.M, 
Psalm 137: 6. 
LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine »bode— 
The chureh our blest Redeemer sav'd 
With his own precious blood. 
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2 I love thy echureh, O Ged: 
Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
Aud graven on thy hand. 


3 For her ny tears shall fall: 
Tor her my pray’rs ascend; 
To her my cares and toils be giv’n 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


4 Beyoud my highest joy 
I prize her heaw’nly ways. 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


5 Jesus. thou Friend divine, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from ev'ry snare and foe 
Shall great deliv‘rance bring. 


6 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be giv’n 
The brighest glories earth can yield, 
And brigliter bliss of heav’n. 


Pot Organizing a church. C. M. 


LANTED in Christ, the living vine, 
This day, with one accord, 
Ourselves, with humble faith and joy, 
We yield to thee, O Lord. 


2 Join’d in one body may we be; 
One inward life partake; 
One be our heart; one heav’nly hope 
In ev’ry bosom wake. 


3 In pray’r, in effort. tears, and toils, 
One wisdom be our guide; 
Tanght by one Spirit from above, 
In thee may we abide. 
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4 Complete in us, whom grace hath call’d, 
Thy glorious work begun, 
O thou, in whom the chureh on earth 
And chureh in heav’n are one. 


5 Then, when, among the saints in light, 
Our joy fal spirits shine. 
Shall authems of immortal praise, 
O Lamb of God, be thine. 


255 { The church admonished. S. M,. 
Acts 2: 42. 
LL you who have confess*d 
That Jesus is the Lord, 
And to his people join’d yourselves, 
According to his word: 


2 In Zion vou must dwell. 
Her altar ne’er forsake; 
Must come to all her solemn feasts, 
Of all her joys partake. 


3 She must employ your thoughts, 
And your uneeasing care; 
Her welfare be your constant wish, 
And ler inerease your pray’r. 


4 With humbleness of mind, 

Among her sons rejoice ; 

A meek and quiet spirit is 
With God of highest price. 


5 Never offend nor grieve 
Your brethren by the way; 
But shan the dark abodes of strife, 
Like children of the day. 


6 In all your Saviour’s ways, 
With willing footsteps move; 
Be faithful unto death, and then 
You'll reign with him above. 
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256 Thou hast left thy first love. L.M 
Rey. 2: 4. 
OD named Love, whose fount thou art, 
Thy crownless chureh before thee stands, 
With too much hating in her heart, 
And too much striving in her hands. 


2 “Love as [ loved you "“—-was the sound 
That on thy lips expiring sate! 

Sweet words in bitter strivings drown'd! 
We hated as the worldly hate. 


3 Yet. Lord. thy wrongedlove fulfill. 

Thy chureh, tho’ fall’n. before thee stands 5 
Behold, the voice is Jacoh’s still. 

Albeit the hands are Esau’s hands. 


4 Hast thou no tears, like those be-spent 
Upon thy Zion’s ancient part ? 

No moving looks, like those which sent 
Their softness through a traitor’s heart ? 


d No touching tale of anguish dear, 
Whereby like children we may creep, 
All trembling, to eveh other near, 
And view each other’s face, and weep ? 


6 O, move us—thon hast power to move— 
One in the One Belov'd to be; 

Teach us the higehts and depths of love; 
Give thine—that we may love like thee! 


THE MINISTRY 


B51 The ministry complete. is Me 
Eph. 4: 11. 
HE Saviour when to heaven he rose, 
In splendid triumph o’er his foes, 
tvatterd his gifts on men below, 
And still his royal bounties flow. 
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Hence sprang th’ apostles’ honor’d name, 
Sacred beyond heroie fame: 

In tinmbler forms, before our eyes, 
Pastors and teachers hence arise. 


From Christ they all their ¢ifts derive, 
Ad, fed by Christ, their graces live: 
While. guarded by his mighty hand, 
*Midst all the rage of hell they stand. 


so shall the bright suceession run 
Through all the courses of the sun ; 
While unborn churches. by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish large and faiv. 


Jesus, now teach our hearts to know 
Thespring whence all these blessings flow; 
Pastors and people shout thy praise. 
Through the long round of endless days. 


58 How beautiful are the feet, ete. S. M, 
Rom, L0pels: 
[ OW beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion’s hill! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 


2 How charming is their voice! 


How sweet the tidings are! 
“Zion. behold thy Saviour King; 
He reigns and trinmphs here.”’ 


8 How, happy are our ears 


That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kines and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found! 


4 How blessed are our eves 


That see this heav’nly light! | 
Prophets and kings desir’d it long, 
But died without the sight ! 
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5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tnneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 
6 The Lord inakes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad: 
Let all the nations now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 


259 They watch for your souls. Caaf. 
Heb. 18: 17. 
ET Zion’s watchmen all awake, 
And take th’ alarm they give; 
Now let them from the mouth of God 
Their awful charge receive. 


2 ‘Tis not a cause of small import, 
The pastor’s care demands; 
But what might till an angel’s heart. 
And fill’d a Saviour’s hands. 


3 They watch for souls for which the Lord 
Did heawnly bliss forgo; 
For souls, which must for ever live 
In raptures, or in woe. 
4 May they in Jesus, whom they preach, 
Their own Redeemer see; 
And watch thou daily o’er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 


260 Motives to ministerial faithfulness, L. M. 
Mark 8: 36. 
O. labor on ! spend and be spent, 
And strive to do thy Father’s will; 
It is the way the Master went. 
Should not the servant tread it still ? 


2 Go. labor on. while it is day !— 
The long dark night is hastening on: 
Speed, speed thy work—up from thy sloth ; 
It is not thus that souls are won. 


167 


THE CHURCH— 


3 See thousands dying at thy side, 

Your brethren, kindred. friends at home. 
See millions perishing afar; 

Haste, brethren, to the rescne come! 

4 Toil on. toi] on: thou soon shalt find 
For Jabor, rest; for exile. home: 

Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s 
The midnight cry, “Behold. Tcome.” [voice 


261 Evangelization of our country. 7s &68 


UR country’s voice is pleading, 
Ye men of God. arise! 
His providence is leading, 

The land before yon lies; 
Day-gleams are o’er it bright'ning, 
And promise clothes the soil: 

Wide fields for harvest whit ning, 
Invite the reapers toil. 

2 Go where the waves are breaking 

On California’s shore, 

Christ's precious gospel taking, 

More rich than golden ore; 

On Alleghany’s mountains, 

Through all the Western Vale, 
Beside Missouri's fountains, 

Rehearse the wondrous tale. 

3 Where prairie flow’rs are blooming, 

Plant Sharon’s fairer rose; 

The farthest wilds Mluming, 

With light that ever glows; 
To each lone forest-ranger, 

The Word of Life nuseal; 
To every exile stranger, 

Its saving truths reveal. 

4 The love of Christ unfolding, 

Speed on from east to west, 

Till all, his cross beholding, 

In him are fully blest. 
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Great Author of salvation, 
Haste, haste the glorions day, 

When we, a ransom’d nation, 
Thy scepter shall obey. 


262 The healing leaves. Cant 
Rev. 22: 2. 
G O forth on wings of faith and pray’r, 
Y Ye pages. bright with love: 
Thoneh mute. the joyful tidings bear— 
Salvation from above. 
2 Go. tell the sinful. careless soul 
The warning God has giv’n; 
Go. make the wounded spirit whole, 
With healing balm from heawn. 


3 Go to the ride, the dark, the poor, 
That live estrane’d from God :— 
Bid them the pearl of price secure, 
Bonght with a Saviour’s blood. 
4 O Jesus, friend of dying men, 
Thy presence we implore; 
Withont thy blessing all is vain 5 
Be with us evermore. 


263 A prayer for a minister. S. M. 
1 Thess. 5: 25, 
O with thy servant, Tord, 
His ev'ry step attend 5 
All needful help to him afford, 
And bless him to the end. 
2 Preserve him from all wrong; 
Stand thou at his right hand: 
And keep him from the sland’rous tongue 
And persecuting band. 
3 May he proclaim aloud 
The wonders of thy grace; 
And do thou, to the listning crowd, 
His faithful labors bless. 
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4 Farewell. dear lab’rer, go; 
We part with thee in love; 
And if we meet no more below, 
O may we mect above. 


264 Christians debtors to the heathen. LL.M, 
Rom. 1: 14. 
HRISTIANS. the glorious hope ve know, 
Which soothes the heart in ev'ry wo; 
While heathen. helpless, hopeless, Jie— 
Novay of cloryeneets their eve. 
2 Christians, ye taste the heaw nly grace 
Which cheers believers in their race: 
Uncheer'd by grace. through heathen gloom, 
See inillions hastning to the tomb. 
3 Christians, ve prize the Saviour’s blood, 
In which the soul is cleans’d for God; 
Millions of souls in darkuess dwell, 
Uncleans’d from sin—expos'd to hell. 


4 To distant lands that grace convey 
Which trains the soul for endless day ; 
O strive that heathen soon may view 
That precious blood which cleauseth you. 


265 The appeal. Ts & Gs. 


ROM Greenland’s iey mountains, 
Frown India’s coral strand, 
Where Afrie’s stnny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand: 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 
2 What thoneh the spiev breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s iste, 
Though ev'ry prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile; 
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In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown; 

The heathen, in his blindness, 
Bows down to wood and stone. 


3 Can we whose souls are lighted 
By wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men beniehted 
The lamp of light deny ? 
Salvation, O salvation! 
The jovful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 
Has learn’d Messiah's name. 


4 Waft, waft, he winds, his story ; 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till. like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole: 
Till o’er our ransoim’d nature, 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer. King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 


266 Preach the gospel to every creature. 
Narvik L6aelo: 


L. M. 


‘C710 preach my gospel.” saith the Lord. 
“Bid the whole world my grace receive; 
He shall be sav’d who trusts my word; 
He be condemn’d who don’t believe. 


2 “I'll make your great commission known, 
And ye shall prove my gospel true, 


By all fhe works that I have done, 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 


3 “Teach all the nations my commands— 
I'm with you till the world shall end; 


All pow’r is trusted in my hands— 
I can destroy, and I defend.” 
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4 He spake, and light shone ’ronnd his head 5 
On a bright cloud to heav’n he rode: 
They, to the farthest nations. spread 
The grace of their ascended God. 


EOL Bold to speak the word without fear. L. MM. 
Phil1: 14, 
HAT lyrormiear of feeble mim, 
The Spirit’s course in me restrain ? 
Or, undismay’d in deed and word, 
Be a true witness of my Lord ? 

2 Awed by a mortal’s frown. shall T 
Conceal the word of God Most High ? 
How then before thee shall L dare 
To stand, or how thine anger bear? 


3 Shall I, to soothe th’ unholy throng, 
- Soften thy truth, or smeoth my tongne, 
To cain earth's gilded toys—or flee 
The cross endur'd. my Lord, by thee? 


4 What then is he whose scorn 1 dread ? 
Whose wrath or hate inakes me afraid ? 
Aman! an heir of death! a slave 
To sin! a bubble on the wave! 


5 Yea. let men rage; sinee thon wilt spread 
Thy shadowing: Wings around my head: 
Since in ail pain thy tender love 
Will stiJi my sure refreshment prove. 

6 Give me thy strength, O God of pow’r, 
Then Jet winds blow, or thunder roar, 
Thy faithful witness will I be; 

*T is fix’d! I can do all through thee. 


208 He that winneth souls is wise. 73. 
Prov. I: 30. 
\ OULD yon win a soul to God? 
Tell him of a Saviour’s blood, 
Once for dying sinners spilt, 
To atone for all their guilt. 
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2 Tell him, how the streains did lide 
From his hands. his feet. his side ; 
How his head with thorns was crown’d, 
And his heart in sorrow drown’d ; 


3 How he yielded up his breath; 
How he agoniz‘d in death; 
Ifow he lives to intereede— 
Chirist, our Advoeate and Head. 


4 Tell him of that liberty 
Wherewith Jesus makes us free; 
sweetly speak of sins forgiv'n— 
Karnuest of the joys of heav'n. 


269 They went every-where preaching, 8s & 7s: 
Acts 8: 4, 
NWARKD, onward, men of heaven; 
Bear the gospel banner high; 
Kest not till its light is given— 
Star of ewry pagan sky: 
Send it where the pilgrim stranger 
Faints beneath the torrid ray; 
Bid the hardy forest ranger 
Hail it, ere he fades away. 


2 Where the Arctic ocean thunders, 

Where the tropics fiercely glow, 

Broadly spread its page of wonders, 
Brightly bid its radianee flow; 

India marks its luster stealing ; 
Shiv’ring Greenland loves its rays, 

Afric, mid her deserts kneeling, 
Lifts the untaught strain of praise. 


3 Rude in speech, or wild in feature, 
Dark in spirit, though they be, 
Show that light to ev'ry creature— 
Prince or vassal, bond or free: 
€ 
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Lo! they haste to ev'ry nation: 
Host on host the ranks supply : 
Onward! Christ is your salvation, 

And your death is victory. 


270 As ye go, preach. See 
mits HOR 
OU messengers of Christ, 
His -ov' reign voice obey 3 
Arise and follow where he leads— 
And peace attend your way. 
2 The Master whom you serve 
Will needfnl strength bestow; 
Depending on his proimis*’d aid, 
With sacred courage go. 
3 Mountains shall sink to plains, 
And hell in vain oppose ; 
The cause is God’s, and must prevail 
In spite of all his foes. 
4 Go, spread a Saviour’s fame, 
And tell his matehless grace, 
To the most guilty and deprav'd 
Of Adam’s nunrrous race. 


5 We wish you in his name 
The most divine success 5 
Assur'd that he who sends you forth 
Will your endeavors bless. 


Tal They spake the word of God, ete. 8s & 7s. 
Acts4: 31. 
OLD in speech and bold in action, 
Be for ever! Time will test, 
Of the free-sonl’d and the slavish, 
Which fulfills life’s mission best. 
2 Be thou like the noble ancients— 
Seorn the threat that bids thee fear; 
Speak! no matter what betide thee; 
Let them strike, but make them hear! 
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3 Be thou like the great apostle— 
Be thou like heroic Paul; 
Ifa true thought seek expression, 
Speak it boldly! speak it all! 
4 Face thy foes and thy ACCUSeLSs 5 
Seorn the prison, rack or rod! 
And if thou hast truth to utter, 
Speak! and leave the rest to God! 


272 Comfort and encouragement. L. M. 
Isaiah 40: 1, 
OMFORT, ye ministers of grace, 
Comfort the people of your Lord ; 
O, lift ye up the fallen race, 
And cheer them by the gospel word. 
2 Go into ev'ry nation, go, 
Speak to their trembling hearts, and cry, 
Glad tidings unto all we show 3 
Jerusalein, thy God is nigh. 


3 The Lord your God shall qhiekly eome; 
Sinners, repent; the eall obey ; 
Open your hearts to make him room 5 
Ye desert souls, prepare his ¥ ray. 
4 The Lord shall clear his way through all; 
Whate’er obstruets, obstraets in Vain 
The vale shall rise. the mountain fall, 
Crooked be straight, and rugeed plain. 
d The glory of the Lord, display’d, 
Shall all mankind together View, 
And what his mouth in truth hath said, 
His own almighty hand shall do. 


273 Prayer for the success of ministers. Li. M. 


PATHER of mercies, bow thine ear, 
Attentive to our earnest pray’r: 
We plead for those who plead for thee; 
Successful pleaders may they be. 
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2 How great their work! how vast their 
Do thou their anxioussouls enlarge;[charge; 
Their best endowments are our eains : 

We share the blessings they obtain. 


3 O, clothe with energy divine 

Their words; and let those words be thine; 
To them thy saered truth reveal; 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 


4 Teach them to sow the precious seed; 
Teach them thy chosen. flock to feed; 
Teach then immortal souls to gain, 
And thus reward their toil and pain. 


5 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from theirlips the joyful sound, 
In humble strains thy grace implore, 
And feel thy Spirit’s living power. 


Det The royal proclamation. 8s, 


EAR the royal proclamation, 
The glad tidings of salvation, 
Publishing to ev’ry creature, 
To the ruin’d sons of nature, 
Jesus reigns—he reigns vietorious. 
Over heaven and earth most glorious! 
Jesus 1 reigns. 


2 See the royal banners flying, 
Hear the heralds loudly crying: 
* Rebel sinners, royal favor 
Now is offer’d by the Saviour.” 

3 Here is wine, and milk and honey, 
Come and purchase without money, 
Merey like a flowing fountain 
Streaming from the holy mountain. 

4 Shout, you tongues of ev'ry nation, 
To the bounds of the creation, 
Shout the praise of Judah's Lion, 
The Almighty King of Zion. 
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d Shout. O saints! make joyful mention, 
Christ has purchas'd our redemption ; 
Angels. shout the joy ful story, 
Through the brighter world’s of glory. 


275 Lift ye up a banner. L. M. 
Isaiah 13; 2, 
LING out the banner! let it float 
Skv-ward and sea-ward, high and wide ; 
The stn, that lights its shining folds, 
The cross. on which the Saviour died. 


2 Fling ont the banner! Angels bend, 
In anxious silence. o'er the sign; 
And vainly seek to comprehend 
The wondcr of the love divine. 


3 Fling out the banner! JTleathen lands 
Shall see. from far, the glorious sight, 
And nations, crowding to be born, 
Baptize their spirits in its light. 
4 Fling out the banner! Sin-sick souls, 
That sink and perish in the strife, 
Shall touch in faith its radiant hem, 
And spring innnortal into life. 


5 Fling out the banner! Let it float 
Sky-ward, sea-ward, high and wide; 
Our glory. only in the cross; 
Our only hope the Crucified. 
6 Fling out the banner! Wide and high, 
Sea-ward and siky-ward. let it shine: 
Nor skill, nor might, nor merit, ours; 
We conquer only in that sign. 


276 A choice for deacons, Loe 
Acts 6: 3. 
0 ZION’S King, we snppliant bow, 
And hail the grace thy church enjoys; 
Her holy officers are thine. 
With all the gifts thy love employs. 
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2 Up to thy throne we lift our eyes, 
For blessings to attend our choiee, 

Of such whose gen’rous, prudent zeal 
Shall make thy favor’d ways rejoice. 


8 When pastor, saints. and poor they serve, 
May theirown hearts with erace be crown'd 
While patience, sympathy and joy 
Adorn, and through their lives abound. 


4 By pnrest love to Christ and truth, 
O may they win a good degree 
Of Loldness in the Christian fnith, 
And ineet the smile of thine and thee. 


5 And when the work to them assign’d, 
The work of love, is fully done. 

Call them from serving tables here, 
To sit around thy glorious throne. 


are A choice for ministers. C. M, 
Acts 1: 23-26. 
J OUCHSAFE. O Lord. thy presence now 
Directmis in thy fear; 
Before thy throne we humbly bow, 
And offer fervent pray’r. 


2 Give us the men whom thou shalt choose, 
Thy house on earth to guide: 
Those who shall ne’er their power abuse, 
Or rule with haughty pride. 


3 Inspir'd with wisdom from above, 
And with discretion bless‘d 3 
Displaving meekness. temp’rance, love, 
Of ev'ry grace possess'd ; 
4 These are the men we seek of thee, 
O God of right’onsness: 
Such may thy servants ever be 
With such thy people bless. 
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278 Ordination. C.M, 
Titus 1: 5, 
\ ITH joy we own thy servant, Lord, 
YY Thy minister below, 
Ordain'd to spread thy truth abroad, 
That all thy name may know. 
2 O may he now, and ever, keep 
His eye intent on thee; 
Do thou, great Shepherd of the sheep, 
His bright example be. 
3 With plenteous grace his heart prepare 
To Gxeete vliyew ill: 
And give him patience, love, and care, 
And faithfulness and skill. 


4 lutlame his mind with ardent zeal, 
Thy tioek to feed and teach: 

And let him live, and let him feel, 
The truths he’s eall’d to preach. 
As showers refresh the thirsty plain, 

So let his labors prove: 
By him extend thy right’ous reign— 
The reign of truth aud love. 


i] 


Dio) Trials of the ministry. H.M. 
2 Cor. 2: 16, 
\ HAT contradietions meet 
In ministers’ employ! 
It is a bitter sweet, 
A sorrow full of joy; 
No other post affords a place 
For equal honor or disgrace. 
2 Who can describe the pain 
Which faithful preachers feel, 
Constrain’d to speak in vain 
To hearts as hard as steel ? 
Or who can tell the pleasures felt 
When stubborn hearts begin to melt? 
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3 If some sinal] hope appear, 
They still are not eontent; 
But with a jealous fear, 
Thev wateh for the event: 
Too oft they find their hopes deceiv’d; 
Then how their inmost souls are griev'd! 


4 But when their pains sueceed, 
And from the tender blade 
The ripening ears proceed, 
Their toils are overpaid: 
No harvest joy ean equal theirs, 
To find the fruit of all their cares. 


280 A prayer for the ordained, ii, M1, 


THOU, who on thy chosen Son 
Didst send thy Spirit like a dove, 
To mark the long-ex pected One, 
And seal the Messenger of love; 
2 And when the heralds of his name 
Went forth, his elorions truth to spread, 
Didst send it down in tongues of flame 
To hallow each devoted head ; 


3 So, Lord, thy servant now inspire 
With holy unetion from above; 
Give him the tongue of living fire, 
Give him the temper of the dove. 
4 Lord, hear thy snppliant church to-day 5 
Accept our work, our souls possess 5 
"Tis ours to labor, watell and pray 5 
Be thine to cheer, sustain and bless. 


281 A prayer for an increase of laborers. Saiic 
Matt. 9: 38, 
ORD of the harvest, hear 
Thy needy servwitiits’ ery ; 
Answer our faith’s effectual pray’, 
And all our wants supply. 
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2 On thee we linmbly wait. 
Our wants are in thy view: 
The harvest. Lord. is truly great, 
The laborers are few. 
3 Anoint and send forth more 
Tnto thy ehureh abroad; 
Thy Spirit on their spirits ponr, 
And make them strong fer God. 
4 O let them spread thy name, 
Their mission fully prove; 
Thy universal grace proclaim, 
Thine all-redeeming love. 


COUNCIL AND CONFERENCE MEET- 
INGS. 


vee Meeting for council. C, 
Acts 15: G. 
ORD. in thy presence here we meet: 
May we in thee be found! 
O, make the place divinely sweet, 
And let thy grace abound. 
2 With harmony thy servants bless, 
That we may own to thee 
How good, how sweet, how pleasant tis, 
When brethren all agree. 
3 May Zion's good be kept in view, 
And bless our feeble aim, 
That all we undertake to do, 
May glorify thy name. 


283 A prayer for union in council. Li. Me 


NDULGENT God of love and pow'r, 
Be with us at this place ard hour! 
Smile on our souls: our plans approve, 

By which we seck to spread th y love. 
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2 Let each discordant thonght be gone, 
And love unite our hearts in one: 
Let all we have and are combine 
To forward objects so divine. 

3 O, may we feel the worth of souls, 
Be men of God, whom grace controls, 
Fight the good ‘fight, and win the crown, 
And by our Father's side sit down. 


BAP ETS. 
sd His commandments are not grievous. C.M. 


1 John 5: 3. 
T isa very pleasant thing 
To follow Christ our Lord; 
And thus obey our heaw nly King, 
According to his word. 


2 Down to the water-side we go, 
By Christ’s example led; 
Into the same we come also, 
As did our glorious Head. 


3 Saviour. we bless thy wondrous name, 
For thy example bright; 
We love'to imitate the s same, 
As thou dost us invite. 


4 We are baptiz’d as Jesus was, 
His easy yoke we bear; 
And we are thns baptiz’d. because 
That we his subjects are. 


§ Lord. may we to thy glory live! 
Texch ws: thy heav’ my Ways 
To us thy Holy Spirit ¢ive 
And we thy name will praise. 
6 As we thy sacred name profess, 
May we our moments spend 
In ways of truth and right’ousness, 
Until our lives shall end. 
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285 Hinder me not. Cait. 
Gen, 24: 56. 
N all my Lord's appointed ways, 
My journey Tl pursue; 
Hinder me not, you much lov’d saints, 
For T must go with you. 
2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 
E‘ll follow where he goes; 
Tinder me not, shall be my cry. 
Though earth and hell oppose. 


3 Through trials and through suff’rings too, 
IH go at his command: 
Hinder me not. for Lam bound 
To my Jimmanuel’s land. 


4 And when my Saviour ealls me home, 
Still this my cry shall be— 
Hinder me not—come, welcome death— 
I’ gladly go with thee. 


286 We are buried with him by baptism. C. Mt 
Rom. 6: 4. 
URIED beneath the yielding wave 
The great Redeemer lies; 
Faith views him in the watry grave, 
And thence beholds him rise. 
2 Thus do his willing saints, to-day, 
Their ardent zeal express, 
And. in the Lord’s appointed way, 
Felfill all right’ousness. 
3 With joy we in his footsteps tread, 
And would his eanse maintain— 
Like him be number’d with the dead. 
And with him rise and reign. 
4 His presence oft revives our hearts, 
And drives our fears away ; 
When he commands. and strength imparts, 
We cheerfully obey. 
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287 Lhe baptism of Christ. 8s, 7s & 4. 
a 


Matt. 3: 13-17. 
O the flowing stream of Jordan 
Lot tye King of Zion caine: 
There the aneient Ba ptist waited, 
To immerse the spotless Lainb: 
They deseended 
To the Saviour’s wat'ry tomb. 
2 Thus baptiz’d, the great Redeemer 
Show’d the way his snints should tread, 
And. when rising from the water, 
God approv'd and blest the deed, 
And the Spirit 
Rested on his saered head! 


& Come, then, ye who love the Saviour, 
Fear not now to own your Lord, 
Joyful though the world should scorn you, 
Follow Christ. obey his word: 
He 7ll defend you— 
Fear ye not to follow him! 


4 Hear the Saviour saying to you, 
From his glorious throne above— 
Ye who trust in me for pardon, 
By obedienee show your love: 
Be baptized, 
My example shows the way. 
5 Lord, our hearts ineline to follow 
In the way which thou didst tread ; 
We will turn from evry other, =, 
While thy saered word we read: 
O. Redeemer! 
Gladly now we’ll follow thee! 


288 A prayer at baptism. L. M. 
OME. Holy Spirit, Dove divine, 
On these baptismal waters shine, 
And teach our hearts. in highest strain, 
. To praise the Lamb. for sinners slain. 
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BAPTISM. 


2 We love thy name, we love thy laws, 
And joy fully embrace thy CAUSE 5 
We love thy eross, the shame, the pait 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain. 
3 We sink beneath thy mystie flood ; 
QO, bathe us in thy cleansing blood s 
We die to sin, and seek a eraye, 
With thee, beneath the yielding wave. 
4 And as we rise with thee to live, 
O. let the Holy Spirit ¢ive 
The sealing unetion form above, 
The breath of life, the fire of love. 


289 The emblematic dove. C. M. 
WAMEis BS TUR, 
h EEKLY in Jordan’s holy stream 
The great Redeemer bow'd; 
Bright was the glory’s sacred beam 
That hush’d the wond'ring crowd. 
2 Thus God descended to approve 
The deed that Christ had done; 
Thus came the emblematic Dove, 
Aud hover'd o’er the Son. 


3 So, blessed Spirit, come to-day 
To our baptismal scene: 
Let thonghts of earth be far away, 
And ev'ry mind serene. 
4 This day we give to holy joy; 
This day to heav’n belongs: 
Rais‘ to new life, we will employ 
In melody our tongues. 


290 Lam not ashamed of the gospel. C.M 
Rom. 1: 16 
[x not asham'd to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause, 
Maintain the honor of his word, 
The glory of his cross. 
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2 Jesus, my Lord! [ know his name, 
His name is all my trust; 
Nor will he put my sonl to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 
And he enn well secure 
What I’ve eomiitted to his hands. 
Till the deeisive hour. 


4 Then will he own my worthless name, 
Before his Father's face, 
And in the New Jerusalem, 
Appoint my soul a place. 


29] Before baptism. C.M 
Luke 15: 10. 
F clorious angels do rejoice, 
When sinners turn to God, 
Let us unite with cheerful voice, 
To spread his praise abroad. 


2 When Jesus nnto Jordan came, 
And was baptiz’d of John, 
A voice from heaven did proclaim, 
°T is my beloved Son. 


3 His ministers he sent about, 
To preach the word of grace, 
And to baptize the world throughout, 
Who should his truth embrace. 


4 Lord. we have here before our eyes, 
Some that have set their hand 
To serve thee and to be baptiz’d, 
As thou didst give command. 


5 Glory to God, who reigns above, 
For his abounding grace, 
In this the token of his love, 
To us a guilty race. 


186 


BAPTISM. 


G Let us employ our tongues to sing, 
The praises of the Lord, 
For calling sinners home to hin, 
By his all-pow’rful word. 


ASW, The renunciation at baptism. Le RT. 
PACE 8h Ze 
EE how the willing converts trace 
LI The path their erent Reteenter mode 
And follow through his liqnid grave 
The meek, the lowly Son of God! 
2 Here they renounce their former deeds, 
And to a heav nly life aspire. 
Their rags for glorious robes exchang’d, 
They shine in clean and bright attire. 
3 O saered rite, by thee the name 
Of Jesus we to own begin; 
This is our resurrection pledge, 
Pledge of the pardon of our sin. 
4 Glory to God on high be giv’n, 
Who shows his grace to sinful men: 
Let saints on ear th. and hosts in heav’n, 
In concert join their loud Amen. 


2 295 Baptism significant. 8s. 
1 Peter 3) 2 
OW lovely the emblem of faith 
In Christ, our adorable tead— 
Who sought our redemption in death, 
And. triumphing, rose from the dead 


2 How sweet js this beautiful rite, 
Our union with him to proclsim— 
Our death to each sinful delight— 
Our rising to life through his name. 
3 How blessed, by bearing the cross, 
To show our regard for his will— 
To seek, while professing his cause, 
* All righteousness here to fulfil.” 
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4 How pleasant the path to pursue 
His perfect exaimpte has led; 
With tl’ scene at the Jordan in view, 
We haste in his footsteps to tread. 


5 Dear Saviour. thine ordinanee bless; 
The joy of thy presence make known 3 
Descend, O thou Spirit of grace. 
And seal us for ever thine own. 


294 A prayer for the baptized. C. M. 


ET plenteous grace descend on those 
Who, hoping in thy word, 
This day have solemnly declar’d 
That Jesus is their Lord. 


2 With cheerful feet may they advance, 
And ran the Christian race, 
And, through the troubles of the way, 
Find all-sufficient grace. 


3 Lord, plant us all into thy death, 
That we thy life may prove— 
Partakers of thy cross beneath, 
And of thy crown above. 


FEET-WASHING. 


295 Feet-washing taught and practiced, etc. L.M. 
John 13. 
HEN Jesus Christ was here belaw, 
He taught his people what to do: 
And if we would his precepts keep, 
We must descend to washing feet. 


2 For in that night he was betray’d, 
He for us all a patternelaid ; 
Before his supper he did eat. 
He rose and wash’d his brethren’s feet. 
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3 The Lord who made the earth and sky, 
Arose, and laid his garments by, 
And wasli'd their feet. to show that we 
Should always kind and humble be. 


4 He wash'd them all to make them clean, 
But Judas still was full of sin; 
May none of us, like Judas, sell 
The Lord for gold, and go to hell. 


5 Peter said, Lord, it shall not be, 
Thou shalt not stoop to washing me. 
O that no Christian here may say, 
I’m too unworthy to obey. 


6 You call ine Lord and Master too, 
Then do as I have done to you; 
All my commands and counsels keep, 
And show your love by washing feet. 


T Ye shall be happy if ye know, 
And do these things by faith below; 
And I‘ protect you till you die, 
And then remove you up on high. 


296 Desiring an entire cleansing. C. M. 
John 138: 9, 
OR ever here my rest shall be, 
Close to thy bleeding side; 
This all my hope, and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour died. 


2 My dying Saviour, and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me elean. 


3 Wash me. and make me thus thine own; 
Wash me, and mine thou art: 
Wash ine. but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart. 
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4 Tl’ atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 


27 “Who went about doing good.” CaN. 
Acts 10: 38. 
EHOLD, where in a mortal form 
Appears each grace divine; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 
To spread the ravs of heav'nly light, 
To give the monrner joy 5 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was his divine employ. 
3 Lowly in heart, to all his friends 
A friend and servant found ; 
He wasird their feet. he wip'd their tears, 
And heald each bleeding wound. 


4 °Midst keen reproach and ernel scorn, 
Patient and meek he stood ; 

His foes. ungratefid, sought his life; 
He labor’d for their good. 

Be Christ our pattern and our guide! 
Ilis image may we bear! 

O may we tread his holy steps, 
His joy and glory share! 


bo 


Ot 


293 “‘T am among you,’’ ete. 11s & 10s. 
inke 22): 27. 
BLESSED Jesus! when 1 see thee bending, 
Asa servant, to wash thy servants’ feet, 
Love, lowliness, and might in zeal all blending, 
Prove thy heavenly character complete. 
2 Conscious thon art of that dread hour impending, 
Wheu thou must hang in anguish on the tree ; 
Yet, as from the beginning, to the ending 
Of thy sad life, thine own are dear to thee. 
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3 Meck Jesus! to my soul, thy spirit lending, 
Teach me to live, like thee, im lowly love; 
With humble service all thy saints befriending, 

Until (serve before thy throne above, 
4 Daily my pilgrim feet, as homeward wending 
My weary way, are sadly stain’d with sin 5 
Daily de thou, thy precious grace expending, 
Wash me all clean without, and clean within. 
5 O blessed name of Servant! comprehending 
Man’s highest henor in his humblest naire 3 
For thou, Goud’s Clirist, that office recommending, 
The throne of mighty power didst trniv claim. 


6 And wonld we share that gloricns throne with thee? 
He who would rise like thee, like thee must owe 
(Though the world count the prond, rich, and great, 
lis glory only to his stooping low. [lappy, 


299 I have yiven you an example. ko 
Jolin 13: 15. 
TLE Church of God believes it right, 
To think and do as Jesus bade, 
When on that dark and doleful night 
He wave his law. and plainly said — 


2 Mark the example which T give: 
Keep it, and show your mutual love 
My precepts do. and you shall live, 
In bliss below, and heaven above. 


3 Then. do we love our brethren now ? 
And are we bound in union sweet ? 
If so, like Jesus, let us bow, 
And let us wash each other’s feet. 


4 Let no one be ashamed of this.— 
Or, Peter-like, turn. and say, no; 
But as we aim for heav’uly bliss, 
We'll in our Master's footsteps go. 


5 Now. Lord, we'll wash thy people's feet, 
And here enjoy their fond embrace; 
Each with a kiss of friendship ereet: 
«And hope in love to see thy face. 
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6 And then we'll feast on heav'nly love, 
And tind our Joys to be complete: 
Yes, then we ‘ll sing thy prai-e above, 
And bow, with angels, at thy feet, 


300 Ty love serve one another. i. wf. 
Gal. 5; 13. 
\ AKE up thy jew els, Lord. and show 
The glorious spotless chureh below 3 
The fellow ship of aunts make known, 
Aud oh my God. might I be one. 


2 O might my lot be cast with these, 
The least of Jesus witnes<es, 
O that my Lord would count me meet, 
To wash his dear disciples’ feet. 

3 To wait upon his saints below, 
On gospel errands for them £0, 
Enjoy the grace to angels giv’n, 
And serve the royal heirs of heav’n. 


THE LOVE-FEAST. 
301 Love is the fulfilling of the iaae. C. M. 


Rom. 13: 
E follow’rs of the Prince of Be 
Who ronnd his table draw, 
Remember what his spiri¢ was, 
What his peculiar law. 
2 The love which all his bosom fill’d 
Did all his actions guide; 
Inspir'd by Jove. he liv'd and taught; 
Inspir'd by love, he died. 
3 Let each the sacred law fulfill; 
Like his be ev’ry mind; 
Be ev’ry temper fornr’d by love, 
Aud ev'ry action kind. 
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4 Let none who call themselves his friends 
Disgrace the honord name, 
But by a near resemblance prove 
The title whieh they claim. 


302 The feast of charity. C.M. 
Jude°l2 v. : 
N menrry of the Savionr’s love, 
We keep the sacred feast, 
Where ew ry humble contrite heart, 
Is made a welcome guest. 


2 Here let our ransom’d pow’rs unite 
His honor’d name to raise; 
Let grateful joy fill evry mind, 
And ev'ry voice be praise. 


3 One fold. one faith, one hope, one Lord, 
One God alone we know; 
Brethren we are; let ev'ry heart 
With kind affections glow. 


4 Under his banner thus we sing 
The wonders of his love, 
And thus anticipate, by faith, 
The heav’nly feast above. 


THE SALUTATION. 


303 Be perfectly joined together. Ore: 
1Cor.1: 10. 
LL praise to our redeeming Lord, 
Who joins us by his grace, 
And bids us, each to each restor’d 
Together seek his face. 


2 He bids us build each other up; 
And, gather’d into one, 
To our high calling’s glorious hope, 
We hand in hand go on. 
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3 The gift which he on one bestows, 
We all delight to prove; 
The grace through ev’ry vessel flows, 
Tn purest streams of love. 


4 B’en now we think and speak the same, 
_ And cordially agree— , 
United all, through Jesus’ name, 

In perfect harmony. 


5 The kiss of peace to each we give— 
A pledge of Christian love; 
In love, while here on earth, we’ll live, 
In love we’ll dwell above. 


6 Love is the golden chain that binds, 
Believers all in one; 
And he’s an heir of heav’n that finds 
His bosom glow with love. 


304 Let brotherly love continue. L.M. 
Heb. 13: 1. 
OW blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In sweet communion, kindred minds! 
How swift the heav’nly course they run, 
And strive the crown of life to win! 


Come let us join our hearts and hands, 
All in one band conipletely ; . 

Were marching thro’ Inmanuel’s land, 
Where the waters flow so sweetly. 


2 To each, the soul of each how dear! 
What watehful love, what holy fear! 
How doth the gen’rous flame within 
Refine from earth and cleanse froin sin! 


3 Their streaming eyes together flow 
For human guilt and mortal wo; 
Their ardent pray’rs together ris@, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 
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4 They ’re one in life and one in death— 
One in their joy, their trust, their faith ; 
One in their hope of rest above, 

One in each other's faithful love. 

5 Nor shall the glowing flame expire, 
When dimly burns frail nature's fire: 
In heaw’n it will the brighter burn, 
Since there the graces are matur'd. 


THE COMMUNION. 


2 By This do in remembrance of me. CO. M. 
Luke 22: 19, : 
Aleem thy love shall we forget: 
And never bring to mind 
The grace that paid our hopeless debt, 
And bade us pardon find? 
2 Shall we thy life of grief forget, 
Thy fasting and thy pray’r; 
Thy lock with mountain vapors wet, 
To save us from despair ? 
3 Gethsemme, can we forget— 
Thy struggling agony— 
When night lay dark on Olivet, 
And none to wateh with thee? 
4 Can we the crown of thorns forget— 
The buffeting and shame; 
When hell thy sinking soul beset, 
And earth revil’d thy name ? 
.5 The nails. the spear can we forget, 
The agonizing ery :— 
“My God! my Father! wilt thou let 
Thy Son forsaken die?” 
6 Life’s highest joys we may forget— 
Our kindred cease to love; 
But he who paid our hopcloss debt, 
Our constancy shall prove. 
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306 Coming to the table of the lord. 
Ik yan pur snits and vain desir 


d Be banish’d from the he:nrt, 


The Saviour’s love fill every breast. 


And light and life impart. 


2 He knew how frail our nature is, 


Our souls how apt to stray ; 


Omar. 


How much we need his gracious help 


To keep us in the way. 


6 These faithful pledges of his love 


His merey did ordain, 


And faith and hope sustain. 


To bring refreshment to our souls 


4 Since such his condeseending grace, 


Let us with hearts sineere, 
Obedient to his holy will, 


To this dear feast draw near. 


5 And while we join to celebrate 
The suffrings of our Lord, 


May we receive new grace and pow’r 


To keep his holy word. 


307 And when they had sung a hymn, etc. &.M. 


Matt. 
PARTING hymn we sing, 


Around thy table. Lord; 


Again our grateful tribute bring, 


Our solemn vows record. 
2 Here have we seen thy face, 
And felt thy presence here; 
So may the savor of thy grace 
In word and life appear. 
3 The purchase of thy blood— 
By sin no longer led— 
The path our dear Redeemer trod 
May we rejoicing tread. 
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4 In self-forgetting love 
Be Christian union shown, 
Until we join the Chureh above, 
And know as we are known. 


x08 Christ our passorer. Cunt 
DC OT ol ie 
O! the destroying angel flies 
To Pharaoh's stubborn land : 
The pride and flower of. Egypt dies 
By his avenging hand. 
: He pass’d the tents of Jacob o’er 
Nor pour’d the wrath divine; 
He saw the blood on ev’ry door, 
And bless‘d the peaceful sign, 


3 Thus the appoint’d Lamb must bleed 
To break th’ Egyptian yoke; 
Thus Israel is from bondage freed, 
Aid ’scapes the angel's stroke. 
- Lord, if my heart were sprinkled too, 
With blood so rich as thine, 
Justice no longer would pursue 
This guilty soul of mine. 


309 Herein is love ! Le 
1 John 4: 10, 
HWE we no tears to shed for hivn, 
.L While soldi ers scoff, and Jews deride ? 
Ah! look, how patiently he hangs— 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


2 What was thy crime, my dearest Lord ? 
By earth, by heav’n, thou hast been tried 
And guilty found of too much love; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucitied! 
3 Found guilty of excess of love, 
Tt was thine own sweet will that tied 
Thee tighter far than helpless nails; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified! 
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4 O break, O break, hard heart of mine! 

Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and his Judas were; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


3 10 Fora parting blessing. Pre. 


AMB of God, whose bleeding love 
We now reeall to mind, 
Send the answer from above, 
And let us merey find: 
Think on us who think on thee. 
And evry struggling soul release 5 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! 
2 Let thy blood, by faith applied, 
The sinner’s pardon seal ; 
Speak us freely justified, 
And all our sickness heal: 
By thy passion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles cease; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! 


S11 “¢ This is my body.”’ Lo M. 
Matt. 26: 26. 
ITV WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
When pow’rs of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betray’d him to his foes— 
2 Before the mournful scene began, 
Ile took the bread. and bless*d, and brake: 
What love through all his actions ran? 
What wondrous words of grace he spake! 
3 “This is my body, broke for sin: 
Receive and eat the living food ;” 
Then took the cup and bless’d the wine: 
Tis the new cov'nant in my blood.” 
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4 “Do this.” he cried, “till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying friend: 

Mect at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord.” 


5 Jesus. thy feast we celebrate 5 

We show thy death, we sing thy namie, 
Till thou return, and we shill eat 

The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 


312 After the communion. 8s & 7s. 


ROM the table now retiring, 
Which for us the T.o1d hath spread, 
May our souls, refreshment finding, 


Grow in all things like our Head. 


2 His example by beholding, 
May onr lives his image bear; 
Him our Lord and Master calling, 
His commands may we revere. 


3 Love to God and man displaying, 
Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing, 
Peace from God through endless day. 


313 Christ’s compasston. C. M. 
Isaiah 53: 5. 
OW condescending and how kind 
Was God’s eternal Son! ; 
Our mis‘ry reach’d his heav’nly mid, 
And pity brought him down. 
2 When justice. by our sins provok'd, 
Drew forth its dreadful sword, 
He gave his soul up to the stroke 
Without a murmring word. 


3 He sunk beneath onr heavy woes, 
To raise us to his throne; 
There’s ne’er a gift his hand bestows 
But cost his heart a groan. 
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4 This was compassion like a God, 
That though the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 

His pity ne’er withdrew. 
5 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 
Hlis love is still as great: 
Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor lets his saints forget. 
Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we his death reeord, 
And with our joy for pardow’d guilt, 
Mourn that we piere’d the Lord. 
314 “It ie finished.” 8s, 7s & 4. 
John 19: 30. 
HAke’ the voice of love and mercy, 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth and vails the sky! 
It is finish’d! 
Hear the dying Saviour ery. 
2 It is finish"d! O what pleasure 
Do these charming words afford ; 
Heav'nly blessings without measure 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 
It is finish*d! 
Saints, the dying words record. 
3 Finist’d all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law ; 
Finish‘d all that God had promis’d, 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 
Tt is finish’d! 
Saints. from hence your comfort draw. 
4 Happy sonls, approach the table, 
Taste the soul-reviving food ; 
Nothing half so sweet and pleasant 
As the Saviour’s flesh and blood. 
It is finish"d! 
Christ has borne the heayy load. 
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5 Tune your hearts anew, ye seraplis, 
Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name— 
Hallelujah! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 


5 15 The effects of a view of the cross. cea 
Gal. 6: 14. 
\ HEN T survey the wondrons cross, 
On whieh the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain IT count but loss, 
Aud pour “contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that T should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, ny Lord ; 
All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice to Jesus’ blood. 


3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down 5 
Did eer such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


FELLOWSHIP AND UNITY. 


316 “Ye are all one in Christ Jesus.” S. M. 
Gal. 3: 28. 
ET party names no more 
The Christian world o’erspread 5 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their Tlead. 


2 Among the saints on earth, 
Let mutual love be found; : 
Heirs of the same inheritanee, 
With mutual blessings crowm'd. 
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3 Letenvy and ill-will 
Be banish‘d far away: 
Those should in strictest friendship dwell 
Who the same Lord obey. 


4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above; 
Where streains of pleasure ever flow, 
Aud ev’ry heart is love. 


ay The danger of divisions. Cail 
Acts 20; 29, 
ESUS. great Shepherd of the sheep, 
To thee for help we fly ; 
Thy little flock in safety keep, 
For O! the wolf is nigh. 


2 He comes, of hellish malice full, 
To scatter, tear, and slay: 
He seizes ev'ry strageling soul 
As his own lawful prey. 


3 Us into thy protection take, 
And gather with thine arm; 
Unless the fold we first forsake, 
The wolf can never harm, 


4 We laugh to scorn his ernel pow’r, 
While by our Shepherd's side; 
The sheep he never can devour, 
Unless he first divide. 


5 O do not suffer him to part 
The souls that here agree; 
But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee. 


6 Together let us sweetly live, 
Together let us die; 
And each a starry crown receive, 
And reign above the sky. 
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318 The union of brethren pleasant, C. M 
Psalm 133. 
O! what an entertaining sight 
Are brethren that agree! 
Brethren whose cheerful hearts unite 
In bands of piety. 


2 When streams of love, from Christ the 
Descend to ev’ry soul, [spring, 
And heav'nly peace with balmy wing 
Shades and bedews the whole. 


3 “Tis like the oil divinely sweet, 
On Aaron's rev’rend head: 
The trickling drops perfum'd his feet, 
And o’er his garments spread. 
4 Tis pleasant as the morning dews 
That fall on Zion's hill, 
Where God his mildest glory shows, 
And makes his grace distill. 


319 The saints but one family. C. M. 
Eph. 1: 10. 
HE saints on earth, and those above, 
But one communion make; 
Join‘d to their Lord, in bonds of love, 
All of his grace partake. 
2 One family, we dwell in him, 
One church above, beneath 5 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 


3 One army of the living God, 
To his commands we bow; 
Part of the host have cross’d the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 


4 Lo! thousands to their endless home 
Are swiftly borne away ; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And soon niust launch as they. 
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5 Lord Jesus! be our constant gnide! 
Then. when the word is giv’n, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 
And lind us sate in heav’n. 


320 Bear ye one another’s burden. C. M. 
Gal. 6: 2 
RY us. O God, and search the ground 
Of ev'ry sinful heart ; 
Whiate’er of sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 
2 When to the right or left we stray, 
Leave us not comfortless ; 
But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlasting peace. 


3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other's cross to bear; 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care. 


4 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little stock improve; 
Increase onr faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfeet us in love. 
5 Up into thee, the living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 


6 Then. when the mighty work is wrought, 
Reccive thy ready bride: 
Give us in heav'n a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 


321 Love is of God. 8s. 
1 John 4: 7. 
ses whence does this union arise, 
Where hatred is conquer’d by love? 
It fastens our souls with such ties, 
That distance nor time can remove. 
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29 It can not in Eden be found, 
Nor yet in a Paradise lost: 
It grows on Immanuel’s er ound, 
And Jesus’ lite’s blood it has cost. 


8 My friends so endear’d unto me, 
Our souls so united in love; 
Where Jesus is gone we shall be, 

In yonder blest mansions above. 


4 Why then so unwilling to part. 
Sinee there we shall soon meet again, 
Engrav’d on Inmanuel’s heart. 
At distanee we can not remain. 


5 And then we shall see that bright day, 
And join with the angels above, 
Set free from our prisons of clay, 
United in Jesus’ kind love. 


6 With Jesus we ever shall reign, 
And all his bright glory shall see; 
Then sing hallelujahs— Amen! 
Amen! Eyen go let it be! 


329 Looking for that blessed hope. C.P. M. 
Titus 2; 13. 
Ce on, my partners in distress, 
My comrades in the wilderness, 
Who feel your sorrows still ; 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears. 
To that celestial hill. 


2 Beyond the bounds of time and space, 
Look forward to that heav'nly place, 
The saint’s seeure abode; 
On faith’s strong eagle pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skies, 
And scale the mount of God. 
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3 Who suffer with our master here, 
Shall there before his face appear, 
And by his side sit down: 
To patient faith the prize is sure; 
And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown. 


THE ANOINTING. 


as Call for the elders of the church. AT, 
James 5: 14. 
HEN strugeling on the bed of pain, 
And earth and all its joys are vain, 
How sweet, my God, to know thy pow’r 
Sustains me in this trying hour. 
2 I would thy holy word obey 
E’en while upon my bed I lie: 
J call the elders here, O Lord, 
To do according to thy word. 
3 And while the oil's by faith applied, 
O may my soul be sanctifid 
By the blest nnection from above, 
And then be fill’d with heav’nly love. 


4 Then shall my cheerful, grateful tongue, 
In rapt’rous strains thy praise prolong; 
My ransonrd soul adore thy grace, 

And swifter run the heav’nly race. 

5 Or, should my days be near their end, 
And I through death my steps must wend, 
Then. O my Lord, receive me home. 

To mingle with the blood-wash'd throng. 


ole A prayer in affliction. 8s. 
THOU whose compassionate care, 
Does all of thy creatures sustain. 
Now graciously teach me to bear 
The weight of afiliction and pain. 
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2 Though cheerless my days seem to flow, 
Though weary and wakeful my nights, 
What comfort it gives me to know 
Tis the hand of a Father that smites! 


8 A tender Physieian thou art, 
Who woundest in order to heal, 
And comfort divine dost impart 
To soften the anguish we feel. 


+ O, let this afflicton be blest, 
And answer thy gracious design; 
Then grant that my soul may find rest 
In comforts so healing as thine. 


8 And bless this anointing with oil, 
And save me from ey’ry sin, 
That when Lam taken from earth, 
In heav’n with thee I may live. 


CHURCH DEDICATION. 


325 Bethel—the howe of God. LL.M. 
Gen, 28:19. 
BOW thine ear, eternal One; 
» On thee our heart adoring calls; 
To thee the follow’rs of thy Son 
Have rais’d and now devote these walls. 
2 Here let thy holy days be kept; 
Aud be this place to worship giv’, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept. 
The house of God, the gate of heav’n. 


4 Ifere may thine honor dwell; and here. 
As incense, let thy children’s pray’r, 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 


4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung; 
Here let thy truth beam forth to save, 
As when, of old. thy Spirit hung, 
On wings of light, o'er Jordan’s wave. 
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5 And when the lips, that with thy name 
Are vocal now. to dust shall turn, 
On others’ may devotion’s flame 
Be kindled here and purely burn. 


326) My name ehall be there. C.M. 
1 Kings 8: 29, 
THOU, whose own vast teinple stands, 
Built over earth and sea, 
Accept the walls that hninan hands, 
Have raised to worship thee! 
2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send, 
Within these eourts to bide, 
The peace that dwelleth without end, 
Serenely by thy side! 
3 May erring minds that worship here 
Be taneglht the better way: 
And they who monrn, and they who fear, 
Be strengthen’d as they pray. 
4 May faith crow firm, and love grow warn, 
And pure devotion rise, {storm 
While round these hallow’d walls the 
Of earth-born passion dies. 


THE GOSPEL—INVITATION AND 
WARNING. 


327 No peace to the wicked. C. M. 
Isaiah 57: 21. 
INNERS, the voice of God regard; 
His mercy speaks to-day: 
He ealls von. by his sov’reign word, 
From sin’s destructive way. 
2 Like the rongh sea that can not rest, 
You live devoid of peace; 
A thousand stings within your breast 
Deprive your souls of ease. 
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3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell; 
Why will you persevere ? 
Can you in wo and darkness dwell, 
Shut up in black degpair ? 


4 Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go? 
In pain you travel “all your days, 
To reap eternal wo! 


5 But he that turns to God shall live, 
Through his abounding grace; 
His merey will the euilt | for vive 
Of those that seek his face. 


6 His love exceeds your highest thoughts; 
He pardons like a God: 
He will forgive your num’rous faults, 
Through a a Redeemer’s blood. 


328 The broad and narrow way. LL. M, 
Matt. 7: 13, 14, 
ROAD is the road that leads to death, 
And thousands walk together there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path, 
With here and there a travler. 


2 “Deny thyself, and take thy cross,” 

Is the Redeemer’s creat command: 
Nature must count her sold but dross, 
If she would gain this heavy’ nly land. 


3 The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but esteem'd almost a saint. 
And makes his own destruction sure. 


4 Lord. let not all my hopes be vain; 
Create my heart entirely new, 
Which hypocrites could ne‘er attain, 
Which false apostates never knew. 
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399 Invitation to sinners. Lb. Of, 


LONG to see the season come, 
A Whensinners shajl come flocking home, 
To taste the heav’n of Jesus’ love, 
And seek the joys that are above. 


2 Hark! tis the glorious gospel sound, 
Inviting sinners all around; 
Behold! the loving Saviour stands, 
And spreads for you his bleeding hands, 


3 He now is knocking at your heart, 
Waiting salvation to impart; 
To wash you in atoning blood, 
And seal you heirs and sons of God. 


4 Take your companions by the hand, 
And all your children ina band, 
And give them up at Jesus’ call, ® 
To pardon, bless and save them all. 


5 And when the day of Christ shall come, 
And he collects his jewels home ; 
On Zion’s mount you all shall stand, 
And join the bright angelie band. 


330 Come, for all things are now ready. L. M. 
Luke li: 17. 
OME, sinners, to the gospel feast, 
J Let evry soul be Jesus’ guest, 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
Yor God has bidden all mankind. 


2 Since our dear Lord to you doth eall, 
The invitation is to all: 
Come all the world, come sinner, thou, 
All thingsin Christ are ready now. 

3 Come all ye souls. by sin oppress‘d, 
Ye restless wand'rers aiter rest! 
Ye poor and maim‘d, and hale and blind, 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 
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4 The message from the Lord receive, 
Ye all may come to Christ and live, 
O let his love your hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer him to die in vain. 


d His love is mighty for to heal, 
His conquwring love consent to feel : 
Yield to his love’s redeeming pow’r, 
And strive against your God no more. 


351 And yet there is room. 8s & 6s. 
Luke 14: 22, 
E dying sons of men, 

Tinmere’d in sin and wo, 

The gospel’s voice attend, 
Which Jesus sent to you; 

Ye perishing and gnilty, come, 

In Jesus’ arins there yet is room. 


2 No longer now delay, 
Nor vain excuses frame; 
He bids you come to day, 
Though poor, and blind, and lame; 
All things are ready 3 sinner, come; 
For evry trembling soul there's room. 


3 Believe the heav’nly word 
His messengers proclaim 3 
He is a gracious Lord, 
And faithfal is his name: 
Backsliding souls, return and come, 
Cast off despair, there yet is room. 


4 Compell’d by bleeding love, 
Ye wand’ring sheep draw near. 
Christ calls a ou from above, 
His charming accents hear! 
Let Whosever will, now come ; 
In merey’s breast there still is room. 
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ae Glad tidings. 8s, 73 &4. 
Acts 13: 32. 
Sos will you scorn the message 
Sent in merey from above? 
Every sentence—O how tender! 
Every line is full of love; 
Listen to it, 
Every line is full of love. 


2 Hear the heralds of the Gospel, 
News from Zion’s King proclaim, 
To each rebel sinner—* Pardon, 
Free forgiveness in his name :” 
How important! 
Free forgiveness in his name! 
3 Tempted souls, they bring you succor: 
Fearful hearts. they quell your fears, 
And with news of consolation, 
Chase away the falling tears 
Tender heralds— 
Chase away the falling tears. 


4 False professors, grov lng worldlings, 
Callous hearers of the word, 
While the messengers address you, 
Take the warnings they afford ; 
We entreat vou, 
Take the warnings they afford. 


333 The harvest is past. 12s & Sa. 
Jer. 8: 20. 
HEN the harvest is past, and the summer is gone, 
And sermons and pray’rs shall be o’er ; [morn, 
When the beams cease to break of the blest Sabbath 
And Jesus invites thee no more. 


2 When the rich gales of mercy no longer shall blow, 
The gospel no message declare— 
Sinnev, how canst thou bear the deep wailing of wo, 
How suffer the night of despair! 
3 When the holy nave gone to the regions of peace, 
To dwell in the mansion above}; 
When their harmony wakes, in the fullness of bliss, 
Their song to the Saviour of love— 
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4 Say, O sinner, that livest at rest and secure, 
Who fearest no trouble to coma, 
Cun thy spirit the swellings of sorrow endure, 
Or beat the impenitent’s doom ? 


334 The year of jubilee. H. M. 
Isaiah 27: 13. 
LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly solemn sound! 
Let all the nations Know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come; 
teturn, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 


2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by his blood 
Through all the lands proclaim: 
The year oi jubilce isscone, 
Return, ye ransonrd sinners, home, 


3 Ye who have sold for nought 
Your heritage above, 
Come, take it Dae Kk unbonght, 
The gift of Jesus’ love; 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransonvd sinners, home. 


4 The gospel trnmpet hear, 
The news of pard@ning grace; 
Ye happy souls, draw near 
Behold your Saviontr’s face: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomrd sinne ers, home. 


5 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits. rest; 
Ye mournful sonls, be olad! 
slic: yea of jubilee i is come; 
Return, ye ransom’ sinners home. 
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300 The danger of delay. 73. 


FASTEN. sinner, to be wise! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun; 
Wisdom if you still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 
2 Hasten, merey to implore! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy season shonld be o'er 
Ere this evening’s stage be run. 


3 Hasten, sinner, to return! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest the lamp should fail to burn 
Ere silvation’s work is done. 
4 Fasten. sinner, to be blest! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sin, 
Lest perdition thee arrest 
Ere the morrow is begun. 


336 The night cometh, ete. Lat. 
John 9.4: 
\ HIE life prolongs its precious light, 
Mercy is found, and peace is giwns 
But soon. ah soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out ev'ry hope of heawn. 
2 Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, 
Shall death eonmand you to the grave, 
Before his bar your spirits bring. 
And none be found to hear or save. 
3 In that lone land of deep despair, 
No Sabbath’s heawnly light shall rise— 
No God regard your bitter prayr, 
No Saviour eal] you to the skies, 
4 Silence, and solitude and gloom 
In those forgetful realins appear; 
Deep sorrows fill the dispin] tomb, 
And hope shall never enter there. 
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5 Now God invites; how blest the day! 
How sweet the gospel’s charming sound! 
Come, sinners, haste. O haste away, 
While yet a pardning God is found. 


oy Hear, and your souls shall live. C. M. 
Isaiah 55: 3, 
] ET ev'ry mortal ear attend, 
4 And ev'ry heart rejoice; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 


2 Ho. all ye hungry starving souls, 
That feed npon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind; 


3 Eternal Wisdom hath prepar’d 
A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 


4 Ho, ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 


5 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ; ; 
Lord, we are cane to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


338 Haste thee. L. M. peculiar. 
Gen. 19: 22. 
Hig. e trawler. haste! the night comes 
Aud many ashining honr is goue; [on, 
The storm is ‘oath’ ring in the w est. 
And thou art ‘far from home and rest: 
Haste, trav‘ler, haste! 
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2 O, far from home thy footsteps stray ; 
Christ is the life, and Christ the way, 
And Christ the light. Yon setting sun 
Sinks ere the morn is scarce begun: 4 

Haste, trav'ler, haste! 


3 The rising tempest sweeps the sky, 
The rains : descend, the winds are highs 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path—no refuge near: 
Taste. tray ‘ler, haste! 


4 O yes, a shelter you may gain— 
A covert from the wind and rain— 
A hiding place. a rest, a home— 
A refuge from the wrath to come: 
Haste, trav’ler, haste! 


5 Then linger not in all the plain— 
Flee for thy life—the mountain gain 5 
Look not behiud—make io del: \y -- 
O, speed thee, speed thee on thy way: 

Haste, trav'ler, luste 


339 Come unto me. LL.M. 
Matt. 11: 28. 
ITH tearful eyes I look around, 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea; 
Yet, ’inidst the gloom, I hear a sound. 
A heavw uly whisper, * Come to ime.” 


2 It tells me of a place of rest— 
It tells me where my soul may flee; 
O! to the weary, faint, oppress d. 
How sweet the bidding, » Come to m 


3 When nature shudders, loth to part 
From all i love, enjoy, and see; 
When a faint chill steals o'er ny heart, 
A sweet voice utters, * Come to me.” 
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4 Come, for all else must fail and die; 
Harth is no resting-place for thee 5 
Heav’nward direct thy weeping eye, 
Tam thy portion, * Come to me.” 
5 O, voice of mercy! voice of love! 
Jn conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above! 
And geutly whisper, “ Come to me.” 


340 Why will ye die! 11s. 
Eze. 18: 31. 
TURN ye, O turn ye, for why will ye die, 
When God in great merey is coming so nigh ? 
Now Jesus invites yon, the Spirit says, Come, 
And angels are waiting to welcome you home. 


2 How vain the delnsion, that while you delay, 
Your hearts may grow better by staying away 3 
Come wretched, come starving, come just as you be, 
While streams of salvation are flowing so free, 

3 And new Christ is ready your souls to receive, 
O how can you question if you will believe ? 
If sin is your burden, why will you not come? 
*Tis you he bids welcome; he bids you come home. 


4 Come, give us your hand, and the Saviour your heart, 
And, trusting in heaven, we never shall part; 
O, how can we leave you? why will you not come! 
We'll journey together, and soon be at home. 


S34] Look unto me and be saved, 8s, is & 4. 
Isaiah 45: 22, 
OME. ve sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wonnded,. sick and sore 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity. love, and pow’r3 
Ile is able, 
He is willing—doubt no more. 
2 Let not conscience make yon linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dre:un 5 
All the fitness he requireth. 
Is to feel your need of him; 
This he gives you, 
"Tis the Saviour’s rising beam. 
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3 Come. ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruis’d aud mangled by the fall; 
If you tarry till you ‘re better, 
You will never come at all, 
Not the righteous— 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 


4 Agonizing in the garden, 
Lot your Saviour prostrate lies! 
On the bloody tree behold him! 
Hear him ery before he dies, 
“It is finish’d ! 
Sinners, will ot this suffice ? 


5 Lo! the rising Lord. ascending, 
Pleads the virtue of his blood: 
Venture on him, veuture freely, 
Let no other trust intrude: 
None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 


6 Saints and angels, join’d in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb, 
While the blissful scats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name, 

Hallelnjah! 
sinners here may do the same. 


342 The Lord healeth all thy discases. 11s &10s. 
Psalm 103: 3. 
Pongo ye disconsolate, where’er ye languish, 
» Come, at the mercy-seat fervently kneel: 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell yonr anguish; 
Earth has no sorrow that heav’n can not heal. 


2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure— 

Tere speaks the Comforter, in mercy saying, 
Earth has no sorrow that heav’n can not cure, 


3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, boundless in love 3 

Come to the feast prepar’d; come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrow but heav’n can remove. 
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$43 L will go in unto the King. C.M. 
Esther 4: 16. 
E Ihtuwble sinners, in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revolve 
Come, with your euilt and fear opprest, 
And make this last resolve. 


2 Ll go to Jesus, though my sin 
Hath like a mountain rose: 
I know his eourts, VIL enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. q 
3 Prostrate Ill lie before his throne, 
And there my gnilt confess ; 
[ll tell him T?m a wretch undone, 
Without his sov’reign grace. 
4 Ill to the gracious King approach, 
Whose scepter pardon gives; 
Perhaps he may command my touch, 
And then the suppliant lives. 


5 Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
Prehaps will hear my pray’r; 
But if | perish, I will pray ; 
And perish only there. 
6 ITean but perish if [ go, 
Tam resolv'd to try, 
For if [ stay away, I know 
I must forever die. 


344 Eternal life and the second death. peut, 
Matt. 25: 46, 
WITITERE shall rest be found— 
Rest for the weary soul ? 
*T were vain the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 
2 The world can never give 
The bliss for whieh we sigh: 
°T is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 
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3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above 
Unineasur'd by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love. 


4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the flecting breath: 

O what eternal horrors hang 

Around the seeond death ! 


5 Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun, 
Lest we be banish’d from thy free, 
And evermore undone. 


345 Behold, I stand at the door. L. M. 
Rey. 3: 20. 
ENOLD a Stranger at the door! 
He gently knocks—has knoek'd before; 
Has watted long—is waiting stills 
You treat no other friend so ill. 


O! lovely attitude—he stands 

With melting heart and loaded hands; 
O! matchless kindness—and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes! 


3 But will he prove a friend indeed 2 
He will—the very Friend you necd; 
The Friend of sinners—vyes. *t is he, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 


4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn ont his enemy and thine, 
That soul-destroying monster, sin— 
And let the heavnly stranger in. 


5 Admit him, ere his anger burn— 
His feet, departed, ne’er return: 
Admit himn—or the hour's at land, 
You’ll at his door rejected stand. 
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346 Life, the time to labor. L.M. 
Becleokalo: 
IFE is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time t’ insure the great reward, 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
O hasten, sinner, to return! 

2 Life is the hour that God has giv'n 
To ‘seape from hell and fly to heav’n. 
The day of grace, when mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

3 The living know that they must die. 
Beneath the clods their dust must le; 
Then have no share in all that’s done 
Beneath the cirele of the sun. 


4 Then what my thoughts design to do. 
My hands. with all your might pursue: 
Since no device nor work is found, 

Nor faith nor hope, beneath the ground. 


5 There are no acts of pardon pass‘d 
In the cold grave to which we haste; 
O may we all receive thy @race, 

And see with joy thy smiling face. 


Dt My yoke is easy. L.M. 
Matt. 11: 30. 
OME. take my yoke, ‘the Saviour said, 
To follow me, be not afraid ; 
Igor I in heart am lowly, meek, 
And offer you the rest you seek. 
2 The yoke of pleasnre may allure, 
And promise bliss that will endure 5 
But when it has thy youth despoild, 
*Y will cast thee off as garment soil’d. 


3 Take not on thee the yoke of wealth; 
‘T will eat thy soul, destroy thy health, 
And make thee feel how cheap the cost, 
If worlds could buy the peace it lost. 
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4 Ambition, too, its yoke displays, 
And hangs out its perennial bays: 
Be not, poor soul, by it misled; 

I offer thee a erown instead. 


5 Then take my yoke--t is soft and light, 
'T will ne’er disturb thy rest at nights 
But guide thee to that world above, 
Where no restraint is known but love. 


348 An appeal to the careless. eile 
Isaiah 382: 10. 
HWY will ye lavish out your years, 
Amidst a thousand trifling eares, 
While. in the various range of thought, 
The one thing needful is forgot ? 


2 Why will ye chase the fleeting wind, 
And famish an immortal mind 5 
While angels with regret look down, 
To see you spurn a heav’nly crown ? 


3 Th’ eternal God ealls from above, 
And Jesus pleads his dying love, 
Awakei'd couscience gives you pain, 
And shall they join their pleas in vain ? 


4 Not so your dying eyes shall view 
Those objects which ye now pursue; 
Not so shall heav’n and hell appear, 
When the decisive hour is near. 

5 Almighty God! thine aid impart, 

To fix conviction on the heart; 
Thy pow’r can clear the darkest eyes, 
And make the haughtiest scorner wise. 


349 The gospel invitation. Ss & 7s. 


ARK! the jubilee is sounding, 
O the joyful news is come! 
Free salvation is proclaiming, 
In and through God's own dear Son 
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Now we have an invitation, 

To the meek and lowly Lamb; 
Glory, honor. and salvation, 

Christ, the Lord, has come to reign. 


2 Come, dear friends, and don’t neglect it, 

Come to Jesus in your prime; - 

Great salvation, don’t reject it, 
O reeeive it. now ’s your time; 

Now the Saviour is beginning 
To revive his work again ; 

Glory. honor, and salvation, 
Christ the Lord has come to reign. 


3 Come, dear ehildren, praise your Jesus, 
Praise him, praise him evermore: 
May his boundless love constrain us, 

His great mercy to adore; 
O then let us join together, 
Crowns of glory to obtain; 
Glory, honor, and salvation, 
Christ the Lord has coe to reign. 


350 Prepare to meet thy God. C. M. 
Amos 4; 12, 
AIN man, thy fond pursuits forbear; 
Repent, thy end is nigh; 
Death at the farthest can ‘t be far; 
O, think before thou die! 


2 Reflect. thou hast a son] to save, 
Thy sins how high they mount! 
What are thy hopes beyond the grave ? 
flow stands that dark aecount ? 


3 Death enters, and there’s no defense; 
His time there’s none ean tell; 
He’ll in a moment eall thee hence, 

To heaven or to hell. 
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4 Thy flesh, perhaps thy chiefest care, 
Shall crawling worms consume 5 
But ah! destruction stops not there; 
Sin kills beyond the tomb. 


5 To-day, the gospel calls to-day, 
Sinners, if speaks to you; 
Let ev'ry one forsake his way, 

And mercy will ensue. 


6 Rich mercy. dearly bought with blood, 
How vile soe’er he be, 
Abundant pardon, peace with God, 
All giv’n entirely free. 


351 The close of the day of grace. C.M. 
Gen. 6: 3. 
HERE is a time, we know not when, 
A point we know not where, 
That marks the destiny of men, 
To glory or despair. 


2 There is a line, by us unseen, 
That erosses ev’ry path; 
The hidden bound’ry between 
God’s patience and his wrath. 


3 To pass that limit is to die— 
To die as if by stealth; 
It does not quench the beaming eye, 
Or pall the glow of health. 


4 The conscience may be still at ease, 
The spirit light and gay ; 
That which is pleasing, still may please, 
And care be thrust away. 


5 O! where is this mysterious bourne, 
~ By which our path is cross‘d ; 
Beyond which, God himself hath sworn, 
That he who goes is lost? 
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6 How far may we goon in sin ? 
How long will God forbear ? 
Where does hope end? and where begin 
The confines of despair ? 
7 An answer from the skies is sent: 
*Ye that from God depart! 
While it is calld to-day, repent! 
And hardeu not your heart.” 


35? Strners warned. S.J. 
Eze. 3: 17. 
ESTRUCTION’S dang’rous road, 
What multitudes pursue! 
While that. which leads the soul to God, 
Is known or sought by few. 
2 Believers enter in 
By Christ. the living doors 
But they. who will not leave their sin, 
Must perish evermore. 
3 If self must be denied, 
And sin forsaken quite; 
They rather choose the way that’s wide, 
And strive to think it right. 
4 Encompuass’d by a throng. 
On numbers they depend ; 
They think so many cant be wrong 
And miss a happy end. 
5 But numbers are no mark 
That men will right be found; 
A few were sav'd in Noah's ark, 


For many millions drowwd. 
6 Obey the gospel eall, 
Aud enter while you may ; 
The flock of Christ remains still small, 
And none are sate but they. 
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353 The pool of Bethesda. S. M. 


John 5: 2. 
ESIDE the gospel pool, 
Appointed for the poor, 
From year to vear ny longing soul 
Has waited for a cure. 


2 How often have I seen 
The healing waters move, 
And ethers round me stepping in 
Their efficacy prove. 


3 But I do still remain— 
I feel the very sane; 
As full of @uilt, and fear and shame, 
As when at first I came. 


4 How often have [ thought, 
Why should I longer lie? 
Surely the merey I lave sought 
Is not for such as 1? 


5 But whither shall T vo? 
There is no other pool. 
Where streains of sov'reign virtue flow, 
To make a sinner whole. 


S04 Rend your heart. C. M. 
Joel 2: 18, 
SINNER, bring not tears alone, 
Or outward form of pray’r, 
But let it in thy heart be known 
That penitence is there. 


2 To smite the breast. the clothes to rend, 
God asketh not of thee; 
Thy secret soul he bids thee bend 
Jn true hunility. 
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3 O Jet us. then. with heartfelt erief, 
Draw near unto our God, 
And pray to him to grant relief, 
And stay the lifted rod. 
4 O righteous Judge, if thou wilt deign 
To grant us what we need, 
We pray for time to trvn again, 
And grace to turn indeed. 


399 A broken heart God’s sacrifice, Tu. M. 
Psalm 51: 17. 
BROKEN heart. my God. my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring: 
The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

2 My soul is humbled in the dust, 

And owns thy dreadful sentence just: 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And sive the soul condemn'd to die. 

3 Then will T teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn thy sov’reien grace 3 
I*]] Jead them to my Savionr’s blood, 
And they shall praise a pard‘ning God. 

4 O, may thy love inspire my tongue; 
Salvation shall be all my sone; 

And all my pow’rs shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and right’ousness, 


300 Mourning for sin. LOM 


GIVE me, Lord, my sins to mourn, 
My sins, which have thy body torn! 
Give ime with broken heart to see, 
Thy last tremendous agony. 
2 O could I gain the mountain's hight, 
And gaze upon that bleeding sight! 
O that with Salem’s daughters. I 
Could stand and see my Saviour die! 
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3 Vd smite my breast and weep and monrn., 
And never from the cross return : 
Vd weep oertteexpirine Lord: 
And mix my tears with Jesus’ blood. 
4 Td hane around his eross and ery. 
Lord, save a soul econdemurd to die! 
O Jet a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son! 


357 Healing mercy implored. CL. 
Jer. 17: 1. 
EAL us, Immanuel! here we stand, 
Waitiig to feel thy touch 3 
To wounded souls stretch forth thy hand: 
Bless‘d Saviour, we are such. 
2 Remember him who once applied, 
With trembling, for relief: 
“Lord, | believe,” with tears, he cried, 
*O help my uubelief!” 


3 She, too. who touch'd thee in the press, 
And healing virtue stole, 
Was answer'd. * Danglter, go in peace; 
Thy faith hath made the whole.” 
4 Like her, with hopes and fears we come 
To touch, thee. iho e mys 
O! send us not despairing home, 
Send none unbeald away. 


358 Pleading for pardon. Loi 
Psalm 51. 
LORD: show pity and forgive, 
Leta repenting sinner live’ 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2 My crimes are great, but don’t surpass 
The pow’r and olor v of thy grace; 
Great Goi! thy nature hath no bounds 
So let thy parWning love be found. 
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o OF wash iny soul fronrewry sin, « 
And make my guilty conscienee clean, 
Were on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offenses pain my eyes. 


4 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Aguinst thy faw, against thy grace; 
Lord, should thy judement grow severe, 
J am condenin’d, but thon art clear. 


5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, [word, 
Whose) hopes, still how ring round thy 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 


BON The stony heart. LS, 


H for a glance of heav’niy day, 
To take this stubborn stone away, 
And thaw with beams of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine! 


2 The rocks ean rend, the earth can quake; 
The seas can roar, the monutains shake 5 
Of feeling all things show some sign, 

But this unfeeling heart of mine. 


To hear the sorrows thou hast felt. 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt; 
But { can read each moving line, 

And nothing moves this heart of mine. 


is) 


4 Thy judgments, too. unmov'd T hear, 
(Ainazing thought! which devils fear: 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine, 
To stir this stupid heart of mine. 


5 Eternal Spirit! mighty God! 
Apply to me the Saviour's blood, 
"'T is his rieh blood. and his alone, 
Can move and melt this heart of stone. 
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560: The prayer of the heavy laden. Lom 
Matt. 11: 28, 
THAT my load of sin were gone! 
O that I cold at last snbmit 
At Jesus’ feet to lay it down! 
To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet! 
2 Rest for my soul ET long to find, 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind. 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 
3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free ; 
JT can not rest till pure within, 
Till Tam wholly lost in thee. 


4 Fain would T learn of thee, my Lord, 
Thy light and easy burden prove; 
The cross, all stain’d with hallow’d blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. 
5 IT wowd, but thon must give the pow'r, 
Mv heart from ev'ry sin release ; 
Bring near. bring near the joy fil hour, 
Aud fill me with thy perfect peace. 
6 Come. Lord, the drooping sinner cheer, 
Nor let thy chariot wheels delay ; 
Appear. in nry poor heart. appear, 
My God, my Saviour, come away ! 


261 Lhe good that I would, Ido not. 8. M. 
Rom. 7; 19, 
WOUTD. bnt ean not sing, 
1 would. but can not pray: 
For Satin meets me when I try, 
Aud frights my soul away. 
2 IT would. but ean “t repent, 
Though L endeavor oft; 
This stony heart can ne’er relent, 
Till Jesus makes it sott. 
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3 Lwould. but ean not love, 
Though woo'd by love divine 5 
No argimuents have pow’r to move 
A soul so base as mine. 
4 -Twonld. but ean not rest, 
Tu Goll's most holy wills 
I know what he appoints is best, 
Yet murmur at it still. 
5 Oconld I but believe! 
Then all would easy be; 


I would but can not—Lord, relieve; 


My help must come from thee! 


362 Mercy for the chief of sinners. 


1 Tim 1: 


EPTH of merey !—cean there be 
Merey still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear, 
And the chief of sinners spare. 


2 Thave long withstood his grace; 
Long provoked him to lis face; 
World not hear his gracious calls 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 


3 Jesus. answer from above: 
Is not all thy nature love? 
Wilt thou not the wrong forget ? 
Lo. I fall before thy feet. 

4 Now incline me to repent; 
Let me now my fall lament, 
Deeply my revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 


363 uke not thy Holy Spirit from me. 


78. 
15. 


LM 


Psalm 51: 11. 


TAY! thon insulted Spirit, stay ! 


Though [have done thee such despite; 


Cast not the sinner quite away. 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 
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2 Thoneh [ have most nnfaithful been 
Of all who eer thy grace receiv'd— 
Ten thonsand times thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness griev'd: 


3 Yet O the ehiefof sinners spare! 
In honor of my great High Priest; 

Nor io thy right’ons anger swear, 
[shall not see thy people’s rest. 


4 Yet if thou eanst my sins forgive, 
Een now. O Lord! relieve ny woes, 
Into thy rest of love receive, 
And bless me with a ealm repose. 


5 Even now my weary soul release, 
Aud raise me by thy gracious hand * 
Guide me into thy perfeet peace. 
And bring me to the promis’d land. 


eke of acknowledge my transgression. L. M. 
Psalm 51: 3. 
THOU, who hear’st when sinners ery! 
Thoneh all my crimes before thee le, 
Behold them not with angry look. 
But blot their menrry from thy book. 


2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my sonl averse to sin: 
Let thy good Spirit ne’er depart. 
Nor hide thy presence from ny heart. 


“3 Though I have griewd thy spirit. Lord, 
Thy help and comfort still afford ; 
And Jet a wreteh eome near thy throne, 
“To plead the merits of thy Son. 


‘4 A broken heart. my God, my King, 
*Is all the sacrifice L bring; 
“The God of grace will ne’er despise 
A broken heart for saeritice. 
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365 O that I knew where I might find him. C.M. 
Job 23: 3, 4, 
THAT I knew the secret place, 
Where [might find my God! 
Id spread my wants before his faee, 
And pour my woes abroad. 


2 17d tell him how my sins arise, 
What sorrows I sustain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
Aud leaves ny heart in pain. 


3 L’d say. how flesh and sense rebel, 
What inward foes combine 
With this vain world and pow’rs of hell, 
To vex this heart of mine. 


4 He knows what arguments I'd take, 
To wrestle with my God ; 
T’d plead for his own mercy’s sake, 
And for my Saviour’s blood. 
5 My God will pity my complaints, 
And heal ry broken bones: 
He takes the meaning of his saints, 
The language of their groans. 
6 Arise my sonl from deep distress, 
And banish ev’ry fear; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrows there! 


366 Pleading the merits of Christ. CG. M. 


ATHER, I streteh my hands to thee, 
No other help I know; 
If thou withdraw thyself "from nic, 
Ah! whither shall I go? 


2 What did thine only Son are 
Before T drew my breath ? 
What pain. what labor to secure 
My soul from second death ? 
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3 O Jesus. conld I this believe, 
T new shonld feel thy pow'rs 
Now my poor sont thon wouldst retrieve, 


Nor let, me wait one hour! 


4 Author of faith. to thee [ lift 
My weary longing eves; 
O let me now receive that @ift! 
My soul without it. dies. 


367 Ingratitude lamented. Sy. ML. 
Isaiah 1: 2. 
S this the kind return ? 
Are these the thanks we owe ? 
Thus to abuse eternal Love, 
Whence all our blessings flow. 


2 To what a stubborn frame 
Has sin reduced onr mind! 
Whiat strange rebellious wretches we, 
And God is strangely kind! 
3 On us he bids the sun 
Shed his reviving rays: 
For us the skies their cireles run, 
To lengthen out our days. 


4 Turn, turn us mighty God, 
And mold our souls afresh 3 [stone, 
Break, sov'reign grace. these hearts of 
And give us hearts of flesh. 
5 Let past ingratitude 
Provoke onr weeping eyes, 
And hourly, as new mercies fail, 
Let hourly thanks arise. 


368 Harden not your hearts. C. M. 
Heb. 3: 8. 
IE winds were howling o’er the deep, 
Rach wave a watry hill: 
The Saviour waked from his sleep: 
He spake, and all was still. 
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2 The madman in a tomb had made 
His inansion of despair: 
Wo to the traveler who stray'd, 
With heedless footsteps. there. 


3 He met that elanee so thrilling sweet, 
He heard those aceents mild 3 
And melting at Messiah’s feet, 
Wept like a weaned child. 


4 O. madder than the raving man! 
©. denfer than the sea! 
How long the time sinee Christ began 
To call in vain to me! 


5 Yet could I hear him once again, 
As [T have heard of old, 
Methinks he should not eall in vain 
His wand’rer to the fold. 


369 Thou art the guide of my youth. L.M. 
Jer. 3:4 
O thine eternal arms, O God! 
Take us. thine erring children, in; 
From dang’ rous paths too boldly trod, [sin. 
From wand ring thoughts and dreams of 


2 Those arms were round our childish ways, 
A gird through helpless years to be; 

O leave not our maturer days, 
We still are helpless without thee! 


3 We trusted hope and pride and strength ; 
Our streneth prov’d false, our pride was 

Our dreams have faded all at length,  [vain, 
We come to thee, O Lord, again. 


4 A guide to trembling steps yet be! 
Give us of thine eternal pow'rs! 
So shall our paths all lead to thee. 
And life smile on like childhood’s hours. 
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370 The pharisee and publican. Ju. M. 
Luke 18: 9-14. 
EHOLD how sinners disagree— 
The publican and pharisee; 
One doth his right’ousness proclaim. 
The other owns his guilt and shame. 

2 This man at humble distance stands, 
And eries for grace with lifted hands; 
That boldly rises near the throne, 

And talks of duties he has done. 

3 The Lord their diffrent language knows, 
And diffrent answers he bestows: 

The humble soul with grace he erowns. 
Whilst on the proud his auger frowns. 

4 Dear Father. let me never be 
Joir’d with the boasting pharisee 5 
T have no merit of my own, 

But plead the suff'rings of thy Son. 


371 The prodigal. COM. 
Luke 15. 

EHOLD the wretch, whose Just and 

Have wasted his estate ; [wine 


He begs a share among the swine 
To taste the husks they eat. 
2 “J die with hunger here.” he cries, 
“ [ starve in foreign lands; 
My Father's house hath large supplies, 
And bount’ous are his hands. 
3 “TH go, and with a monrmnful tongue, 
Fall down before his face: 
Father. L°ve done thy justice wrong, 
Nor can deserve thy graee,” 
4 Te said, and hasten‘d to his home, 
To seek his father’s love; 
The father saw the rebel come, 
And all his bowels move. 
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5 He ran and fell upon his neck, 
Embraced and kiss’d his sou: 
The rebel’s heart with sorrow brake 
For follies lie had done. 


6“ A day of feasting T ordain, 
Let mirth and joy abound: 
My son was dead, and lives again, 
Was lost, and now is found.” 


ee Return to me. C. M. 
Malachi 3: 7. 
THOU. whose tender mercy hears, 
Contrition’s humble sigh ; 
Whose hand indulgent, wipes the tears, 
From sorrow's weeping eye; 


2 See! low before the throne of grace, 
A wretched wand’rer mourn 3 

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face? 
Hast thon not said, “Return.” 


3 And shall my guilty fears prevail, 
To drive me from thy feet ? 
O Jet not this dear refuge fail— 
This only safe retreat. 


4 Absent from thee, my guide, my light, 
Without one ehecring ray, 
Through dangers. fears, and gloomy night, 
How desolate the way! 


5 O shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of merey shine; 
and let thy healing voice impart, 
A taste of joys divine. 
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THE FALL. 
373 The deceitfulness of sin. C. M. 


Heb. 3: 13. 
San has a thousand treach’rous arts 
To practice on the mind ; 
With flattring looks she tempts our hearts 
But leaves a sting behind. 


With names of virtne she deceives 
The aged and the young; 

And while the heedless wretch believes, 
She makes his fetters strong. 


3 She pleads for all the joys she brings, 
And gives a fair pretense; 
But cheats the sonl of heawnly things, 
And chains it down to sense. 


4 So on a tree. divinely fair, 
Grew the forbidden food, 
Our mother took the poison there, 
And tainted all her blood. 


ai4t The power of sin. iM. 
Jer, 13: 23. 
‘T ET the wild leopards of the wood 
4d Put off the spots that natnre gives: 
Then may the wicked tarn to God. 
And change their tempers and their lives. 


2 As well might Ethiopian slaves 
Wash ont the darkness of their skin: 
The dead as well may leave their graves, 
AS sinners save themselves from sin. 


3 Where vice has held its empire long, 
°'T will not endure the least control: 
None but a pow’r divinely strong 
Can turn the eurrent of the soul. 
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4 Great God! Lown thy pow’r divine, 

That works to change this heart of mine; 
I would be form’d anew, and bless 

The wonders of creating grace. 


375 The fall lamented, L. M. 
Psalm 119: 436, 
ye my tend rest thoughts. arise; 
To torrents melt my streaming eyes; 
And thou. my heart, with anenish feel 
Those evils which thou canst not heals 


2 See human nature sunk in shames 
See scandals pour'd on Jesus’ uname: 
The Father wounded through the Son; 
The world abus’d. the soul tmdone. 


3 See the short course of vain delight 
Closing in everlasting night— 
In flames. that 10 abatement know, 
Though briny tears for ever flow. 
4 My God. I feel the mournfil scene; 
My bowels yearn o'er dying men; 
And fain my pity would reclaim. 
And snateh the firebrands from the flame. 
5 But feeble my compassion proves, 
And ean but weep where most it loves, 
Thy own all-saving arm employ. 
And turn these drops of grief to joy. 


376 Corrupt nature from Adam. C. M. 
Rom. 5: 17. 
LESS'D with the joys of innocence, 
Adam. our father. stood, 
Till he debas‘d his soul to sense, 
And ate th’ unlawfnl food. 
2 Now we are born n sensual race, 
To sinful joys inelin’d; 
Reason hath lost its native place, 
And flesh enslaves the nind. 
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3 While flesh. and sense, and passion reign, 
Sin is the sweetest eood ; 
We fancy music in our eliains, 
And so forget the load. 


4 Great God! renew our rnin’d frame, 
Our broken pow’rs restore ; 
Inspire us with a heav‘nly flame, 
And tlesh shall reign no more. 


5 Eternal Spirit! write thy law 
*Upon onr inward parts, 
And let the second Adam draw 
His image on our hearts. 


377 The fall and redemption. Ih. MM. 
Ezekiel 37: 9. 
OOK down. O Lord, with pitying eye, 
4d See Adain’s race in ruin lie. 
Sin spreads its trophies o’er the ground, 
And seatters slaughter’d heaps around. 


2 And en these moldering corpses live? 
And ean these perisl’d bones revive ? 
That mighty God, to thee is known. 
That wondrous work is all thy own. 


3 Thy ministers are sent in vain 
To prophesy upon the slain: 
In vain they call. in vain they ery, 
Till thine Almighty aid is nigh. 


4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe. 
Life spreads thro’ all the realins of death, 
Dry bones obey thy pow'rfil voice, 
They move, they waken, they rejoice: 


5 So when the trumpet’s awful sonna 
Shall shake the heawnsand rend the ground 
Dead saints shall from their tombs arise, 
And spring to life beyond the skies. 


240 


REDEMPTION, 


REDEMPTION, 
Di The fountai in. C.M- 
D i8 e fountain for cue soe 


HERE is a fountain fill’d with blood. 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins: 
Andsinners, plung’d beneath that flood. 

Lose all their guilty stains. 


2 The dying thief rejoic’d to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And inay IT there, though vile as he, 
Wash all ny sins away. 


3 Thou dying Lamb, thy precious blood. 
Shall never lose its pow’r. 
Till all the ransomed ehurch of God 
Are sav’d to sin no more. 


4 E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be, till I die. 


5 And when this feeble, falt’ring tongue 
Lies silent in the grave, 
Then in a nobler, sweet song 
I?ll sing thy power to save. 


379 Man’s ruin and recovery. Cae 
Isaiah 55: 1. 
OW sad our state by nature is! 
Our sin how deep it stains! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 


2 But there’s a voice of sov’reign grace 
Sounds from the sacred word; 
“Ho! ye despairing sinners, come, 
And trust upon the Lord.” 
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& My soul obeys th’ almighty call, 
And runs to this relief: 
I would believe thy promise. Lord, 
O, help my unbelief: 


4 To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate Lord, I tly; 
Here let me wash my spotted soul, 
From erimes of deepest dye. 


5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
On thy kind arms I fall; 
Be thou my strength andr righteousness, 
My Jesus, and my all. 


380 My soul shall rejoice in his salvation. CO. M. 
Psalm 35: 9. 
oe O, the joyful sound! 
*T is pleasure to our ears; 
A sov’reign balm for ev’ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


2 Burried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell's dark door we lay; 
But we arise by grace divine 
To see a heav’nly day. 
3 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth aronnd, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 


4 Salvation! O, thou bleeding Lamb, 
To thee the praise belongs! 
Salvation shall inspire our “hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 


38] The coronation. C. M. 


LL hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring for th the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from his altar call; 
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


3 ¥e chosen seed of Israel's race, 
A remnant weak and small, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown hin Lord of all. 


4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 


Go. spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


5 Babes, men, and sires, who know his love, 
Who feel your sin and thrall, 
Now join with all the hosts above, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


6 Let ev’ry kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And ¢crown him Lord of all. 


7 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall! 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
‘And crown him Lord of all. 


82 My grace is sufficient for thee. L. M. 
ZC oreo ge 
RACE, "tis a most delightful theme; 
"Tis grace that rescues guilty man, 
"Tis grace divine, all conqw’ring, free. 
Or it had never rescu’d me. 
"T was grace that quicken’d me when dead, 
And grace my soul to Jesus led: 
Grace brought me pardon for my sin, 
And grace subdues my lust within. 
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3 Tis grace that sweetens ev’ry cross, 
And grace supports in ev’ry loss; 
In Jesus’ grace my soul is strong; 
Grace is my shield, and grace my song. 


4 ’Tis grace defends when danger ’s near, 
Br erace alone I persevere ; 
"Tis grace constrains my soul to love, 
And grace will bear me safe above. 


5 Of erace, free grace, alone I boast, 
And ‘tis in grace alone I trust; 
And when I rise to heav’n, my hame. 
Ill shout free grace, free grace alone! 


383 I looked and there was none to help. CaM . 
Tsaiah 63; 5, 
LUNG'D in a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheering beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimm'ring day. 


2 With pitying eyes the Prince of peace 
Beheld our helpless grief; 
Ile saw. and (O amazing love!) 
El came toour reliel. 


3 Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he fled; 
Entered the grave in mort tal flesh, 
And dwelt : among the dead. 


4 O for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious hnmau tongues 
The Saviour’s praises speak. 


5 Angels, assist our mighty joys; 
Strike all your harps of gold; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne’er be told. 
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384 Salvation only in Christ. Car. 
Acts 4: 12. 
\ HEN wounded sore, the stricken soul 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only hand, a pierced hand, 
Can salve the sinner’s wound. 


When sorrow swells the laden breast, 
And tears of anguish flow, 

One only heart, a broken heart, 
Can feel the sinner’s woe. 

When penitence has wept in vain 
Over some foul dark spot, 

One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Can wash away the blot. 


Tis Jesus’ blood that washes white, 
This hand that brings relief, 

This heart that’s tonched with all ourjoys, 
And feeleth for our grief. 


Liftup thy bleeding hand. O Lord, 
Unseal that cleansing tide; 

We have no shelter from our sin 
But in thy wounded side. 


bo 


Oe 


rene 
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385 You hath he quickened. LL.M. 
Eph. 2: 1. 

IKE morning—when her early breeze 
Breaks up the surface of the seas, 
That, in their furrows, dark with night, 
Ter hand may sow the seeds of light— 

2 Thy grace ean send its breathing o’er, 
The spirit dark and lost before; 
And, freshening all its depths, prepare 
For truth divine to enter there. 


3 Till David touched his sacred lyre, 
In silence lay the unbreathing wire; 
But when he swept its chords along, 
Then angels stooped to hear the song. 
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4 So sleeps the soul, till thon. O Lord, 
Shalt deign to touch its lifeless chord 5 
Till, wak'd by thee. its breath shall rise 
In musie worthy of the skies. 


386 What is man? L. M. 


Psalm 8: 4. 


ORD, what is man! Extremes how wide 
In this mysterious nature join! 
The'flesh to wornis and dust allied, 
The soul immortal and divine. 


2 Divine at first. a holy flame 

Kindled by heaven's inspiring breath ; 
Till sin, with pow’r prevailing. came ; 

Then follow'd darkuess, shame, and death. 
3 But Jesus, O amazing grace! 

Assum’d our nature as his own, 
Obey’d and suffer’d in our place, 

Then took it with him to his throne. 


4 Now what is man. when grace reveals 
The virtue of a Saviour’s blood! 
Again a life divine he feels, 
Despises earth and walks with God. 


5 And what, in yonder realms above, 
Is ransom’d man ordain’d to be! 
With honor, holiness. and love, 
No seraph more adorn‘d than he. 


6 Nearest the throne, and first in song, 
Man shall his hallelujahs raise ; 

While wond’ring angels round him throng 
And swell the chorus of his praise. 


SS The divine attributes harmonized, ete. L.M. 
Psalm 85; 10, 
LOVE, beyond conception great, 
That form’d the vast. stupendous plan, 
Where all divine perfections meet 
To reconcile rebellious man. 
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® There wisdom shines in fullest blaze, 
And justice all her right maintains— 
Astonish’d angels stoop to gaze, 
While mercy o’er the guilty reigns. 
3 Yes, merey reigns, and justice too; 
In Christ they both harmonious meet; 
He paid to justice all her due; 
And now he fills the mer cy-seat. 


THE PROMISES. 


388 Great and precious promises. HM 
2 Peter 1: 4. 
HE promises I sing. 
Which sov’reign love hath spoke ; 
e Nor will the eter nal King 
His words of grace revoke; 

They stand secure 
And steadfast still; 
Not Zion’s hill 

Abides so sure. 


2 The mountains melt away 
When once the Judge appears, 
And sun and moon decay, 
That measure mortals’ years; 
But still the same, 
Tn radiant lines, 
The promise shines 
Through all the flame. 


3 Their harmony shall sound 
Through my attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground, 
And dissipate the spheres ; 
*Midst all the shock 
Of that dread scene, 
I stand serene, 
Thy word my rock, 
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389 Always with us. 8s & 78. : 
Matt. 28: 20. 
LWAYS with us, always with us— 
Words of cheer and words of love; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers 
From his dwelling-place above. 


2 With us when we toil in sadness, 
Sowing much and reaping none, 
Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won; 


3 With us when the storm is sweeping 
O’er our pathway dark and drear; 
Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling ew’ry anxious fear ; 
4 With us in the lonely valley, 
When we cross the chilling stream, 
Lighting up the steps to elory 
With salvation’s radiant beam. 


390 The beatitudes. L. M. 
Matt. 5: 1-12, 
LESS’D are the humble souls that see 
Their emptiness and poverty ; 
Treasures of grace to theni are giv'n, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n. 


2 Bless‘d are the men of broken heart. 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart; 
The blood of Christ divinely tlows— 

A healing balm for all their woes. 

3 Bless‘d are the souls who thirst for grace, 
Hunger and thirst for rieht’ousness; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

4 Bless‘d are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the glowing coals of strife; 
They shall be eall‘d the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 
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5 Bless'd are the suff’rers who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus’ sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord: 
Glory and joy are their reward. 


391 The firm foundation. lls. 


OW firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Ts laid for your faith in his excellent word ! 
What more can he say than to yon he hath said— 
You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ? 


2 In ev’ry condition—-in sickness, in health, 
In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth, 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea— 
As thy day may demand, shall thy strength ever be. 


3 E’en down to old age, all my people shall prove 
My sov’reign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne, 


4 The soul that on Jesus hath lean’d for repose, 
I will not, I will not, desert to its foes ; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
I°il never, no, never, no, never, forsake! 


v2 At evening there shall be light. C. M. 
Zech. 14; 7. 
UR pathway oft is wet with tears, 
Our skies with clouds o’ereast, 

And worldly cares and worldly fears 
Go with us to the last; 

Not to the last! God’s word hath said, 
Could we but read aright; 

O pilgrim! lift in hope thy head, 
At eve it shall be light! 


2 Tho’ earth-born shadows now may shroud 

Our toilsome path awhile, 

God's blessed word can part each cloud, 
Aud bid the sunshine smile. 

If we but trust in living faith, 
His love and pow’r divine, 

Then. though our sun may set in death, 
His light shall round us shine. 
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3 When tempest clouds are dark on high, 

His bow of love and praise 

Shines beauteous in the vaulted sky, 
Token that storms shall cease. 

Then keep we on with hope unchill’d 
By faith and not by sight. 

And we shall own his word fulfill’d— 
At eve there shall be light! 


393 As thy days, so shall ny strength be. 78. 
Deut. 23: 25. 
ag my soul, upon the Lord; 
To his gracious promise flee,” 
Laying hold upon his word, 
OAs thy days, thy strength shall be.” 


2 If the sorrows of thy case 
seem peculiar still to uiee, 
God has promis’d needful grace: 
“ As thy days, thy strength shall be.” 


3 Days of trial, days of grief, 
Ju suceession thou may’st see; 
This is still thy sweet relief, 
« As thy days, thy strength shall be.” 


4 Rock of Ages. I’m secure 
With thy promise full and free, 
Faithful. positive, and sure— 
“As thy days, thy strength shall be.” 


Sue It is well with the righteous. 5. M1. 
Isaiah 3: 10. 
ny AT cheering words are these! 
Their sweetness who can tell ? 
In time, and to eternity, 
*T is with the rightous well. 
2 In ev'ry state secure, 
Kept by Jehovah's eye, 
’Tis well with them while life endures, 
And well when eall’d to die. 
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3 ’Tis well when joys arise, 
*T is well when sorrows flow; 
Tis well when darkness vails the skies) 
And strong temptations blow. 


4 °Tis well when on the mount 
They feast on dying love; 
And ’tis as well, in God’s account, 
When they the furnace prove. 


5 °Tis well when, at his throne, 
They wrestle, weep and pray ; 
‘Tis well when at his feet they groan, 
Yet bring their wants away. 
6 "Tis well when Jesus calls: 
“From earth and sin arise; 
Join with the host of virgin souls 
Made to salvation wise.” 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
395 Desiring the Spirit, 8s & 7s. 


OME, descend, O heav’nly Spirit! 
Fan each spark into a flame; 
Blessing’s let us now inherit, 
Blessings that we can not name; 
Wiiilst hosannas we are singing, 
May our hearts in rapture move— 
Feel new grace in them still springing, 
Breathe the air of purest love. 
2 Let us sail in grace’s ocean, 
Float on that unbounded sea, 
Guided into pure devotion, 
Kept from paths of error free: 
On thy heawnly manna feeding, 
Screen’d from ev’ry envious foe; 
Love, O love. for sinners bleeding, 
All for thee we would forego. 
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3 Keep us, Lord. still in communion, 

Daily nearer drawn to thee, 

Sinking in the sweetest union 
Of that heart-felt mystery. 

Keep us safe from each delusion. 
Well protected from all harms; 

Free from sin and all confusion, 
Circle us within thy arms. 


396 Pentecost. L.M. 


Acts 2. 


REAT was the day. the joy was great, 
When the divine disciples met; 
While on their heads the Spirit came, 
And sat like tongues of cloven flame. 


2 What gifts, what miracles, he gave! 

And pow’r to kill, and pow’r to save! 

Furnished their tongues with wondrous 
words 

Instead of shields, and spears, and swords. 


3 Thus armed, he sent the champions forth, 
From cast to west, from south to north; 
Go, and assert your Saviour’s cause, 

Go, spread the mystery of his cross. 


4 These weapons of the holy war, 
Of what almighty force they are, 
To make our stubborn passions bow, 
And lay the prondest rebel low! 


5 Nations, the learned and the rude. 
Are by these heav’nly arms subdued 5 
While Satan rages at his loss, 

And hates the doctrine of the cross. 


6 Great King of grace, my heart subdue: 
I would be led in triumph too, 

A willing captive to my Lord, 

And sing the victories of his word. 
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397 Breathing after the Spirit. C. M. 


OME, Holy Spirit, heav’nly Dove, 
With all thy quiel’ning pow’rs ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look, how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys; 
Our souls can neither fly no go 
To reach eternal joys. 
3 In vain we tune our formal songs; 
In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor, dying rate — 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 
5 Come, Iloly Spirit, heav’nly Dove, 
With all thy quick’ning pow'rs; 
Coie, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 


398 The descent of the Spirit. C. M. 


Ne track is on the sunny sky, 

No footprints on the air: 

Jesus hath gone; the face of earth 
Is desolate and bare. 


2 That upper room is heav’n on earth; 
Within its preeincts lie 
All that earth has of faith, or hope, 
Or heaven-born eharity. 


3 One moment — and the silentness 
Was breathless as the grave; 
The finutter’d earth forgot to quake, 
The troubled trees to wave. 
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4 He comes! he comes! that mighty Breath 
From heav'n's eternal shores; 
His uncreated freshness fills 
His Bride, as she adores. 


5 Earth quakes before that rnshing blast, 
Heuven echoes baek the sound, 
And mightily the tempest wheels 
That upper room around. 


6 One moment — and the Spirit hung 
O’er all with dread desire; 
Then broke upon the heads of all 
In cloven tongues of fire. 


399 The Comforter promised. Cry 
John 16: 7. 
UR blest Redeemer, ere he breath’d 
His tender, last farewell. 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeath’d, 
With us on earth to dwell. 


2 He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue; 
All-powerful as the wind he came, 
And all as viewless, too. 


3 He came, sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 
While he can find one hnmble heart 
Wherein to fix his rest. 


4 And his that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each fault. that calms each fear, 
And whispers us of heaven. 
5 And ev’ry virtue we possess, 
And ev’ry virtue won, 
And ev’ry thonght of holiness 
Are his and his alone. 


254 


CHBISTIAN LIFE AND EXPERIENCE, ETC. 


CHRISTIAN LIFE AND EXPERIENCE: 
ADOPTION. 


4 G0 Born of God. S. M. 
John 1; 13. 
HROUGH thee, O Lord, we own 
A new and heavw’nly birth, 
Kindred to spirits round thy throne, 
Thongh sojourners of earth. 
2 How glorious is the hour 
When first our souls awake, 
And. through thy Spirit’s quick’ning pow’r, 
Of the new life partake! 
3 With richer beauty glows, 
The world, before so fair; 
Her holy light Religion throws, 
Reflected ev’ry where. 


4 Amid repentant tears 
We feel sweet peace within; 

We know the God of mercy hears, 
And pardons every sin. 


5 Born of thy Spirit, Lord, 
Thy Spirit may we share; 

Deep in our hearts inscribe thy word, 
And place thine image there. 


401 Now are we the sons of God. S. M. 
iJiohnwocec. 
EHOLD, what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestow’d 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God! 
2 Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 
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3 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure; 
May purify our souls from sin, 
as Christ, the Lord, is pure. 
4 Ifin my Father's love 
Telnet filial prt. 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 


5 We would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father, ery 
And thou the kindred own. 


AFFLICTIONS AND TRIALS. 
402 The pilgrim’s hopes. 8s & 7s. 


ARK and thorny is the desert, 
Thro’ which pilgrims make their way 
Yet beyond this vale of sorrow, 
Lie the fields of endless day. 
Fiends, loud howling thro’ the desert, 
Make them tremble as they go; 
And the fiery darts of Satan 
Often bring their courage low. 
2 O young pilyrims, are you weary 
Of the roughness of the way ? 
Does your strength begin to fail you, 
And your vigor to decay ? 
Jesus, Jesus will go with you, 
He will lead you to his throne; 
He who dvd his garments for you, 
And the wine-press trod alone. 
3 He whose thunder shakes ereation. 
He who bids the planets roll. 
He who rides upon the tempest. 
And whose scepter sways the whole; 
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Round him are ten thousand angels 
Ready to obey command, 

They are always hov’ring round you, 
Till you reach the heav’nly land. 

4 There, on flow’ry hills of pleasure, 

Lie the fields of endless rest: 

Love and joy and peace for ever 
Reign and triumph in your breast: 

Who can paint the seenes of glory, 
Where the ransom’d dwell on high ? 

There, on golden harps for ever, 
Sound redemption through the sky. 


5 O their crowns! how bright they sparkle, 
Such as monarchs never wore, 
They are gone to richer pastures, 
Jesus is their Shepherd there. 
Hail. ye happy, happy spirits, 
Death no more shall make you fear. 
Grief nor sorrow, pain nor anguish, 
Shall no more distress you there. 


403 A filictions welcomed. 7s & 6s. 


HOUGH hard the winds are blowing, 
And loud the billows roar; 
Full swiftly are we going 
To our dear native shore. 
2 The billows breaking o’er us, 
The storms that round us swell, 
Are aiding to restore us 
To all we lov’d so well. 
3 So sorrow often presses 
Life’s mariner along; 
Afilictions and distresses 
Are gules and billows strong. 


4 The sharper and severer 
The storm of life we meet, 
The sooner and the nearer 
Is heaven’s eternal seat. 
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5 Come, then, afflictions dreary, 
Sharp sickness pierce my breast— 
You only bear the weary 
More quickly home to rest. 


404 Tell me where thou feedest. 11s & 10s. 


Can. 1: 7. 


0 TELL me, thou life and delight of my soul, 
Where the flocks of thy pastures are feeding ; 
I seek thy protection, I need thy control, 

L would go where my Shepherd is Jeading. 


2 O, tell me the place where thy flocks are at rest, 
Where the noontide will find them reposing ? 
The tempest now rages, my soul is distress’d, 
And the pathway of peace I am losing. 


5 0, why should I stray with the flocks of thy foes, 
‘Mid the desert where now they are roving— 
Where hunger and thirst, where affliction and woes, 
And temptations their ruin are proving ! 


4 Q, when shall my foes and my wandering cease ? 
And the follies that fill me with weeping! 
Thou Shepherd of Israel, restore me that peace 
Thou dost give to the flock thou art keeping. 


5 A voice from the Shepherd now bids thee return 
By the way where the footprints are lying— 
No longer to wander, no longer to mourn ; 
O fair one, now homeward be flying! 


405 Thou hast delivered my soul, etc. C.M 
Psalm 116: 8. 
i\ Y God, thy service well demands 
The remnant of my days: 
Why was this fleeting breath renew’d, 
But to renew thy praise ? 


2 Thine arms of everlasting love 
Did this weak frame sustain, 
When life was hovw’ring o’er the grave, 
And nature sunk with pain. 
8 Thou. when the pains of death were felt, 
Didst chase the fears of hell, 
And teach my pale and quiv’ring lips 
Thy matchless grace to tell. 
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4 Calmly [ bow'd my fainting head 
On thy dear, faithful breast ; 
Pleas‘d to obey my Father’s eall 
To his eternal rest. 


5 Into thy hands. my Saviour God, 
Did I my soul resign, 
In firm dependence on that truth 
Which made salvation mine. 


6 Back from the borders of the grave, 
At thy command I eome; 
Nor will 1 urge a speedier flight 
To my celestial hone. 


406 In deep affliction. 8s & 7s. 
Psalm 42; 7, 
ane of trembling expectation, 
Feeling mueh and fearing more, 
Mighty God of my salvation! 
L thy timely aid implore: 
Suif’ring Son of Man, be near me, 
All my suffrings to sustain ; 
By thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 
By thy more than mortal pain. 


2 Call to mind that unknown anguish, 

In thy days of flesh below; 

When thy troubled soul did languish 
Under a whole world of Wo; 

When thou didst our curse inherit, 
Groan beneath our guilty load, 

Burden’d with a wounded spirit, 
Bruis’d by all the wrath of God. 


3 By thy most severe temptation, 
In that dark, Satanic hour; 
By thy last, mysterious passion, 
Sereen me from the adverse pow’r, 
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By thy fainting in the garden, , 
‘By thy bloody sweat. I pray, 
Write npon my heart the pardon, 
Take my sins and fears away. 


4 By the travail of thy spirit, 
By thine outcry on the tree, 
By thine agonizing merit, 
‘In my pangs, remember me! 
By thy pangs of crucifixion, 
Aaweak, dying soul befriend ; 
Make me p: itient in affliction, 
Keep me faithful to the end. 


407 The rivers shall not overflow thee. C. M. 
Isaiah 43: 2. 
FFLICTION isa stormy deep. 
Where wave resounds to wave; 
Though o’er our heads the billows roll, 
We know the Lord can save. 


2 When darkness, and when sorrows rose, 
And press‘d on ev’ry side. 
The Lord hath still sustain’d our steps, 
And still hath been our guide. 


3 Perhaps, before the morning dawn, 
He will restore our peace: 
For he who bade the tempest roar, 
Can bid the tempest cease. 


4 Here will we rest, here build our hopes— 
‘Nor murmur at his rod; 
He’s more to us than all the world— 
Our Health, our Life, our God. 


408 Sorrowful, yet mS Geciciug. 11s & 10s. 
Cor. 6: 10. 
\ Ei swill not weep, for a, is standing by us, 
And tears will blind us to the blessed sight 3 
We will not doubt, if darkness still doth try us; 
Our souls lave promise of serenest light. 
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2 We will not faint, if heavy burdens bend us ; 
They press no harder than our souls can bear; 
The thorniest way is lying stil] behind us; 
We shall be braver for the past despair. 


3 O not in doubt shall be our journey’s ending? 

Sin with its fears shall leave us at the last 5 

All its best hopes in glad fuldllment blending, 
Life shall be with us more when death is past. 


4 Help us, O Father! when the world is pressing 
On our frail hearts, that faint without their Friend 5 
Help us, O Father! Iet thy constant blessing 
Strengthen our weakness, till the joyful end. 


409 Complaint under temptation. C. M. 
Psalm 13, 
OW long wilt thou conceal thy face? 
My God, how long delay ? 
When shall I feel those heav'nly rays 
That chase my fears away ? 


2 See how the prince of darkness tries 
All his malicions arts; 
He spreads a mist around my eyes, 
And throws his fiery darts. 


3 Be thou my sun and thou my shield, 
My soul in safety keep; 

Make haste before my eyes are seal’d 
In death’s eternal sleep. 


4 How would the tempter boast aloud, 
If I became his prey! 
Beliold the sons of hell grow proud 
At thy so long delay! 


5 But they shall fly at thy rebuke, 
And Satan hide his head; 
He knows the terrors of thy look, 
And hears thy voice with dread. 
6 Thou wilt display that sov’reign grace, 
Where all my hopes have hnng; 
I shall employ my lips in praise, 
And vict’ry shall be sung. 
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410 A song of deliverance. C. M. 
Psalm 40: 1-5, 
WAITED patient for the Lord, 
He bow’d to hear my ery; 
He saw ime resting on his word, 
And brought salvation nigh. 


2 He rais’d me from a horrid pit. 
Where mourning long TI lay, 
And from the bonds released my feet, 
Deep bonds of miry elay. 
3 Firm on arock he made me stand, 
And tanglt my cheerful tongue 
To praise the wonders of his hand, 
Ina new thankful sone. 


4 I'll spread his works of grace abroad, 
The saints with joy shall hear, 
And sinners learn to make my God, 
Their only hope and fear. 


5 When [ m afflicted, poor and low, 
And light and peace depart, 
My God ‘beholds my heavy wo, 
And bears me on his heart. 


411 Light in darkness. OC. M. 


THERE'S a better world on high ; 
Hope on, thou pious breast; 

Faint not. thou travler; on the sky 
Thy weary feet, shall rest. 


2 Anguish may rend each vital part; 
Poor man. thy strength how frail! 
Yet heavei’s own strength shall shield thy 
When flesh and heart shall fail. [heart, 
3 Thro’ death’s dark vale, of deepest shade 
Thy feet mist surely 20; 
Yet there, e’en there, w alk undismay’d 5 
"T is thy last scene of wo. 
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4 Thy God — and with the tenderest hand— 
Shall guard the trav’ler through ; 
“ Wail!” shalt thou cry; “ hail! promised 
land $ 
And, wilderness, adieu !” 


5 O Father, make our souls thy eare, 
And bring us safe to thee: 
Where’er thou art — we ask not where— 
But there ’t is heaven to be. 


4 12 Help thou mine unbelief. C.M. 
Mark 9: 24. 
ATHER, when o’er our trembling hearts 
Doubt’s shadows gatl’ring brood, 
When faith in thee almost depar ts, 
And gloomiest fears intrude, 
Forsake us not. O God of grace, 
But send those fears relief; 
Grant us again to see thy face ; : 
Lord. help our unbelief. 


2 When sorrow comes. and joys are flown, 
And fondest hopes lie dead, 

And blessings. long esteein’ d our own. 
Are now for ever fled— 

When the bright promise of our spring 
Is but a wither'd leaf— 

Lord, to thy truths still let us eling 
Help thou our unbelief. 


3 And when the pow’rs of nature fuil 
Upon the conch of pain, 

Nor Jove nor friendship ean avail 
The spirit to detain— 

Then. Father. be our closing eyes 
Undimnr'd by tears of grief; 

And if a trembling doubt arise, 
Help thou our unbelief. 
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413 Bonds and afflictions abide me. hem. 
NC USE COR MaDe 
HROUGIHL this wide wilderness I roam, 
Far distant from my blissful home: 
My earthly joys are from me torn, 
And oft an absent God L mourn. 

2 My soul, with various tempests toss’d, 
Her fairest hopes and projects cross‘d, 
Sees ew’ry day new straits attend, 

And wonders where the scene will end. 


3 Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road 
Whieh leads us to the mount of God? 
Are these the toils thy people know, 
While in the wilderness below ? 

4 *Tis even sos thy faithful love 
Doth all thy children’s graces prove; 
-*Tis thus our pride and self must fall, 
That Jesus may be all in all. 


a 4 We enter heaven through tribulation. C. M. 
Acts 14: 22, 
HE souls that would to Jesus press, 
Must fix this firm and sure, 
That tribulation, more or less, 
They must and shall endure. 


2 From this there can be none exempt; 
°T is God's own wise decree, 
Satan the weakest saint will tempt, 
Nor is the strongest free. 
3 The world opposes from without, 
And unbelief within ; 
We fear, we faint, we grieve, we doubt, 
And feel the load of sin. 
4 Glad frames too often lift us np; 
And then how proud we grow; 
*T ill sad desertion makes us droop : 
And down we sink as low. 
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5 Ten thonsand baits the foe prepares, 
To eatch the wand’ring heart, 
And seldom do we see the snares, 

Before we feel the smart. 


6 But let not all this terrify, 
Pursue the narrow path : 
Look to the Lord with steadfast eye, 
And fight with hell by faith. 


415 Psalm lexiti, 25, low M. 


LORD. thou know’st my soul's desires, 
And thon canst vive me perfect ease, 
Thon art the God my heart admires, 
There’s nothing bnt thy love can please, 


2 Give me, O Lord, the happiness 
To sit and hear thy gracious voice 5 
Come Saviour, come, my sonl possess, 
And make my mourning heart rejoice. 


3 Teach me to do thy holy will, 
Unite my heart to fear thy name; 
O lead me to thy heawnly hill, 
Where stands the new Jerusalem. 


4 Were not the Lord of hosts my strength 
T should have sunk in deep despair: 
But now I trust shall at length 
Arrive at Canaan's harbor fair. 


5 There shall I rest forevermore, 
Fearless of storms and raging seas: 
And sit wpon the heav’nly shore, 
And dwell at everlasting ease. 


4] (6 Our weakness. C. M. 


ONG have I sat beneath the sound 
d Of thy salvation, Lord! 
But still how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word. 
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2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 
And hear almost in vain; 
How small a portion of thy grace, 
My mem'ry ean retain. 


3 My dear Alinighty and my God! 
Lfow little art thou known, 
By all the judginents of thy rod, 
And blessings of thy throne. 


4 How cold and feeble is my love! 
How negligent my fear! 
How low my hopes of joys above! 
How few affections there! 


5 Great God! thy sov’reign pow’r impart, 
To give thy word success; 
Write thy salvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 


6 Show my forgetful feet the way, 
That leads to joys on high : 
There knowledge grows without decay 
And love shall never die. 


4] qf Rejoicing in tribulation. L. M. 
2 Cor. 7: 4. 
LOVE Divine, that stoop’d to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear, 
On thee we cast each earthborn care, 
We sinile at pain while thou art near! 


2 Though long the weary way we tread. 
And sorrow crown each ling’ring year, 
No path we shun, no dar kness dread, 
Our hearts still whisp’ring, thou art near! 


3 When drooping pleasnre turns to grief, 
And trembling faith is chang" to fear. 
The murnvring Wind, the quiv’ Ak: leaf, 

Shall softly tell us, thou art near! - 
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4 On thee we fling our burd’ning wo, 
O Love Divine. forever dear, 
Content to suffer, while we know, 
Living and dying, thou art near! 


4] 8 Themourner diest. L. M. 
Matt. 5: 4. 
EEM not that they are blest alone 
Whose days a peaceful tenor keep: 
The God who loves our race has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 


2 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears, 
And weary hours of wo and pain 
Are earnests of serener years. 


3 O, there are days of hope and rest 
For ev'ry dark and troubled night; 
And grief may bide, an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light. 
4 And thou who o’er thy friend’s low bier 
Dost shed the bitter drops like rain, 
Hope that a brighter, happier sphere 
Will give him to thy arms again. 
5 Nor Jet the good man’s trust depurt. 
Though life its common gifts deny: 
Though witha piere’d and broken heart, 
And spurn’d of men, he goes to die. 


419 Songs in the night. C. M. 
Job 35; 10. 


THOU who dry’st the mourner’s tear, 
How dark this world would be, 
Tf. when by sorrows wounded here, 
We could not tly to thee! 


2 The friends. who in our sunshine live, 
When winter comes, are flown; 
And he who has but tears to give, 
Must weep those tears alone. 
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3 O, who could bear life's stormy doom, 
Did not thy wing of love 
Come, brightly wafting thron gh the gloom 
Ow peace-brauch from above ? 


4 Then sorrow, touch’d by thee, grows 
bright, 
With more than rapture’s Yay 5 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 


420 All ig vanity. 8s & 7s. 
Ieel, Ile BW, 

AM weary, Iam weary 
Of the cares and toils of life; 

lam weary of its sorrows, 
Tam weary of its strife; 

Jam weary of its flowers, 
That bloom so soon to die; 

And th’ immortal spirit pineth 
For its home beyond the sky. 


2 Tam weary of the trifles 

That occupy my days; 

Iam weary of the longing - 
For human love and praise: 

Iam weary of thoughts that turn 
So constantly to earth: 

Fain would my spirit rise above 
Its idle joy and mirth. 


3 [ have seen the flowers wither ; 

I have seen the lov'd ones cies 

T have seen the clouds of sorrow 
Overcast yonth’s summer sky; 
am pining, Lam pining 
For my home among the blest; 

Where the wicked cease froin troubling, © 
And the weary are at rest. 
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4? The soul longing for God. 6s. 
Psalm 119: 20. 
\ Y spirit longs for thee 
To dwell within my breast; 
Although [’m unworthy 
Of so divine a Guest! 


2 Of so divine a Guest— 
Unworthy though I be, 
Yet hath my heart no rest 
Until it come to thee! 


3 Until it come to thee; 
In vain T look around; 
In all that I can see, 
No rest is to be found! 


4 No rest is to be found 
But in thy bleeding love; 
O, let my wish be ecrown’d, 
And send it from above! 


AD? Glimpse of glory. L. M. 


FOR. a sweet inspiring ray, 
Yo animate our feeble strains, 
From the bright realms of endless day, 
The blissful realms, where Jesus reigns. 


2 There low before his glorious throne 
Adoring saints and angels fall, 

And with’ delightful wor ship own, 
His smile their bliss, their heav’n, their all. 


3 Immortal glories crown his head, 
While tunefre hallelujahs rise; 

And love, and JOY; and triumph spread 
Through all th’ assemblies of the skies. 
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4 He smiles, and seraphs tune their songs 
To boundless rapture while they gaze, 

Ten thousand thousand joy ful tongues 
Resound his everlasting praise. 


5 There all the ransom’d of the Lamb, 
Shall join at Jast the heav’nly choir: 

O may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith, our warm desire! 


6 Dear Saviour, let thy Spirit seal 
Our int’rest in thy blissful place, 

Till death remove this mortal vail, 
And we behold thy lovely faee. 


ves Sighing for home. C. M. 
Psalm 55: 6. 
0 LAND of rest, for thee I sigh! 
9 When will the moment come 
When [ shall Jay my armor by, 
And dwell with Christ at home ? 


2 No tranquil joys on earth I know 
No peaceful shelt’ring dome; 
This world’s a wilderness of wo; 
This world is not my home. 


3 To Jesus Christ I sought for rest; 
He bade me cease to roam, 
And fly for succor to his breast, 
And he’d conduct me home. 


4 I would at once have quit this place, 
Where foes in fury roain, 
But, ah! my passport was not seal’d— 
I could not yet go home. 


5 Weary of wand'ring round and round 
This vale of sin and gloom, 
T long to leave th’ unhallow’d eround, 
And dwell with Christ at home. 
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494 The importance of religion. C.M 
IEE we th 
ELIGION is the chief concern ; 


Of mortals here below; 
May I its great importance learn, 
Its sov’reign virtue know. 
2 More needful this than ¢littring wealth, 
Or aught the world bestows; 
Not reputation, food or health, 
Can give us such repose. 


3 Religion should our thoughts engage 
Amidst our youthful bloom 5 
°T will fit us for declining age, 
Aud for the awful tomb. 


4 O, may my heart, by grace renew’d, 
Be my Redeemer’s throne, 
And be my stubborn will subdu'd, 
His government to own! 


5) J.et deep repentance, faith and love, 
Be join’d with godly fear; 
And all my conversation prove 
My heart to be sincere. 


6 Let lively hope my soul inspire; 
Let warm affections rise: 
And may I wait with strong desire 
To mount above the skies. 


425 Communion with Christ in worship. L. M. 
John 6; 48, 


pak from my tho’ts vain world begone, 
Let my religious hours alone; 

Fain would my eyes my Saviour see; 

I wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 


2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire: 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my soul with heav’nly love. 


271 


CHRISTIAN LIFE AND EXPERIENCE. 


3 Haste then, but with a smiling face, 
And spread the table of thy grace; 
Bring down a taste of truth divine. 
“And cheer my heart with saered wine. 


4 Bless’d Jesus, what delicious fare! , 
How swect thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 


APO They desire a better country. 10s & 11s. 
Heb. 11: 16. 
TELL me no more of this world’s vain store: 
The time for such trifles with me now is o’er: 
A country I’ve fouud, where true joys abound; 
To dwell I’m determined on that happy ground. 


2 The souls that believe, in paradise live ; 
And me in that number will Jesus receive. 
My sonl, dan’t delay—he calls thee away: 
Rise, follow thy Saviour, and bless the glad day. 


3 No mortal doth know what he can bestow— 
What light, aid and comfort—go after him, go: 
Lo, onward I move, to a city above; 
None guesses how wondrous my journey will prove. 


4 Great spoils I shall win from death, helland sin: > 
‘Midst outward afflictions I feel Christ within ; 
And when I’m to die, receive me, I’ll cry; 
For Jesus has loved me—I can not tell why. 


6 But this I do find—we two are so join’d, 
He’ll not live in glory, and leave me behind. 
So this is the race I’m running, through grace, 
Henceforth, till admitted to see my Lord’s face. 


baa Longing after Christ. 8s. 
Pil eas) 10; 
HOU Shepherd of Israel and mine, 
The joy and desire of ny heart, 
For eloser communion I pine: 
T long to reside where thon art: 
The pasture I languish to find, 
Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy bosom reelin’d, 
And screen’d from the heat of the day. 
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2 Ah! show me that happiest place, 
That place of thy people's abode, 
Where saints in an eestacy eaze. 
And hang on the erneitied Lord: 
Thy love for a sinner declare, 
Thy passion and death on the tree; 
My spirit to Calvary bear, 
To suffer and triumph with thee. 


3 Tis there, with the lambs of the flock, 

There only I eovet to rest; 

To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or rise to be hid in thy breast; 

*Tis there [ would always abide, 
And never a moment depart. 

Conceal'd in the cleft of thy side, 
Eternally held in thine heart. 


428 Desiring the Divine nature. C. M. 
2 Peter 1L: 4, 
(VY FOR a heart to love my God! 
A heart froin sin set free; 
A heart that always feels the blood, 
So freely shed for me. 


2 A heart resign‘d, submissive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 


3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing. trie and elean, 
Which neither life nor deatlr can part 
From him that dwells within. 


4 A heart in ev’ry thought renew’d, 
And fill'd with love divine; 
Perfeet, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord! of thine. 
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5 Thy holy nature, Lord. impart; 
Come quickly from above, 
Write thy new name npon my heart, 
Thy new best name of love. 


A429 Set your affection on things above. 75 & 6. 
Col. 3: 2. 
ISE, my soul, and streteh thy wings; 
Thy better portion trace; 
tise, from transitory things. 
Toward heaven, tly native place: 
Sun. and moon, and stars decay ; 
Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepar’d above! 


2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun; 

Both speed them to their source: 
So a soul that’s born of God 

Pants to view his glorious face. 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 


3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn; 

Press onward to the prize; 

Soon your Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies: 

Yet a season, and you know 
Happy entrance will be given, 

All your sorrows left below, 
And earth exchang’d for heav’n. 


AS() Give us this day our daily bread, aM 
Matt. 6:11. 
\ HILE others pray for grace to die, 
O Lord. I pray for grace to live! 
For ev’ry hour a fresh supply— 
O see my need, and freely give, 
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2 [do not dread the hour of leath— 
If Lam thine, no fears remain.— 
I know that with my parting breath 
I leave for ever mortal pain. 
3 And if it should be then thy will 
A cloud should on the future be, 
The bow of promise spans it still, 
I will believe—J need not see! 


4 E’en if the darkness should appear 
Too deep for faith as well as sight; 
If [am thine, thou wilt be near, 
And take me to thy heawnly light. 
5 But oh, my Lord} in life’s highway 
T crave the sunshine of thy face! 
And every moment of the day 
TI need thy strong supporting grace. 
6 My weary spirit can not drink 
At springs which rise from earth alone; 
When I ean do no more, I think 
Of living waters from thy throne. 


al Longing to see Jesus. 7s & 6s. 


WHEN shall I see Jesus, 
And dwell with him above? 
To drink the flowing fountains 
Of everlasting love ? 
When shall I be deliver’d 
From this vain world of sin, 
And with my blessed Jesus. 
Drink endless pleasures in? 


2 But now [am a soldier, 
My Captain's gone before; 
He's given me my orders, 
And tells me not to fear. 
And if I hold ont fnithful, 

A crown of life he'll give, 
And all his valiant soldiers 
Eternal life shall have. 
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3 Through grace I am determin'd 
To conquer though I die; 
And then away to Jesus 
On wings of love I'll fly. 
Farewell to sin and sorrow, 
I bid them both adieu: 
And you, my friends, prove faithful. 
And on your way pursue. 


4 And if you meet with troubles 
And trials on the way. 
Then cast your care on Jesus, 
Aud don't forget to pray. ‘ 
Gird on the heav’nly armor 
Of faith, and hope, and Jove, 
And when your warfare’s ended, 
You’ reign with him above. 


5 O! do not be disconrag'd, 

For Jesus is your friend. 

And if you long for Knowledge, 
On him you may depend; 

Neither will he upbraid you, 
Though often you request; 

He’ll give you grace to conquer 
And take you home to rest. 


432 Walking with God. Cm. 
Gen. 5: 24. 
Hi! for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heav’nly frame! 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lenny 


2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word ? 
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3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd! 
How sweet their menrry still! 
But they have left an aching void 

The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest; 
I hate the sins whieh made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 


5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 


6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene ny frame; 
So purer light shall mark the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


433 Christ exalts his people. L. M. 
IES ame 2is: 
COME, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
Come wash us in thy cleansing blood! 
Give us to know thy love, then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 


2 Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
For ever closed to all but thee; 
Seal thou our breasts, and let us wear 
The pledge of love for ever there. 


3 How ean it be, thou heawnly King, 
That thou shouldst man to glor y bring ? 
Make slaves the partners of. fea; throne, 
And give them an immortal crown! 


4 Ah, Lord, enlarge our scanty thoneht, 
To know the w onders thou hast wrought; 
Unloose our stamnvring tongues to tell 
Thy love immense, unse: earehable. 
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5 First born of many brethren, thon, 
To thee both earth and heav’n must bow ; 
Help us to thee our all to give— 
Thine may we die, thine may we live. 


434 Nearer to thee. 6s & ts. 
James 4; 8. 
EARER, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 
Even though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 
Still all my song shall be— 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 


2 Though like the wanderer— 
Daylight all gone, 
Darkness be over me, 
Ny resteasstoue : 
Yet in my dreams I°d be 
Nearer, my God, to thee— 
Nearer to thee! 


3 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heav’n; 
All that thou sendest me, 
In merey giv'ns 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer. my God, to thee— 
Nearer to thee! 


4 Then with my waking thoughts, 

Bright with thy praise, 

Ont of my stony griets, 
Bethel [7H raise; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to thee— 
Nearer to thee! 
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a Ol ih ol jovi wits, 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly ; 
Still all my song shall be— 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 


A355 Thirsting after righteousness, ae 
Matt. 5: 6. 


THAT the Lord would guide my ways. 
To keep his statutes still! 
O that my God would grant me grace. 
To know and do his will. 


2 O send thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar’s part. 


8 From vanity turn off my eyes; 
Let no corrupt design. 
Nor covetous desires arise, 
Within this soul of mine. 


4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 
And make my heart sineere ; 

Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 

But keep my conscience clear. 


5 My soul has gone too far astray, 
My feet too often slip: 
Yet sinee I’ve not forgot thy way, 
Restore thy wand'ring sheep. 


6 Make me to walk in thy commands, 
Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God. 
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436 Desiring to be weaned from earth, Le M. 
Psalm 131: 2 
THAT T could for ever dwell 
With Mary at my Saviour’s feet, 
And view the form [ love so well, 
And «i his tender words repeat! 


2 The world shut out from all my soul, 
And heav’n brought in with all its bliss ; 
O, is there aught from pole to pole, 
One moment to campare with this ? 
3 This is the hidden life I prize— 
A life of pure and filial love. 
When most my follies I despise, 
And raise the highest thoughts above. 
4 Thus would [ live, till nature fail, 
And all my former sins forsake; 
Then rise to God within the vail, 
And of eternal joys partake. 


437 Desiring divine communion. C. M. 


LAS! my God, that thou shouldst be, 
To me so much unknown: 
I long to walk and talk with thee, 
And dwell before thy throne. 


.2 Thou know’st, my soul doth dearly love 
The place of thine abode: 
No music gives so sweet a sound 
As these two words—my God. 
«8 I long not for the fruit that grows 
Within these gardens here: 
I find no sweetness in the rose, 
When Jesus is not near. 
“4 Thy gracious presence, O my Christ, 
Can make a paradise, 
_Ah, what sre all the goodly pearls 
Unto this pearl of price? 
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5 Give me that sweet communion. Lord ! 
Thy people have with thee; 
Thy spirit daily talks with them, 
O let it talk with me. 
6 Like Enoch, let me walk with God, 
And thus walk ont my day, 
Attended with the heaw nly guards, 
Upon the King’s highway. 


ASSURANCE. 
438 Fears calmed. COO. 


Matt. 14: 27. 
HEN waves of trouble round me swell, 
My soul is not dismay’d ; 
1 hear a voice I know full well— 
“Tis [; be not afraid.” 


2 When black the threat’ning skies appear, 
And storms my path invade, 
Those accents tranquilize each fear— 
e"Pis ts be nov atiaid. 


3 There is a guif that must be cross‘d; 
Saviour, be near to aid! 
Whisper, when my frail bark is toss'd— 
mais | bese atraid.” 


4 There is a dark and fearful vale, 
Death hides within its shade; 
O say, when flesh and heart shall fail— 
a Misk: De not viraid.” 


439 Because I live, ye shall live also. L. Me 
John 14: 19. 
KNOW that my Redeemer lives! 
What comfort this sweet sentence gives! 
He lives, he lives, who once was dead ; 
He lives—my ever-living Head. 
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2 He lives, to bless me with his love; 
He lives, to plead for ine above; 

He lives. my hungry soul to feed ; 
He lives, to help in time of need. 

3 He lives, and grants me daily breath ; 
He lives, and J shall conquer death ; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare— 
He lives, to bring me safely there. 

£ He lives—all glory to his name! 

He lives—my Jesus. still the same; 
O. the sweet joy this sentence gives, 
“IT know that my Redeemer lives!” 


44() Full assurance. 8s & 7s. 
1 Thess. 1: 5. 
|: NOW, my soul, thy fall salvation, 
tise o'er sin, and fear, and care; 
Joy to find in ev'ry station 
Something still to do or bear. 


2 Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 
Think what Father's smiles are thine; 
Think what Jesus did to win thee: 
Child of heav’n, canst thou repine? 
3 God will give thee grace and glory; 
Fight thy way, and get thy erown; 
Canaan’s land lies just before thee— 
There you ‘ll lay your armor down. 
4 Soon you'll close your earthly mission, 
Soon you )l pass your pilgrim days ; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition— 
Faith to sight, and pray’r to praise. 


44] Security in God’s covenant. C. M. 
Deut. 7: 9. 
Y God, the cov’nant of thy love 
Abides for ever sure; 
And in its boundless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 
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2 Sinee thou. the everlasting God, 
My Father art become— 
My Saviour, my almighty Friend, 
‘And heaw’n my final home: 
3 I welcome all thy sow’reign will, 
For all that will is love; 
And when thy way, great God, is dark, 
I wait thy light above. 
4 Thy cov’nant, in my dying hour, 
Shall dwell upon my tongue; 
And when I wake, shall still employ 
My everlasting song. 


BACKSLIDING. 


447 The barren fig tree. C. M. 
Matt. 21: 19. 
EE, in the vineyard of the Lord 
A barren fig-tree stands ; 
It vields no fruit, no blossom bears, 
Though planted by his hands. 


2 From year to year he seeks for fruit, 
And still no fruit is found ; 
It stands, amid the living trees, 
A cunb’rer of the ground. 


3 But. see, an Intercessor pleads, 
The barren tree to spare; 
“Let justice still withhold his hand, 
And grant another year. 


4 Perhaps some means of grace untried 
May reach the stony heart; 
The soft‘ning dews of heav’nly grace 
May life anew impart. 


5 But if these means should prove in vain, 
No fruits thy efforts crown, 
Then mercy shall no longer plead, 
But justice cut it down.” 
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A43 Where is the blessedness ye speak of. Ib. M: 
Gal, 4: 15. 
WHERE is now that giowing love 
9» That mark'd our union with the Lord ; 
Our hearts were fix’d on things above, 
Nor eould the world a joy afford. 
2 Where is the zeal that led us then 
To make our Saviour’s glory known ? 
That freed us from the fear of men. 
And kept our eye on him alone? 


3 Where are the happy seasons spent 
In fellowship with him we lov‘d? 
The sacred joy, the sweet content, 
The blessedness that then we prov'd? 


4 Behold, again we turn to thee; 
O. cast us not away. though vile; 
No peace we have, no joy we see, 
O Lord our God, but in thy smile. 


444 Declension lamented. 8s & 7s 
Job 29; 2. 
NCE, O Lord, thy garden tlourish’d, 
Ev’ry part look’d gay and green; 
Then thy word our spirits nourish’d, 
Happy seasons we have seen! 


2 But a dronght has since succeeded, 
And a sad decline we see; 
Lord, thy help is greatly needed, 
Help can only come from thee. 
3 Some, in whom we once delighted, 
We shall see no more below; 
Some, alas, we fear are blighted.— 
Searce a single leaf they show. 


4 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither: 
Thou eanst make them bloom again; 
O, permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be vain! 
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445 The backslider’s prayer. 7s, 6s & 8s. 
Luke 22: 61, 
ESUS, let thy pitving eye 
Call back a wand’ring sheep; 
False to thee, Jike Peter, I 
Would fain like Peter weep; 
Let me be by grace restor’d. 
On me be all its freeness shown; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


2 Saviour, Prince, enthron’d above, 

Repentance to impart, 

Give me, through thy dying love, . 
The humble, contrite heart; 

Give, what I have long implor’d, 
A portion of thy love unknown; 

Turn and look npon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


3 See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor suffer ine to die; 
Life, and happiness, and love, 
Smile in thy gracious eye; 
Speak the reconciling word. 
And let thy merey melt me down; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


COMMUNION WITH GOD. 


446 Christ all in all. L.M. 
Col. 3: 11. 
HERE’S nota hope with comfort fraught, 
Triumphant over death and time, 
But Jesus mingles in the thought. 
Forerunner of our course sublime. 
2 His image meets me in the hour 
Of joy. and brightens ev'ry smile; 
I see him, when the tempests low’r, 
Each terror soothe, each grief beguile. 
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3 I see him, in the daily round 
Of social duty, mild and meek; 
With him I tread the hallow’d ground, 
Communion with my God to seek. 
4 I see his pitying, gentle eye. 
When lonely want appeals for aid; 
J hear him in the frequent sigh 
That mourns the waste which sin has made, 


5 I meet him at the lowly tomb; 
I weep where Jesus wept before ; 

And there, above the grave’s dark gloom, 
I see him rise, and weep no more. 


A417 God doth talk with man. C.M. 
Deut. 5: 24. 
ALK with us, Lord, thyself reveal, 
While here o’er earth we rove: 
Speak to our hearts and let us feel 
The kindling of thy love. 
2 With thee conversing, we forget 
Aljl time, and toil, and care: 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my God, art here.- 


3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay, 
Aut Did my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own thy sway, 
And echo to thy voice. 


4 Thou eallest ine to seek thy face ; 
°T is all I wish to seek; 
To attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly speak. 
5 Let this my ev'ry hour employ, 
Till I thy glory see; _ 
Enter into my Master's joy, 
And find my heav’n in thee. 
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aba 8 Fellowship with God, C.M. 
1 John 1: 3. 
ROM all that’s mortal, all that’s vain, 
Aud from this earthly clod, 
Arise my soul and strive to gain 
Sweet fellowship with God. 
2 Not life or all the toys of art, 
Nor pleasure’s flow’ry road, 
an to my soul such bliss impart, 
As fellowship with God. 
3 When Iam made in love to bear 
Affliction’s needful rod, 
Light, sweet and kind the strokes appear, 
Through fellowship with God. 
4 In tierce temptation’s fi’ry blasts, 
Or dark desertion’s road, 
I’m happy if I can but taste, 
Some fellowship with Gad. 


§ So when the icy hand of death 
Shall chill my flowing blood, 
With joy 17°] yield my latest breath, 
Jn fellowship with God. 
6 When I at last to heav’n ascend, 
And gain my blest abode, 
There an eternity Ill spend 
In fellowship with God. 


449 Abide with us. L. M. 
Luke 24: 29. 
BIDE with us, the ev‘ning shades 
Begin already to pr evail. 
And as ; the ev’ ning twilight fades, 
Dark clouds ’round the horizon sail. 


2 Abide with us, and still unfold 
Thy sacred though prophetic lore ; 
What wondrous things ot Jesus told— 
Stranger, we thirst. we pant for more. 
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3 O stay with us, and still converse 
Of him that late on Calvary died— 
Of him the prophecies reherarse— 
It was our Friend they crucitied. 


4 Our souls are faint, our hearts are cold, 
We thought that Israel he’d restore; 

But sweet the truths thy lips have told, 
And, Stranger, we complain no more. 


§ Thus, while they pray’d, at their request, 
The Stranger bows with smile divine; 
Then round the board the Unknown Guest, 

And weary travelers recline. 


6 Abide with us. amaz‘d they eried, 
As suddenly, while breaking bread, 

Their own lost Jesus met their eyes, 
With radiant glories round his head! 


7 Abide with us, thou heaw nly Friend, 
Leave not thy followers alone, 

The sweet communion here must end— 
The heav’nly Visitant is gone. 

M 


45() We will come unto him, S. M. 
John 14: 23. 
UR heav’nly Father ealls, 
And Christ invites us nears; 
With both, our friendship shall be sweet. 
And our communion dear. 


2 God pities all our griefs: 

He pardons ev'ry day; 
Almighty to proteet our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 


3 How large his bounties are! 
What various stores of good, 
Diffus'd from our Redeemer’s hand, 
And purchas’d with his blood! 
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CONFIDENCE. 


4 Jesus, our living Head, 
We bless thy faithful care; 
Onr Advocate before the throne, 
And our forerunner there. 


5 Here fix, my roving heart! 
Tere wait. ny warinest love! 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes above. 


A5] Wegjoy in God. L. M. 
q Rom. 5: 11. 
TF on our daily course our mind 
4 Be set, to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still. of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 


2 Old friends. old scenes, will lovelier be, 
As more of heav’n in each we see; 
Some soft’ning gleam of love and pray’r 
Shall dawn on ev'ry cross and care. 


3 O could we learn that sacrifice, 
What light would all around us rise! 
How would our hearts with wisdom talk. 
Along life’s dullest, dreariest walk! 


4 The trivial round, the eommon task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask; 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 


CONFIDENCE. 


452 «Underneath are the everlasting arms.” C. BL 
IDS. S819 Ore 
OW can I sink with such a prop 
As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth's huge pillars up, 
And spreads the heav’ns abroad ? 
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2 How ean I die while Jesus lives, 
Who rose and left the dead ? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From my exalted Head. 


3 All that Tam, and all I have, 
Shall be forever thine; 
Whiate’er my duty bids me give, 
My cheerful hands resign. 


4 Yet, if { might make some reserve, 
And duty did not cath, 
I love my God with zeal so great, 
That I should give him all. 


453 Confidence in God. 8s. 
Psalm 91: 12. 
NSPIRER and hearer of pray’r, 
Thou Shepherd and Guardian of thine, 
My all to thy covenant care 
I sleeping or waking resign. 


2 If Thou art my shield and my sun, 
The night is no darkness to me; 
And, fast as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 


3 Thy minist’ring spirits descend 
To watch while thy saints are asleep: 
By day and by night they attend, 
The heirs of salvation to keep. 


4 Bright seraphs, dispatch’d from the throne, 
Repair to their stations assign’d 5 
And angels elect are sent down 
To guard the elect of mankind. 


5 Their worship no interval knows; 
Their fervor is still on the wing; 
And, while they protect my repose. 
They chant to the praise of my King. 
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6 I, too. at the season ordain’d, 
Their chorus forever shall join, 
And love and adore, without end. 
Their faithful Creator and nine. 


454 I can do all things. C.M 
Pht. 4a 
| IND are the words that Jesus speaks, 
To cheer the drooping saint 5 
My grace sufficient is for you, 
Though nature’s pow’rs may faint. 


2 My grace its glories shall display, 
‘And make your griefs remove; 
Your weakness shall the tr iumph tell 
Of boundless pow’r and love. 


3 What tho’ my griefs are not remov’d, 
Yet why should I despair ? 
While my kind Saviour’s arms support 
I can the burden bear. 


4 Jesus, my Saviour and my Lord! 
Tis good to trust thy name: 
Thy pow" r, thy faithfulness and love, 
Will ever be the same. 


5 Weak as I am, yet through thy grace 
T all things can perform ; 
And smiling, trinmph in thy name, 
Ainidst the raging storm. 


459 The safety of believers. C.M. 
Acts 27. 
¥ Paul in Cesar’s court must stand, 
He need not fear the sea; 
Secur’d from harm on ev’ry hand 
By the divine decree. 


2 Though neither sun nor stars were seen, 
Paul knew the Lord was near, 
And faith preserv’d his soul serene, 
When others shook with fear. 
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3 Believers thus are toss’d about 
On life’s tempestuous main, 
But grace assures beyond a doubt, 
They shall their port attain. 


4 They must, they shall appear one day, 
Before their Saviour’s throne ; 
The storms they meet with by the way 
But make his power known. 


5 Their passage lies across the brink 
Of many a threat’ning wave; 
The world expects to see them ’sink, 
But Jesus lives to save. 


6 Lord, though we are but feeble worms, 
Yet since > thy word is past, 
We'll venture through 4 thousand storms, 
To see thy face at last. 


456 Trust in. Jesus. 73. 


oi hie happy would I be, 
If I could but trust in thee! 
Trust thy wisdom me to guide, 

Trust thy goodness to provide. © 


2 Trust thy saving love and pow’r, 
Trust thee evry day and hour; 
Trust in sickness, trust in health, 
Trust in poverty and wealth. 


3 Trust in joy, and trust in grief, 
Trust thy promise for relief; 
Trust thy blood to cleanse iny soul, 
Trust thy grace to make me whole. 


4 Trust thee living, dying too, 
Trust thee all my journey through; 
Trust thee, till my feet shall be 
Planted on the crystal sea. 
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5 Trust thee, ever blessed Lamb, 
Till [ wear the victor’s palin; 
Trust thee, till my soul shall be 
Wholly swallowed up in thee. 


457 The safety of the righteous. Ss & 7s. 
Psalm 91: 4-7. 
Ca Jehovah thy salvation, 
Rest beneath th’ Almighty’s shade; 

In his secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dismay d; 
There no tumult can alarm thee— 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare, 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 

In eternal safety there. 


2 From the sword, at noonday wasting, 

From the noisome pestilence, 

In the depth of midnight blasting, 
God shall be thy sure defense: 

Fear not thou the deadly quiver, 
When a thousand feel the blow; 

Mercy shall thy soul deliver, 
Though ten thousand be laid low. 


3 Sinee, with pure and firm affection, 
Thon on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection 
He will shield thee from above: 
Thou shalt call on him in trouble, 
Me will hearken, he will save; 
Here, for grief, reward thee donble, 
Crown with life beyond the grave. 
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CONSISTENCY. 


458 What do ye more than others ? L. M. 
Matt. 5: 47. 
ND do we hope to be with him. 
Who on the eross resign’d his death, 
Who died a vietim to redeem 
His people from eternal death ? 


2 Then should the question oft reeur— 

What do we more than others do? 
How do we show that we prefer 

The things above to things below ? 


3 Where is the holy walk that suits 
The name and character we bear ? 
And where are seen those heawnly fruits 
That show we’re not what onee we were? 


4 Allied to him who bore the eross, 
And eall’d the people of the Lord, 
The world to us should seem but loss, 
And little all it ean afford. 


459 A conversation becoming the gospel. LM, 
initia Ws 27. 
HEN Jesus, our creat Master. came, 
To teach us in his Father’s name, 
In ew’ry act, in evry thought. 
He lived the preeepts which he taught. 


2 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess 5 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


3 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God, 
When his salvation reigus within, 
And grace subdues the pow’r of sin. 
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4 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Ambition, envy, lust, and pride; 
While justice. temp'rance, truth, and love 
Our inward piety approve. 


5 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 


460 Love not the world. UP egah, 
1 John 2: 15. 


EDEEMED ones, the heirs of God, 
So dearly bought with Jesus’ blood! 
Are they not born to heaw nly joys, 
And shall they stoop to earthly toys? 


2 Can laughter feed th’ immortal mind? 
Were spirits of celestial kind 
Made for a jest, for sport and play, 
To wear out time and waste the day? 


3 Doth vain discourse or empty mirth, 
Well suit the honors of their birth? 
Shall they be fond of gay attire, 
What children love and fools admire ? 


4 Lord, raise our hearts and passions higher 
Touch our vain souls with saered fire ; 
Then with a heav’n-directed eye, 

We'll pass these glit¢ ring trifles by. 

5 Well look on all the toys below 
With such disdain as angels do; 

And wait the eall that bids us rise 
To mansions promis’d in the skies. 
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CONSECRATION—CONTENTMENT. 


AG] Present your bodies, L. M. 
Rom, 12: 1. 
OW I resolve with all my heart, 
With all my pow’rs to serve the Lord: 
Nor from his precepts e’er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 


2 O be his service all my joy! 
Around let my example shine, 
Till others love the blest employ, 
And join in labors so divine. 


3 Be this the purpose of my soul, 
My solemn. my determin’d choice, 

To yield to his supreme control, 
And in his kind commands rejoice. 


4 O may [ never faint nor tire, 
Nor wand ring, leave his sacred ways; 
Great God, accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 


462 Contentment. La, 
Phil. 4: 11. 
LORD, how full of sweet content 
My years of pilgrimage are spent! 
Where’ er I dwell, 1 dwell with thee, 
In heav’n, in earth, or on the sea. 


2 To me remains nor place nor time; 
My country is in ev'ry clime; 
I can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 


3 While place I seek, or place I shun, 
The soul finds happiness in none; 
But with my God to guide my way, 
*T is equal joy to go or stay. 
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4 Could I be cast where thou art not, 
That were indeed a dreadful Jot: 
But regions none remote I eall, 
Secure of finding God in all. 


CONVERSION. 


463 The joy unknown to angels. Lief 
Rev 14; 3. 
REMBLING, before thine awful throne 
O Lord. in dust my sins I own: 
Justice and mercy for my life 
Contend; oh, smile, and heal the strife! 


2 The Saviour smiles—upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll! 
His voice proelaims my pardon found; 
Seraphic transport wings the sound! 


3 Earth has a joy unknown in heav’n,- 
The new-born peaee of sins forgiv’n: 
Tears of sueh pure and rich delight, 

Ye angels! never dimm’d your sight. 

4 Ye know where morn exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wings; 
Loud in your song: the heav‘nly plain 
Is shaken by your choral strain. 


5 But L amid your choirs shall shine, 
And ali your knowledge will be mine; 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear! 


464 Lovest thou me. Ts. 
John 21: 16. 
Ar my soul! it is the Lord, 
AL Tis thy Saviour, hear his word; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee; 
* Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me ? 
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2 «JT deliver’d thee when bound, 
And when wounded, heal’d thy wounds 
Sought thee wand’ring, set thee right, 
a d thy darkness into light. 


“Can a woman’s tender eare 
oa toward the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will [ remember thee. 


4 “ Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the hights ‘abov e; 
Deeper than the depths beneath— 
Free and faithful—strong as death. 


d “Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done: 
Partner of my throne shalt be; 
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me?” 


6 Lord! it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love thee and adore. 

O for grace to love thee more! 


COURAGE. 


465 Adherence to duty. 7s. 
Acts 4: 19. 
ARE to think, though bigots frown; 
Dare in words your thoughts express 5 
Dare to rise, though oft cast down; 
Dare the wrong’d and scorn’d to bless. 


2 Dare from custom to depart; 

Dare the priceless pear! possess; 
Dare to wear it next your heart; 
Dare, when sinners curse, to bless. 

3 Dare forsake what you deem wrong; 
Dare to walk in wisdom’s way 5 
Dare to give where gifts belong: 
Dare God's precepts to obey. 
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4 Do what conscience says is right; 
Do what reason says is best; 
Do with willing mind and heart; 
Do your duty and be blest. 


466 Ashamed of Jesus! L. M. 
Mark 8: 38, 
ESUS, and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man asham’d of thee: 
Asham/’d of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glory shines through endless days. 


2 Asham’d of Jesus! Sooner far 
Let ev’ning blush to own a star! 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’ er this benighted soul of mine. 


3 Ashani’d of Jesus! Just as soon 
Let morning be asham’d of noon: 
"Tis midnight with my soul, till he, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee. 


4 Asham’d of Jesus! that dear friend, 
On whom my hopes of heav’n depend ! 
No! when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 


5 Asham/’d of Jesus! Yes, I may, 
When Ive no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to erave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then I’H boast a Saviour slain ! 
And O! may this my glory be, 

That Christ is not asham’d of me! 


7 His institutions would 1 prize, 
Take up my cross, the shame despise— 
Dare to defend his noble eause, 
And yield obedience to his laws. 
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THE CROSS. 
467 Lhe strait gate. C.M, 


Matt, 7o ds. 
TRAIGHT is the way, the door is straight. 
That leads to joys on high; 
"Tis but a few that find the ‘gate, 
While crowds mistake and die. 


2 Beloved self must be deni’d. 
The mind and will renew’d, 
Passion suppress'd and patience tried, 
And vain desires subbu’d. 


3 Flesh is a dang’rous foe to graee, 
Where it pr evails and rules; 
Flesh must be humbied, pride abas’d, 
Lest they destroy our souls. 


4 The love of gold be banish’d henee, 
(That vile idolatry), 
And ev’ry member, ev'ry sense, 
In sweet subjection lie. 


5 The tongue, that most unruly pow’r, 
equires a strong restr aint; 
We must be watchful ev’ ry hour, 
And pray, but never faint. 


6 Lord! can a feeble, Hiellce worn, 
Fulfill a task so hard? 
Thy grace must all my works perform, 
And give the free reward. 


468 We glory in tribulations. 8s & 7s. 
vam. Ov os 
N the cross of Christ I glory. 
Tow’ring o'er the wreeks Of time 5 
All the ligitt of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 
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2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me; 

Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more luster to the day. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Tow’ring o’cr the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


469 Following Christ in suffering. L.M. 
1 Peter 2; 21. 
OW shall I follow him I serve ? 
How shall I copy him I love ? 
Nor from those blessed footsteps swerve, 
Which lead me to his seat above ? 


2 Privations, sorrows. bitter scorn, 
The life of toil, the mean abode, 
The faithless kiss, the crown of thorn— 
Are these the consecrated road ? 


3 "T'was thus he suffer’d thongh a Son, 

Foreknowing, choosing. feeling all, 
Until the perfect work was done— 
And drank the bitter cup of gall. 


4 Lord, should my path thro’ suff’ring lie, 
Forbid it I should e’er repine; 
Still let me turn to Calvary, 
Nor heed my griefs rememb’ring thine. 
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470 Sympathy with Christ in suffering. Eee. 
Luke 22: 28. 
EAR Lord, amid the throng that press’d 
Around thee on the cursed tree. 
Some loyal, loving hearts were there, 
Some pitying eyes that wept for thee. 


2 Like them may we rejoice to own 
Our dying Lord, tho’ crowi’d with thorn; 
Like thee, thy blessed self, endure 
The cross with all its joy or scorn. 


3 Thy cross, thy lonely path below, 
Show what thy brethren all should be; 
Pilgrims on earth, disown'’d by those 
Who see no beauty, Lord, in thee. 


AT Take up thy cross. Lid. 
Matt. 16: 24. 
AKE up thy cross! the Saviour said, 
If thou wouldst my disciple be; 
Take np thy cross with willing heart, 
And humbly follow after me. 
2 Take up thy cross! let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm; 
My strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart and nerve thy arm. 
3 Take up thy cross! nor heed the shame, 
And let thy foolish pride be still; 
Thy Lord did not refuse to die 
Upon the eross on Calvary’s hill. 
4 Take up thy cross, then, in his strength, 
And calmly sin’s wild deluge brave; 
°T will guide thee to a better home. 
It points to bliss beyond the grave. 


5 Take up thy cross, and follow me, 
Nor think till death to lay it down; 
For only he who bears the cross, 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 
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DISCIPLINE. 


A he ie “Tf thou hadst been here.”’ C. M. 
John 11; 21. 
LORD, hadst thou been here! but when 
Is not the Saviour nigh ? 
llis pow’r and love were present then, 
Though Lazarus needs must die. 


2 And when the Master seems to stay, 
tegardless of our grief, 
llis tarrying never is delay, 
But well-tim’d, sure relief. 


3 He loves to come when others flee, 
Or, coming, can not aid; 

To save in faith’s extremity, 
When hope’s last glimmrings fade. 


4 The house of mourning he prefers 
With voice of love to cheer; 

And sorrows are the harbingers 
That say—the Lord is near. 


5 Lord, not in sorrow’s hour alone, 
We ask to feel thy grace; 

The hearts that once thy love have known, 
Would be thy dwelling-place. 


473 It ie good that I have been afficted. OC. M. 
Psalm 119: 71. 
N trouble and in grief, O God, 
Thy smile hath cheer’d my way; 
And joy hath budded from each thorn 
That round my footsteps lay. 


2 The hours of pain have yielded good, 
Which prosp‘rous days refus'd; 
As herbs, though scentless when entire, 
Spread fragrance when they ’re bruis’d. 
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3 The oak strikes deeper, as its boughs 
By furious blasts are driv’n 5 
So life's tempestuous storms the more 
Have fix’d my heart in heav’n. 


4 All-gracious Lord, whate’er my lot 
In other times may be, 
I'll welcome still the heaviest grief 
That brings me near to thee. 


474 As many as I love, ete. C. M. 
Rev. 3: 19. 
FTEN the clouds of deepest wo 
So sweet a message bear, 
Dark tho’ they sce, *t were hard to find 
A frown of anger there. 


2 Kind, loving is the hand that strikes, 
However keen the smart, 
If sorrow’s discipline ean chase 
One evil from the heart. 


3 He was a man of sorrows—he 
Who lov’d and sav'd us thus; 
And shall the world. that frown’d on him, 
Wear only smiles for us ? 


4 No; we must follow in the path 
Our Lord and Saviour run; 
We must not find a restin e-place 
Where he we love had none. 


475 “* Perfect through pe pee L:M. 
be 2: 10! 
ERFECT thro’ suff’rings:” may it be, 
Saviour. made perfeet, thus, for me! 
‘I bow. I kiss, I bless the rod, 
That brings me nearer to - God. 

2 * Perfect through suff’ring :" be thy cross 
The crucible to purge my dross! 
Welcome, for that, its pangs, its scorns, 
Its scourge, its nails, its crown of thorus. 
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3 “Perfect through suff’ring:” heap the fire, 
And pile the sacrificial pyre; 

But spare each lov’d and loving one, 
And let me feed the flames, alone. 

4 * Perfect thro’ snff’ring:”’ urge the blast, 
More free, more full, more fierce, more fast; 
By grace the suff’ring path I'll tread, 

So the flame waft my “soul to God! 


FAITH. 


A76 Faith looking into the future.  - L. M. 
Heb. 11: 18. 
ITTV IS by the faith of joys to come 
We walk through deserts dark as night 5 
Till we arrive at heav’n our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 


2 The want of sight she well supplies; 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 


3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a beaw nly ray, 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
And roeks and dangers fill the way. 


4 So Abra’am, by divine command, 
Left his own honse to walk with God; 
His faith beheld the promis’d land, 
And cheer’d him on his toilsome road. 


477 Faith the evidence of things not scen. C.M 
Heb. 11. 
AITH is the brightest evidence 
Of things beyond our sight; 
It pierees through the vail of sense, 
And dwells in heay’ nly light. 
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2 It sets time past in present view. 
Brings distant prospects home, 

Of things a thousand years ago, 
Or thousand years to come. 


3 By faith we know the world was made 
By God's almighty word ; 

We know the heav’ns and earth shall fade 
And be again restor’d. 


4 Abra’am obey’d the Lord’s command, 
From his own country driv’n 5 

By faith he songhta promis’d Jand, 
But found his rest in heav’n. 


5 Thus through life’s pilgrimage we stray, 
The promises in our eye; 

By faith we walk the narrow way 
‘That leads to joy on high. 


A78 A living faith. beh. 
James 2: 17. 
S body when the sonl has filed. 
As barren trees, deeay’d and dead, 
Ts faith — a hopeless. lifeless thing, 
If not of righteous deeds the spring. 


i) 


One eup of healing oi] and wine. 
One tear-drop shed on merey’s shrine, 
Is thrice more grateful. Lord. to thee, 
Than lifted eye or bended knee. 


3 In trne and heaven-born faith we trace 
The souree of every Christian graee; 
Within the pious heart it plays, 

A living fount of joy and praise. 


4 Wind deeds of peaee and love betray 
Where’er the stream has found its way 3 
But where these spring not rieh and fair, 
The stream has never wander’d there. 
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479 Triumph of faith. (Ue Mile 
i John 5: 4. 
FOR an overcoming faith, . 
To cheer my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monster death, 
Aud all his frightful pow’rs. 


2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 
My quiv ring lips should sing, 
Where is thy boasted vict’ry, grave ? 
And where the monster’s sting ? 
3 If sin he pardon’d, [I’m secure, 
Death hath no sting beside; 
The law gives sin its damning pow’r, 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 
4 Now to the God of vietory, 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conqu’rors while we die, 
Through Christ our living head. 


AS) Faith working by love. CaM, 
Gal. 5: 6. 
\ ISTAKEN souls, that dream of heav’n, 
And make their empty boast, 
Of inward joys and sins forgiv’n, 
While they are slaves to lust. 
2 Vain are our fancies. airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead, 
None but alivinge pow’r unites 
To Christ the living Head. 
3 °Tis faith that changes all the heart; 
"Tis faith that works by love; 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 
4 Tis faith that conquers earth and hell, 
By a celestial pow'r: 
This is the grace that shall prevail 
In the decisive hour. 
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HOPE. 
AS{ The Christian voyage. 8s & 4. 
Heb. 6: 19. 


\ HEN for eternal worlds we steer, 
And seas are calm, and skies are clear, 
And faith, in lively exercise, 
Sees distant fields of Canaan rise. 
The soul for joy then spreads her wings 
And lond her lovely sonnet sings, 
Vain world adieu. 


2 With cheerful hope. her eyes explore 
FKaeh land-mark on the distant shore, 
The trees of life, the pastnres green, 
The golden streets, the crystal streain 5 
Again for joy she spreads her wing's, 
And loud her lovely sonnet sings, 

I’m going home. 


3 The nearer still she draws to land. 
More eager all her powers expand; 
With steady helm, and free bent sail, 
Her anchor drops within the vail— 
And now for joy she folds her wings, 
And her celestial sonnet sings, 

I’m safe at home. 


48? The full assurance of hope. OPM. 
Heb. 6: 11. 
\ HEN floating on life’s troubled sea, 
By storms and tempests driv’n. 
Hope, with her radiant finger, points 
To brighter scenes in heav'n. 


2 She bids the storms of life to eease, 
The troubled breast be calm: 
And in the wounded heart she pours 
Religion’s healing balm. 
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3 Her hallow’d infinence cheers life’s hours 
Of sadness and of gloom; 
She guides us through this vale of tears, 
To. joys beyond the tomb. 


4 And when our fleeting days are o'er, 
And life’s last hour draws near, 
With still unweari'd wing she hastes 
To wipe the falling tear. 


5 She bids the anguish’d heart rejoice: 
Though earthly ties are riv’ n, 
We still may hope to meet again 
In yonder peaceful heav'n. 


483 Heavenly rest in anticipation. CO. Me 


HEN I ean read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I°ll bid farewell to ewry fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurl‘d, 

Then I can sinile at Satan’s rage, 
And faee a frowning w orld. 


3 Let cares like a wild del uge come, 
Let storms of sorrow fall— 
So [I but safely reach my lome, 
My God. my heav’n, my all. 


4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heav’nly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 


309 


CHRISTIAN LIFE AND EXPERIENCE. 


HUMILITY. 


A84 Call me thy servant, Lord. C.M. 


NOT to fill the mouth of fame 
My longing soul is stirr’d: 
But give me a diviner name ; 
, Call me thy servant, Love 


2 No longer would my soul be known 
As uncontroll’d and free; 
O, not mine own! O. not mine own! 
Lord. I belong to thee. 


3 Thy servant—me thy servant choose, 
Nought of thy claim abiute | 
The glorious name I would not lose, 
Nor change the sweet estate. 


4 In life. in death. on earth. in heawn, 
This is the name for me; 
And be the same dear title giv’n 
Through all eternity. 


~I 


La 


into. 
Ch 


Be clothed with humility. 
1 Peter 5: 5. 
ORD. for ever at thy side 
i Let my place and portion be; 
Strip me of the robe of pride ; 
Clothe me with humility. 


2 Meekly may my soul reecive 
All thy Spirit hath reveal’d 5 

Thon hast spoken; L belicve. 
Though the oracle be seal'd. 


3 Humble as a little child. 
Weaned from the mother’s breast, 
By no subtleties beguil’d, 
On thy faithful word I rest. 
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JOY. 


4 Israel, now and evermore 
In the Lord Jehovah trusts 
Him in all his ways adore, 
Wise, and powerful, and just. 


JOY. 


AS All my springs are in thee. C.AL 
: Psalin 87: 7. 
i Y God, the spring of all my joys. 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
The confort of my nights! 


2 In darkest shades, if thou appear. 
My dawning is begun; 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star 
And thou my rising sun. 


3 The op’ning heav’ns around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his merey mine, 
And whispers [ am his. 


4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word, 
And run with joy the shining way 
To meet my dearest Lord. 


AST The blessedness of the righteous. ©. MM. 
Psalm 1. 
LESS’D is the man who shuns the place 
Where sinners love to meet; 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the scofter’s seat: 
2 But in the statutes of the Lord, 
Has plae’d his chief delight; 
By day he reads or hears the word, 
And meditates by night. 
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3 Green as the leaf, and ever fair 
Shall his professions shine ; 
While fruits of holiness appear 
Like clusters on the vine. 


4 Not so the impious and unjust; 
What vain designs they form! 
Their hopes are blown away like dust, 
Or chaff before the storin. 


5 Sinners in judgment shall not stand 
Among the sons of grace, 
When Christ, the Judge. at his right hand 
Appoints his saints a place. 


6 His eye heholds the path they tread, 
His heart approves it well; 
But crooked ways of sinners lead 
Down to the gates of hell. 


ASS Joy unspeakable and full of glory. Pe My 
1 Pet. 1:8. 
OW happy are they who their Saviour obey 
{ And have laid np their treasures above! 
Tongue can not express the sweet comfort and peace 
Of a soul in its earliest love! 


2 This comfort is mine, since the favor divine 
I have found in the blood of the Lamb: 
Since the truth I beliew’d what a joy L’ve receiv’d, 
What a heaven in Jesus’ blest name ! 


3 "Tis a heav’n below my Redeemer to know, 
And the angels can do nothing more 
Than to fall at his feet, and the story repeat, 
And the lover of sinuers adore! 


4 Jesus all the day long is my joy and my song; 
O that all to this refuge may fly! 
He has lov’d me, I eried, he has suffer’d and died 
To redeem such a rebel as L! 


5 On the wings of his love lam carricd ahove 
All my sin, and temptation, and pain ; 
O why should I grieve, while on him I believe ! 
O why should I sorrow again ! 
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6 Othe rapturous hight of that holy delight, 
Which I find in the life-giving blood! 
Of my Saviour possess’d, T am perfectly bless’d, 
Being fill’d with the fullness of God! 
7 Now my remnant of days will I spend to his praise 
Who has died me from sin to redeem: 
Whether many or few, all my years are his due 5 
They shall all be devoted to him. 


8 What a mercy is this! what a heaven of bliss! 
How unspeakably happy am [! 
Gather’d into the fold, with believers enroll’d— 
With believers to live and to die! 


489 Rejoicing in hope. C. M. 
Rom. 12: 12. 
Ho, happy ev’ry child of grace, 
AL Who knows his sins forgiv’n! 
This earth, he cries, is not my place; 
ITseek my place in heawn; 


2 A country far from mortal sight; 
ct, O. by farttly see 
The land of rest, the saints’ delight, 
The heav’n prepar’d for me. 


3 O, what a blessed hope is ours! 
While here on earth we stay, 
We more than taste the heawnly pow’rs, 
And antedate that day. 


4 We feel the resurrection near, 
Our life in Christ conceal’d, 
And with his glorious presence here. 
Our earthen vessels fill’d. 


490 Blessed is the man whose sins, ete. Loi 
Rom 4: 7. 
ORD, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardon’d sint 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea, 
Their minds have heawn and peace within. 
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2 The day glides sweetly o’er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 

And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 


3 Quick as their thoughts. their joys come on, 
But fly not half so swift away ; 

Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And ealnt as summer ev'ning's be. 


4 Tfow oft they look to th’ heawnly hills. 
Where groves of living pleasure grow! 

And longing hopes and cheerful smiles, 
Sit undisturb’d upon their brow. 


5 They scorn to seek our golden toys, 
But spend the day and share the night 
In numb’ring o'er the richer joys 
That heav’n prepares for their delight. 


W 
491 True happiness. Cc. i. 


Wer happy is the Christian's state 

His sins are all forgiv’n. 

A cheering ray confirms the grace, 
And lifts his hopes to heav’n. 


2 Though in the rugged path of life, 
He heaves the pensive sigh. 
Yet. trusting in his God, he finds 
Deliv ring grace is nigh. 


3 If. to prevent his wand'ring steps, 
He feels the ehast'ning road. 
The gentle stroke shall bring him back 
To his forgiving God. 


4 And when the welcome message comes 
To call his soul away, 
His soul in rapture shall ascend 
To everlasting day. 
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49?  — Joy, the fruit of the Spirit. OC. M. 
G 


dle Sg Ge, 
OY is a fruit that will not grow 
In nature’s barren soil; 
All we can boast, “till Christ we know, 
Is vanity and toil. 


2 But where the Lord has planted grace, 
And made his glories known, 
There fruits of heav’nly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 


3 A bleeding Saviour, seen by faith, 
A sense of pard’ning love, 
A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give joys like those above. 
4 To take a glimpse within the vail, 
To know that God is mine, 
Are springs of joy that never fail, 
Unspeakable, divine. 
5 These are the joys that satisfy, 
And sanetify the mind ; 
Which make the spirit mount on high, 
And leave the world behind. 


6 No more, believers, mourn your lot, 
But if you are the Lord's, 
Resign to them that know him not, 
Such joys as earth affords. 


493 Joy of consecration to Christ. Lowe 


SWEETLY breathe the lyres above, 

>» When angels touch the quiv ring string, 
And wake, to chant Immanuel’s love, 

Such strains as angel-lips can sing! 
9 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell, 

From mortal tongues. of gladsome lays; 
When pardon’d souls their raptures tell, 

And, grateful, hymn Immanuel’s praise. 
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3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore; 
We own the bond that makes us thine; 
And earnal joys, that charm’d before, 
For thy dear sake we now resigu. 
+ Our hearts, by dying love subdiwd, 
Accept thine offer’d grace to-day ; 
Beneath the cross, with blood bedew'd, 
We bow, and give ourselves away. 


5 In thee we trust—on thee rely; 
Though we are feeble, thou art strong; 
O, keep us till our spirits fly 
To join the bright, immortal throng! 


494 Rejoice in the Lord, Et. 
JE vple a, dk 
EJOICE, the Lord is King, 
Your God and King adore; 
Mortals give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore; 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voiee; 
Rejoice; again I say, rejoice! 
2 Jesus the Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love, 
When he had purg’d our stains, 
He took his seat above; 
Lift up your hearts. lift up your voice; 
Rejoice; again I say, rejoice. 
3 His kingdom can not fail, 
He rules o’er earth and heav’n; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus giv’n 5 
Lift up your hearts. lift up your voice; 
Rejoice; again I say, rejoice. 
4 He sits at God’s right hand, 
Till all his foes submit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet: 


316 


JUSTIFICATION. 


Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice: 
Rejoice; again I say, rejoice. 


5 He all his foes shall quell, 
Shall all our sins destroy ; 
Aud evry bosom swell, 
With pure seraphic joy 3 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice; again I say, rejoice. 


6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jesus the Judge shall come, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home; 
Wesoon shall hear th’ arch-angel’s voice; 
The trump of God shall sound, rejoice. 


JUSTIFICATION. 


4.95 It is God that justifieth. L. M. 
Rom. 8: 33. 


HO shall the Lord’s elect condemn ? 
’T is God that justifies their souls; 
And merey, like a mighty stream, 
O’er all their sins divinely rolls. 


2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell? 
"Tis Christ that snffer’d in their stead ; 
And. their salvation to fulfill, 
Behold him rising from the dead. 


3 He lives! he lives! and sits above, 
For ever interceding there; 
Who shall divide us from his love, 
Or what should tempt us to despair ? 


4 Shall persecution or distress, 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness ? 
He that hath iov’d us, bears us through, 
Aud mukes us more than conqu’rors too. 
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JUSTICE. 
496 Justice and equity. C. M 


Matt. 2) 12% 
OME, let us search onr ways and see: 
Have they been just and right ? 
Is the great rule of equity 
Our practice and delight? 


2 What we would have our neighbor do, 
Have we still done the same ? 
From others ne’er withheld the due 
Which we from others claim ? 
3 Do we. in all we sell or buy, 
Integrity maintain? 
And. knowi ing God is always nigh, 
Renounce unrighteous a in? 


4 Then may we raise our modest pray’r 
To God, the just and kind; 
May humbly east on him our care, 
And pepe his grace to find. 


LABOR AND SYMPATHY. 


497 Strengthen thy brethren. Ss & 7s. 
Luke 22: 32. 
ELL me not. in mournful numbers, 
Life is but an empty dream ; 
For the soul is dead that slumbers, 
And things are not what they seem. 
2 Life is real! life is earnest! 
And the grave is not its goal; 
Dust thou art, to dust returnest, 
Was not spoken of the soul! 


3 Not enjoyment, and not sorrow, 

Is our destined end and way ; 

But to act, that each to-morrow 
Find us further than to-day. 
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4 Lives of trne men all remind us 
We ean make our lives sublime, 

And, departing. leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time; 


5 Footprints which perhaps another, 
Sailing o’er life’s solenm main, 

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother 
Seeing, shall take heart again. 


6 Let us, then, be up and doing, 
With a heart for any fate ; 

Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Learn to labor and to wait. 


AOS Ye have the poor always with you. C.M. 
Matt. 26: 11. 
T ORD, lead the way the Saviour went, 
By lane and cell obsenre, 
And let our treasures still be spent, 
Like his, upon the poor. 
2 Like him, through seenes of deep distress, 
Who bore the world’s sad weight, 
We, in their gloomy loneliness, 
Would seek the desolate. 


3 For thou hast plaeed us side by side 
In this wide world of ill; 
And, that thy follow’rs may be tricd, 
The poor are with us still. 


4 Small are the off'rings we can make; 
Yet thou hast taught us. Lord, 
If given for the Saviour’s sake, 
They lose not their reward. 


499 Charity to the poor. L. M. 
Psalm 41: 1-8. 
LEST is the man whose bowels move, 
And melt with pity to the poor: 
Whose sonl by sympathizing love. 
Feels what his fellow-saints endure. 
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2 His heart contrives for their relief, 
More good than his own hands can do; 
He in the time of gen’ral grief, 
Shall find the Lord has bowels too. 
3 His soul shall live secure on earth, 
With secret blessings on his head, 
When drought, and pestilence, and death, 
Around him multiply their dead. 


4 Or if he languish on his couch. 
God will pronounce his sins forgiv’n, 
Will save him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing soul to heav’n 


500 Occupy till I come. S. M. 
Luke 19: 13. 
CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify, 
A never dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 


2 To serve the present age, 
My ealling to fulfill, 
O may it all my pow’rs engage, 
To do my Master’s will! 
3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live; 
And thy poor servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 
4 Help me to watch and pray, : 
And on thyself rely ; 
Assur'd, if I my trust betray, 
A second death I*ll die. 
6 


501 Be not slothfut. C. M. 
Heb. 6:12. 
i Y drowsy pow’rs why sleep ye so? 
Awake, my sluggish soul! 
Nothing has half thy work to do, 
Yet nothing ’s half so dull. 
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2 The little ants, for one poor grain, 
Labor, and tug, and strive ; 
Yet we who have a heav'n t’ obtain, 
How negligent we live! 


3 We, for whose sake all natnre stands, 
And stars their courses move; 
We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above ; 


4 We. for whom God's own Son came down, 
And labor’d for our good ; 
How careless to secure that crown 
Me purchas’d with his blood ! 


5 Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still, 
And never act our parts ? 
Come, lholy Dove! from th’ heav’nly hill 
And sit and warm our hearts. 


6 Then shall our active spirits move, 
Upward our souls shall rise: 
With hands of faith and wings of love, 
Well fly and take the prize. 


50? Thut he who loveth God, ete. 11s & 10s. 
1 John 4: 21. 


() HE whom Jesus lov’d has truly spoken! 

9 The holier worship which God deigns to bless, 

Restores the lost, and heals the spirit broken, 
And feeds the widow and the fatherless. 


2 Then, brother man, fold to thy heart thy brother ! 
For where love dwelis, the peace of God is there ; 
To worship rightly is to love each other ; 
Each smile a hymn, cach kindly deed a pray’r. 


3 Follow, with rev’rent steps, the great exaniple, 
Of him whose holy work was doiug good 3 
So shall the wide earth seem our Father’s temple, 
Each loving life a psalm of gratitude. 


4 Thus shall all shackles fall; the stormy clangor 
Of wild war-music o’er the earth shall cease 3 
Love shall tread ont the baleful fires of anger, 
And in its ashes plant the tree of peace. 
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503 Rich in good works, S. M. 
1 Win, Ge ie, 
AB’RERS of Christ, arise. 
And gird you for the toil; 
The dew of promise from the skies 
Already cheers the soil. 


2 Go where the siek recline, 
Where mourning hearts deplore; 
And where the sons of sorrow pine, 
Dispense your hallow’d lore. 


3 Uree, with a tender zeal, 
The erring child along 
Where peaceful congregations kneel 
And pious teachers throng. 
4 Be faith. which looks above, 
With prayer, your constant guest. 
And wrap the Savionr’s changeless love 
A mantle round vour breast. 
5 So shall you share the wealth 
That earth may ne‘er despoil. 
And the blest gospel’s saving health 
Repay your arduous toil. 


a04 Christians a blessing to the world. 8s & 7s. 
Gen. 12: 2. 
NWARD, Christian, though the region 
Where thou art be drear and lone! 
God has set a guardian legion 
Very near thee—press thou on! 
2 Listen. Christian, their ITosanna 
tolleth oer thee— God is love.” 
Write upon thy red-eross banner, 
“Upward ever—heaven’s above.” 
3 By the thorn-road, and none other, 
Is the mount of vision won; 
Tread it without shrinking. brother! 
Jesus trod it—press thou on! 


oe2 


LOVE. 


4 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 
For thy life of pain and peace; 
While it needs thee, O. no longer, 
Pray thou for thy quick release. 
5 Pray thou. Christian, daily, rather, 
That thon be a faithful son: 
By the pray’r of Jesus—*“ Father, 
Not my will, but thine, be done!” 


505 Quit you like men; be strong. 8s & 7s. 
1 Cor. 16: 13. 
WE are living, we are dwelling 
In a grand and awful time— 
In an age on ages telling: 
To be living is sublime. 
2 Hark! the onset! will ye fold your 
Faith-elad arms in lazy lock ? 
Up! O. up! thou drowsy soldier; 
Worlds are charging to the shock. 
3 Worlds are charging, heay'n beholding ; 
Thou hast but an hour to fight; 
Now, the blazon’d eross unfolding, 
On! right onward for the right. 
4 On! let all the sonl within you 
For the truth’s sake ¢o abroad: 
Strike! let ev'ry nerve and sinew 
Tell on ages—tell for God. 


LOVE. 


506 Love begets love. LAM. 
1 John 4: 19, 
.; IS not the skill of human art 
Which gives me pow’r my God to know; 
The sacred lessons of the heart 
Come not from instruments below. 
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2 Love is my teacher; he can tell 
The wonders that he learnt sbove: 
No other Master knows so well; 
-T is love alone ean tell of love. 


3 Love is my Master; when it breaks, 
The morning light. With Tis oO Tay, 
To thee, O God! my spirit w akes, 
And love instruets it all the day. 


4 And when the gleams of day retire. 
And midnight spreads its dark control, 
Love's seeret whispers still inspire 
Their holy lessons in the soul. 


507 Thou knowest that I love thee. C.M. 
Ho LIE We 
O not I love thee, O my: Lord? 
Behold my heart and see; 
And turn the dearest idol out 
That dares to rival thee. 


2 Is not thy name melodious still 
To mine attentive ear? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, 
My Saviour’s voice to hear? 


'3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 
I would disdain to feed ? 

Hast thou a toe before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead? 


4 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 
In honor of thy name? 
And ehallenge the cold hand of death 
To damp tiv immortal flame ! 


5 Thou knowest I love thee, dearest Lord; 
But O! I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 
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508 Love. Low 


il (Chae, 33 Wes. 


ale I the tongnes of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 
If love be absent, I sm found, 
Like tinkling brass—an empty sound. 
2 Were IT inspir’d to preach and tell 
All that is done in heawn and hell, 
Or could my faith the world remove 
Still Lam nothing without love. 
8 Shonid I distribute all my store, 
To feed the bowels of the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr’s glorious name: 
4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain: 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fi'ry zeal, 
The work of love can eer fulfill. 


509 No heaven without love. belkin): 


(WWE ransom’d spirit to her home. 
The clime of cloudless beanty flies: 

No more on stormy seas to roam, 

She hails her haven in the skies: 
But cheerless are those heaw’nly fields. 

That cloudiess clime no pleasure yields, 
There is no bliss in bow’rs above. 

If thou art absent, holy love! 


2 The cherub near the viewless throne 
Smiteth the harp with trembling hand ; 
And one with ineense-fire hath flown. 
To touch with flame the angel-band; 
But tuneless is the quiv'ring string; 
No melody can Gabriel bring; 
Mute are its arches. when above 
The harps of heaven wake not to love! 
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3 Earth. sea and sky, one language speak, 


In harmony that soothes the soul; 


"Tis heard when searee the zephyrs wake, 
And when on thunders thunders roll: 
That voice is heard. and tumults cease: 


It whispers to the bosom peace; 
Speak, thou Inspirer, from above. 


And cheer our hearts, celestial Love! 


5 10 Love and charity. ©. MI 


1 Cor. 18: 4-138. 


ET Pharisees of high esteem 
Mheir faitheund zeal Meclare ; 
All their religion is a dream, 
If love be wanting there. 


2 Love suffers long with patient eye, 
Nor is provoked in haste; 
She lets the present injury die, 
And long forgets the past. 


3 Malice and rage, those fires of hell. 
She quenches with her tongue; 
Hopes and believes, and thinks no ill, 
Though she endures the wrong. 


4 She ne’er desires nor seeks to know 
The seandals of the time, 
Nor looks with pride on those below, 
Nor envies those that climb. 


5 She lays her own advantage by, 
To seek her neighbor's good 5 
So God's own Son eame down to die, 
And bought our lives with blood. 


6 Love is the grace that keeps her pow’r 
Tn all the realins above; 


There faith and hope are known no more, 


But saints for ever love. 
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Halal As I have loved you. C. M. 
John 13: 34. 
UR God is ove; and all his saints 
His image bear below: 
The heart with love to God inspir’d, 
With love to man will glow. 


2 None who are truly born of God 
Can live at enmity 5 
Then may we love each other, Lord. 
As we are lov'd by thee. 
3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 
Our hopes and fears the same, 
With bonds of love our hearts unite, 
With mutual love inflame. 


4 So may the unbelieving world 
See how true Christians love; 
And glorify our Saviour's grace, 
And seek that grace to prove. 


ie He first loved us. (6s 
1 John 4: 19. 
AVIOUR! teach me, day by day, 
Love's sweet lessons to obey ; 
Sweeter lessons ean not be, 
Loving him who first lov’d me. 


2 With a child-like heart of love, 
At thy bidding may I move; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first lov’d me. 


3 Teach me all thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in thy grace; 
Learning how to love from thee 
Loving him who first lov’d me. 

4 Love in loving finds employ— 
In obedience all her joy 5 
Ever new that joy will be, 
Loving him who first lov’d me. 
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5 Thus may I rejoiee to show 
That I feel] the love I owe; 
Singing, till thy face I see, 
Of his love who first lov’d me. 


513 Blessed are the meek. L. M. 
Matt. 5: 5. 
APPY the meek, whose gentle breast, 
Clear as the summer's ev’ning ray, 
Calin as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 


2 His heart no broken friendships sting ; 
No jars his peaceful tent invade; 
He rests beneath th’ Almighty’s wing. 
Hostile to none—of none afraid. 


3 Spirit of grace! all meek and mild, 
Inspire our hearts—our souls possess 5 

Repel each passion rude and wild, 

And bless us, as we aim to bless. 


OBEDIENCE. 
514 Lo obey 13 better than sacrifice. C. M. 
1 Sam. 15: 22, 


H’ importance of a sacred rite 
Depends upon the Lord; 
For he’s a Being infinite, 
And awful is his word. 


“9 If he a trifle shall command 
His creatures to fulfill, 

-T isnot a trifle to withstand 
Or counteract his will. 


3 Adam might think the thing but small, 
And ventur’d to transgress ; 
‘But it produe’d a dreadful fall 
To all the kumian race. 
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4 These may appear but little things 
To do, or not to do; 
But see what grievous evil springs 
When not attended to. 
5 Our business is to learn to know 
Our great Redeemer’s will, 
And with alacrity to go 
His pleasure to fulfill. 
6 Whether the thing be great or small, 
Jt matters not to us; 
He is the Potter, and we all 
Are vessels for his use. 


515 This is the love of God, ete. S. M. 
1 John 5:3. 
T OVE is the fountain whence 
All trne obedience flows ; 
The Christian serves the God he loves, 
And loves the God he knows. 


2 He treads the heav’nly road, 
And neither faints nor tires ; 
That generous love which warms his breast, 
With fortitude inspires. 
3 No burden seems so great, 
No task so hard appears, 
But this he cheerfully performs, 
And that he meekly bears. 


4 May love—that shining grace, 
O’er all my pow'rs preside ; 

Direct my thoughts, suggest my words, 
And ev’ry action guide! 


5 | 6 Go forward. 
Ex. 14: 18. 
y HEN we can not see our way, 
Let us trust, and still obey ; 
He who bids us forward go, 
Can not fail the way to show. 
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2 Thoneh the sea be deep and wide, 
Though a passage seem denied 5 
Fearless let us still proceed, 

Since the Lord vouchsafes to lead. 


3 Though it seems the gloom of night, 
Though we see no ray of light; 
Sinee the Lord himself is there, 

“Tis not meet that we should fear. 

4 Night with him is never night, 
Where he is. there all is light; 
When he calls us. why delay ? 

They are happy who obey. 


PATIENCE—PEACE. 


517 Christian patience. LOM. 
Luke 21: 19. 
| Sea eda O, what a grace divine! 
Sent from the God of pow’r and love, 
Submissive to its Father’s hand, 
As through the wilds of life we rove. 


2 By patience we serenely Bear 
The troubles of our mortal state, 
And wait contented our discharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too late. 


3 Though we, in full sensation. feel 

The weight, the wounds, our God ordains, 
We smile amid our heaviest woes, 

And trinmph in our sharpest pains. 


4 O. for this grace! to aid us on, 
And arm with fortitude the breast, 
Till life’s tumultuous voyage Is o’er— 
We reach the shores of endless rest! 
5 Faith into vision shall resign ; 
Hope shall in full fruition die; 
And Patience in possession end 
In the bright worlds of bliss on high. 
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5 {Ss The peace of God. Looe 
Phil. 4: 7. 
eee eroves by moonlight silence keep, 
V And winds the vexed waves release, 
And fields are hush'd, and eities sleep— 
Lord. is not that the hour of peace ? 


2 When infancy at pv’ning tries, 
By turns to climb each parent's knees, 

And gazing, meets their raptni’d eyes: 
Lord, is not that the hour of peace? 

3 Tn golden pomp, when autumn smiles, 
And hill and dale, its rich increase 

By man’s full barns, exulting piles: 
Lord, is not that the hour of peace ? 


4 When merey points where Jesus pleads, 
And faith beholds thine anger cease, 

And hope to black despair succeeds: 
This, Father, this alone is peace! 


519 The Christian’s peace permanent. C.M. 
John 14: 27. 
HE world can neither give nor take, 
Nor can they comprehend, 


The peace of God, which Christ has bought, 
The peace which knows no end. 


2 The burning bush was not econsum'd 
While God remained theres 
The three, when Jesus made the fourth, 
Found fire as soft as air. 


3 God's furnace doth in Zion stand; 
But Zion’s God sits by. 
As the refiner views his gold, 
With an observant eye. : 
4 His thoughts are high, his love is wise, 
Ilis wounds a eure intend; 
And though he does not always smile, 
He loves unto the end. 
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PERFECTION. 


5?0 They are without fault, ete. eat. 
Rev. 14: 5, 
AD fa throne above the rest. 
Where angels and archangels dwell ; 
One sin, unslain, within my breast, 
Would make that heav’n as dark as hell. 
2 The pris ner sent to breathe fresh air, 
And bless'd with liberty again. 
Would mourn were he eondemn’'d to wear 
One link of all his former chain. 


3 But O! no foe invades the bliss 
When glory crowns the Christian’s head; 
One view of Jesus as he is, 
Will strike all sin for ever dead. 


521 Be ye perfect as your Father, ete. Li. M. 
Matt. 5: 48, 
REAT Author of the inmortal mind! 
For noblest tho’ts and views design’d, 
Make me ambitious to express 
The image of thy holiness. 
2 While f thy boundless love admire, 
Grant me to eatch the sacred fire; 
Thus shall my heaw nly birth be known, 
And for thy child thou wilt ine own. 
3 Father, 1 see thy sun arise 
To eheer thy friends and enemies; 
And, when thy rain from heav’n descends, 
Thy bounty both alike befriends. 
4 Enlarge my soul with love like thine 
My moral pow’rs by grace refine ; 
So shall I feel another’s wo, 
And cheerful feed an hungry foe. 
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5 Lhope for pardon, through thy Son. 
For all the crimes which T have done; 
O may the grace that pardons me, 
Constrain me to forgive like thee! 


ae Rooted and built up in him. C. M. 
Cole 2s 7: 
EACH me vet more of thy blest ways, 
Thou holy Lamb of God; 
And fix and root me in the grace 
So dearly bought with blood. 


2 O tell me often of each wonnd, 
Of ev'ry grief and pain; 
And let my heart with joy confess, 
From hence comes all ny gain. 


3 For this, O may I freely count 
Whate’er I have but Joss; 
And evry name, and ev’ry thing, 
Compar’d with thee, but dross. 


4 Engrave this deeply on my heart 
With an eternal pen: 
That I may. in some small degree, 
Return thy love again. 


THE CHRISTIAN PILGRIMAGE. 
523 Life a pilgrimage. C. M. 


ORD, what a wretched land is this, 
That yields us no supply— 
No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees, 
No streams of living joy! 


2 Our journey is a thorny maze; 
But we n.arch upward still, 
Forget these tronbles of the ways, 
And press to Zion’s hill. 
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3 See the kind angels, at the gates, 
Inviting us to come; 
There Jesns, the Forerunner, waits 
To welcome travelers home. 


4 There. on the green and flow’ry mount, 
Our weary souls shall sit, 
And with transporting joy recount 
The labors of our feet. 


§ Eternal glory to the King 
Whose. hand eonducts "is through ; 
Our toneues shall never cease to sing. 
And endless praise renew. 


ADA «As unknown, and yet well anes C. M. 
2 Cor G9: 
HAT poor, despised anne 
Of travelers are these, 
Who walk in yonder narrow way 
Along the rugged maze ? 


2 Ah! these are of a royal line, 
All children of a King; 
Heirs of immortal crowns divine, 
And, lo! for joy they sing. 


3 Why do they, then, appear so mean, 
And why so mueh despis’d ? 
Beeause of their rich robes, unseen, 
The world is not appris‘d. 


4 But some of them seem poor, distress’d, 
And lacking daily bread ; 
O! they ’re of boundless wealth possessd, 
With hidden manna fed! ' 


5 But why keep they the narrow road, 
That rugged, thorny maze ? 
Why. that’s the way their Leader trod; 
They love and keep his ways. 
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6 Why must they shun that pleasant path 
That worldlings love so well? 
Beeause that is the way to death; 
The open road to hell. 


7 What! is there then no other road 
To Salew’s happy ground ? 
Christ is the only way to God; 
None other can be found. 


PRAYER. 


D5. Even as thou wilt. i Bie 
Mattel s: 23. 
ND dost thonsay, “Ask what thon wilt ?” 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour: 
TIT pray to be releas'd from euilt, 
‘And freed from sin’s polluting pow’r. 


2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart; 
More of thine image let me bear; 

Erect thy throne witbin my heart, 
And reign without a rival there, 


3 Give me to read my pardon seald, 
~ And from thy joy to draw my strength: 
© be thy bonndless love reveal'd 

In all its hightjand breadth.and length. 


4 Grant these requests—I ask no more, 
But to thy care the rest resign: 
Sick, or in health. or rich, or poor, 
All shall be well, if thou art mine. 


526 Prayer answered by crosses. L. M. 


ASKCD the Lord that [ might grow 

In faith, and love, and evry grace; 
Might more of his salvation know, 

And seek more earnestly his face. 
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2 JT hoped that in some favor’d hour 
At once he“d answer my request; 
And, by his love’s constraining pow’r, 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 


3 Instead of this. he made me feel 

The hidden evils of my heart, 
And let the angry pow’rs of hell 
Assault my soul in every part. 


4 Yea more, with his own hand he seem’d 
Intent toagegravate my wo: 
Cross‘d all the fair designs I schem‘d, 
Blasted my hopes. and laid me low. 


5 “Lord, why is this.” I trembling eried— 
“Wilt thon pursue thy worm to death ?” 
oT is in this way,” the Lord replied, 
‘| answer pray r for crace and faith. 


6 * These inward.-trials [ employ. 
From self. and pride, to set thee free; 
And break thy schemes of earthly joy. 
That thou thay’st seek thy all in me.” 


Svea The hour of Prayer. 8s & 4. 
Acts 3: 1. 
M4 God! is any hour so sweet, 
From blush of morn to ewning star, 
As that whieh calls me to thy feet, 
Mire hour of pray ’r? 


2 Blest is the tranquil hour of morn, 
And blest that hour of solemn eve, 
When, on the wings of pray’r upborne, 
The world I leave. 


3 Then ismy strength by thee renew'd; 
Then are my sins by thee forgiv'n; 
Then dost thon eheer my selitude 
With hopes of heawn. 
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4 No words can tell what sweet relief 
There from my ev'ry want I find; 
What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 
What peace of mind. 
5 Hushed is each doubt, gone ev’ry fear: 
My spirit seems in heav’n to stay: 
And e’en the penitential tear 
Is wip'd away. 


528 What ts prayer. C. M. 


RAYER is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Unutter’d or express’d ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


2 Pray’r is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear; 
The upward glancing of an eye 
When none but God is near. 
3 Pray’r is the simplest from of speech 
That infant lips can try; 
Pray’‘r the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 
4 Pray’r is the contrite sinner’s voice 
Returning from his ways, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And say—“ Behold, he prays.” 
% Pray’r is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air, 
His watchword at the gate of death; 
He enters heav’n with pray’r. 


529 Bring my soul out of trouble. C. M. 
Psalm 143: 11. 
O thee, my God, whose presence fills 
The earth, and seas, and skies, 
To thee, whose name, whose heart is love, 
With all my pow’rs I rise. 
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2 Troubles in long succession roll; 
Wave rushes upon wave; 

Pity, O pitv my distress! 
Thy child, thy suppliant. save! 


3 O bid the roaring tempest cease; 
Or give me stren eth to bear 

Whate’er thy holy will appoints, 
And save me from despair! 


4 To thee, my God. alone I look, 
On thee alone confide; 
Thou never hast deceived the soul 
That on thy grace relied. 


§ Though oft thy ways are wrapt in clouds 
Mysterious and unknown, 
Truth, righteousness, and mercy stand 
The pillars of thy throne. 


6 Loud hallelujahs sing. my soul, 
To thy Redeemer’s name; 
In joy and sorrow, life and death, 
His love is stil] the same. 


930 The mercy-seat. L. M. 


ROM ev’ry stormy wind that blows, 
From ev’ry swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat— 
"Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 


2 There is a place, where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads; 
A place of all on earth most sweet— 
It is the blood-bought merey-seat. 


3 There is a scene, where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 
Though sunder'd far, by faith they meet, 
Around one common mer cy-seat. 
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4 Ah! whither could we flee for aid. 
When tempted, desolate. dismay’d ? 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 

Had suff’ring saints no merey-seat ? 


5 There, there on eagles’ wings we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more; 
And heav’n comes down our souls to greet, 
While glory crowns the mercy-seat. 


Dal A prayer for submission. S. M. 


WANT a heart to pray, 
To pray and never cease; 
Never to murmur at thy stay, 
Or wish my suff"rings less. 


2 This blessing above all. 
Always to pray, I want; 
Out of the deep on thee to eall, 
And never, never faint. 


3 IT want a true regard, 
A single, steady aim— 
Unmov'd by threat?ning or reward— 
To thee and thy great name. 


4 A jealous, just concern 
For thine immortal praise; 
A pure desire that all may learn 
And glorify thy grace. 


) I want with all my heart 
Thy pleasure to fulfill; 
To know myself, and what thou art, 
And what thy perfect will. 


6 I want I know not what: 
I want my wants to see; 
I want, alas! what want I not, 
When thou art not in me? 
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532 Lord, teach us ‘o pray. CaM, 
Luke 11: 1. 
ORD, teaeh thy servants how to pray, 
With rev’rence and with fear; 
Though dust and ashes, yet we may, 
We must to thee draw near. 


2 We come, then, God of grace, to thee! 
Give broken, contrite hearts 5 
Give what thine eye delights to see, 
Truth in the inward parts. 


3 Give deep humility—the sense 
Of Godly sorrow give; 
A strong desiring eonfidence 
To see thy face and live. 


4 Give faith in that one Sacrifice 
Whieh can for sin atone; 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes 
On Christ—on Christ dlone. 


5 Give patience still to wait and weep, 
Though merey long delay— 
Courage our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust thee though thou slay. 


6 Give these—and then thy will be done! 
Thus strengthen’d with all might, 
We. through thy Spirit and thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 


533 Hinderances to prayer. LM, 
1 Peter 3: 7. 
HAT various hind’rances we meet 
In coming to a mercy-seat ; 
Yet who that knows the worth of pray’r, 
But wishes to be often there. 


2 Pray’r makes the darken’d clouds with- 
Pray ‘r climbs the ladder Jacob saw; [draw; 
Gives exercise to faith and love— 

Gives ev’ry blessing from above. 
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3 Restraining pray"r, we cease to fight; 
Praer makes the Christinn’s armor “pright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 


4 Were half the breath that’s vainly spent, 
To heav’n in supplication sent, 

Our cheerful song would oft’ner be, 

“Wear what the Lord has done for me.” 


aod Prayer for the Jews. L. M. 


I i rans of faithful Abrah’m, hear 

Our earnest suit for Abrah’m’s seed ; 

Justly they claim the tenderest pray’r 
From us, adopted in their stead. 


2 Outcast from thee, and seatter’d wide 
Through evry nation under heav’n, 
Blaspheming whom they erucified, 
Unsav’d, unpitied, unforgiv’n. 


3 But hast thou finally forsook, 
For ever cast thine own away ? 
Wilt thou not bid the murd’rers look 
On him they piere’d, and weep and pray. 


4 Come then, thou great Deliv’rer, come; 
The vail from Jacob's heart remove; 
O bring thine ancient people home, 
And let them know thy dying love. 


939 Prayer in perplexity. C. M. 
hing go great First Cause! least under- 
In ew ry clime ador‘d ; [stood, 


We all know this—that thou art good, 
The universal Lord! 
2 If Lam right. thy grace impart, 
Still in the right ‘to stay ; 
If Lam wrong. “O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 
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3 Save me alike from foolish pride 
Or impious discontent, 
At aught thy wisdom has denied, 
Or aught thy goodness lent. 


4 Teach me to feel another’s wo, 
To hide the fault I see; 
That merey I to others show, 
That mérey show to me. 


336 Supplication for our courtry. C.M. 
Gen. 18; 23-338. 
\ HEN Abrah'm, full of sacred awe, 
Before Jehovah stood, 
And, with an humble, fervent prays, 
For guilty Sodom sued— 


2 With what suecess, what wondrous grace 
Was his petition crown'd! 
The Lord would spare, if in that place 
Ten right’ous men were found. 


3 And could a single pious soul 
So rich a boou obtain ? 
Great God, and shall a nation ery, 
And plead with thee in vain? 


4 Are not the righteous dear to thee 
Now, as in ancient times ? 
Or does this sinful land exceed 
Gomorrah in her erimes? 
5 Still we are thine; we bear thy name; 
Here yet is thine abode; 
Long has thy presence bless’d our Jand 3 
Forsake us not, O God! 


5 a Prayer for a revival. MM. 
Hab. 3: 2. 
REAT Lord, of all thy churches, hear 
Thy minister’s and people's pray’; 
Perfum’d by thee, O may it rise, 
Like fragrant incense to the skies. 
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2 Revive thy churches with thy grace; 
Forgive our sins, and grant us peace ; 
Rouse us from sloth, our hearts intlame 
With ardent zeal for Jesus’ name. 


3 May young and old thy word receive, 
Dead sinners hear thy voice and live; 
The wounded conscience healing tind, 
And joy refresh each drooping mind. 


4 May aged saints, matur’d with grace, 
Abound in fruits of holiness; 
And when translated to the skies. 
May younger in their stead arise. 


5 Thus we our suppliant voices raise, 
Aud, weeping, sow the seed of praise, 
In humble hope that thou wilt hear 
Thy minister’s and people’s pray’r. 


938 Spare thy people, etc. 8s, 7s & +t. 
Joel 2; 17. 
AVIOUR, visit thy plantation, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain; 
All will turn to desolation, 
Unless thou return again 5 
Lord, revive us! 
All our help must come from thee! 
2 Keep no longer at a distance, 
Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of thy assistanee, 
Ev'ry plant should droop and die 5 
Lord, revive us! 
All our help must eome from thee! 
3 Let our mutual love be fervent; 
Make us prevalent in pray’rs 5 
Let eaeh one, esteem’d thy servant, 
Shun the world’s bewitching snares 5 
Lord, revive us! 
All our help must come from thee! 
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4 Break the tempter’s fatal power, 
Turn the stony heart to flesh; 
And begin from this good hour, 
To revive thy work afresh; 
Lord, revive us! 
All our help must eome from thee! 


il 539 Wilt thou not revive us again? S. M. 
Psalm 85: 6. 
LORD! thy work revive 
In Zion’s gloomy hour; 
And let our dying graces live 
By thy restoring pow’r. 
2 O, let thy chosen few 
Awake to earnest pray’r 
Their solemn vows again renew 
And walk in filial fear! 
3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of huinble clay, 
Till hearts of adamant shall break, 
Till rebels shall obey. 


4 Now lend thy gracious ear, 
Now listen to our ery: 
O, come and bring salvation near ! 
‘Our souls on thee rely. 


340 Prayer divinely inspired. C.M. 
Rom. 8: 26. 
RAY’R is the breath of God in maa, 
Returning whence it came; 
Love is the sacr ed fire w ithin, 
And pray’r the rising flame. 


2 It gives the burden’d spirit ease. 
And soothes the troubled breast, 
Yields comfort to the mourner here, 
And to the weary rest. 
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3 When God inelines the heart to pray, 
He hath an ear to hear; 
To him there ’s music in a groan, 
And beauty in a tear. 


4 The humble suppliant can not fail 
To have his wants supplied, 
Since he for sinners intercedes 
Who once for sinuers died. 


541 Lord, help me. C. M 
Matt. 15; 25. 
HELP us. Lord! each hour of need, 
Thy heavnly succor give; 
Help us in thought and word and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live! 


2 O help us when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore: 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the more! 


3 O help us, through the pray’r of facith, 
More firmly to believe; 
For still the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 


4 If strangers to thy fold we call, 
Imploring at thy feet 
The crumbs that from thy table full, 
"T is all we dare entreat. 


5 But be it, Lord of mercy, all, 

So thou wilt grant but this: 
The crumbs that from thy table fall 

Are light and life and bliss. 


6 O help us, Jesus, from on high! 
We know no help bnt thee: 
O help us so to live and die, 
As thine in heaven to be! 
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542 Throne of grace. C. M. 
be Hebaduelt: 
LORD, to us, assembled here, 
Reveal thy smiling face; 
While we, by faith, with love and fear, 
Approach a throne of grace. 


2 Thy house is call’d a house of pray’r, 
A solemn, sacred place; 
O let us now thy presence share, 
While at the throne of grace. 


3 With holy boldness may we come, 
Though of a sinful race; 
Thankful to find there yet is room 
Before the throne of grace. 


4 Thy tender pity and thy love 
Our ev’ry fear can chase; 
And all our help, we then shall prove, 
Comes from the throne of grace. 


5 We bless thee for thy word and laws; 
We bless thee for thy peace; 
And O, we bless thee, Lord, because 
There is a throne of grace. 


5138 Lhe power of prayer. C. M. 
Matt. 17: 20. 
HERE is an eye that never sleeps 
Beneath the wing of niglit; 
There is an ear that never shuts, 
When sink the beams of light. 
2 There is an arm that never tires, 
When human strength gives way ; 
There is a love that never fails, 
When earthly loves decay. 
3 That eye is fix’d on seraph throngs, 
That arm upholds the sky; 
That ear is fill’d with angel songs; 
That love is throned on high. 
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4 But there’s a pow’r which man can wield 
When mortal aid is vain, 

That eye. that arm, that love to reach, 
That listning ear to gain. 


5 That pow’r is pray’r, whieh soars on high, 
Through Jesus, to the throne; 

And moves the hand which moves the w rid, 
To bring salvation down! 


44 Encouragement to prayer. 78. 
Wis Tied 
OME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer prayer; 
He himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 


2 Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For his grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 


3 With my burden I begin, 
Lord remove this load of sin; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 


4 Lord, I come to thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 


5 While Iam a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheers; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end. 


6 Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die thy people’s death. 
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THE RACE. 


545 The Christian race. C. M. 
Heb. 12:1, : 
WAKE, my soul; stretch ev'ry nerve, 
And press with vigor on; 
A heav’nly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal erown. 


2 A elond of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 

Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 °Tis God's all-animating voice 
That ealls thee from on high; 

*T is his own hand presents the prize 
To thine uplifted eye ;— 

4 That prize, with peerless glories bright, 
Whieh shall new luster boast, 

When victors’ wreaths and monarchs’ gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 


546 He being dead, yet speaketh, C. M. 
Heb, 11: 4, 
ISE, O my soul, pursue the path 
By ancient worthies trod ; 
Aspiring. view those holy men 
Who liv’d and walk’d with God. 
2 Thongh dead, they speak in reason’s ear 
And in exunple live; 
Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds. 
Still fresh instruction give. 
3 °T was through the Lamb's most precious 
blood 
They conquer’d evry foe ; 
To his almighty pow’r and grace 
Their crowns of life thy owe. 
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4 Lord, may I ever keep in view 
The patterns thou hast given, 
And ne’er forsake the blessed road 

That led them safe to heav'n. 


REPROOF. 


5AT7 Duty to the erring. L. M. 
James 5: 20. 
pease ee thou an erring soul redeem, 
And lead a lost one back to God; 
Wouldst thou a guardian angel seem 
To one who long in guilt hath trod ? 


2 Go kindly to him—take his hand, 
With eentlest words, within thine own; 
And by his side a brother stand 
Till thou the demon, sin, dethrone. 


3 Scorn not the enilty, then. but plead 
With him in kindest, gentlest mood, 
And back the lost one thou mayst lead 
To God, humanity and good! 


4 Thou art thyself but man. and thou 
Art weak, perchance, to fall as he; 
Then mercy to the fallen show, 
That merey may be shown to thee! 


548 «‘Admonish him as a brother.” Cah 
2 Thess. 3: 15, 
PEAK gently to the erring ones :— 
Ye know not all the pow’r 
With which the dark temptation came, 
In some unguarded hour. 


2 Ye may not know how earnestly 
They struggled, or how well, 
Until the honr of weakness came, 
And sadly thus they fell. 
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3 Speak gently to the erring one :— 
O do not thou forget, 
However darkly stain’d by sin, 
He is thy brother yet. 


4 Weir of the self-same heritage, 
Child of the self-same God, 
He hath but stuinbled in the path 
Thon hast in weakness trod. 
5 Speak gently to the erring ones: 
For is it not enough 
That innocence and peace are gone. 
Without our censure rough ? 


6 It surely is a weary lot 
That sin-erushed heart to bear; 
Aud they who share a happier fate 
Their chidings well may spare. 


SAFETY. 


549 The believer’s safety. L. M. 
det, os le. 
HAT man, no guard or weapon needs, 
Whose heart the blood of Jesus knows, 
But safe may pass, if duty leads, 
Thro’ burning sands, or mountain snows. 


2 Releas’d from guilt, he feels no fear, 
Redemption is his shield and tow’r; 
He sees his Saviour always near, 
To help in ev’ry trying hour. 
3 Though I am weak, and Satan strong, 
And often to assault me tries; 
When Jesus is my shield and song. 
Abash’d the wolf before me flies. 
4 His love possessing, I am blest, 
Secure whatever change may come 
Whether I go to east or west, 
With him I still shall be at home. 
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5 If placed beneath the northern pole, 
Tho’ winter reigus with rigor there. 
His gracious beams would cheer my soul, 
And make aspring throughout the year. 


6 Or if the desert’s sun-burnt soil 
My lonely dwelling e’er should prove, 
His presence would support my toil. 
Whose smile is life, whose voice is love. 


SELF EXAMINATION. 


390 Self examination. boa 
2 Cor. 13: 5. 
\ HAT strange perplexities arise! 
What anxious fears and jealousies! 
What crowds in doubtful light appear 3 
How few, alas. approv’d and clear! 


2 And what am I? My soul awake, 
And an impartial survey take: 
Does no dark sign, no ground of fear, 
In practice or in heart appear ? 
3 What image does my spirit bear? 
Is Jesus form’d and living there? 
Say, do his lineaments divine 
In thought, in word, and action shine ? 


4 Searcher of hearts, O search-me still; 
The secrets of my soul reveal ; 
My fears remove, let me appear 
To God and my own conscience clear! 

5 May 1 at that blest world arrive, 
Where Christ through all my soul shall 

live 

And give full proof that he is there, 
Without one gloomy doubt or fear! 
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SINCERITY. 


oal Do all to the glory of God. S. M. 


ee me, my God and King, 
Thy wilh in all to see; 
And what [ do in any thing on 

To do it as for thee! 


2 To scorn the senses’ sway, 
While still to thee I tends 
In all I do, be thon the way, 
In all, be thou the end. 


3 All may of thee partake; 
Nothing so small can be 
But draws, when acted for thy sake, 
Greatness and worth from thee. 


4 If done beneath thy laws 
Hen servile labors shine; 
Hallow’d is toil. if this the cause; 
The meanest work, divine. 


ers 


4 The true Christian, L. M. 
Phil. 1 sah: 
HE Christian knows his God aright, 
And worships him with strong delight ; 
He's taught of God, and truly wise— 
Still sets the Lord before his eyes. 


2 The Christian hates his ev’ry sin— 
Evils external or within; 
And with an humble, contrite heart, 
From all that’s sinful doth depart. 


3 The Christian has a faith divine, 
Aud doth to faith obedience join 3 
Believes the truth, the truth obeys, 
Aud always walks in holy ways. 
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4 The Christian is a man of God— 
He takes the pure, the heav’nly road 3 
All his affections rise above, 
And all his heart is full of love. 


5 To thee, O Lord, my soul aspires, 
And kindles with seraphic fires ; 
The real Christian I would be, 
And live confori’d to heav’n and thee. 


SUBMISSION 


553 Rejoicing in adversity. C.M. 
Hab. 3: 17. 
HAT tho’ no flow’rs the fig-tree clothe, 
Though vines their fruit deny, 
The labor of the olive fail. 
And fields no meat supply: 


2 Though from the field, with sad surprise, 
My flock eut off I see; 
Though famine reign in empty stalls, 
Where herds were wont to be; 
3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad, 
And glory in his love; 
In him 171] joy, who will the God 
Of my salvation prove. 
4 God is the treasure of my soul, 
The source of lasting joy ; 
A joy which want shall not impair, 
Nor death itself destroy. 


554 The cup of suffering. L. 2 
. Matt. 26: 42. 
EAR Lord! though bitter is the cup 
Thy gracious hand deals out to me, 
I cheerfully would drink it up; 
That can not hurt which comes from thee. 
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2 Mix it with thy unchanging love; 

Let not a drop of w rath be there! 
The saints for ever blest above. 

Were often most afflicted here. 


3 From Jesus, thy inearnate Son, 
I'l] learn obedience to thy will; 

And humbly kiss the chast‘ning rod, 
When its severest strokes | feel. 


ao Thy will be done. C. M. 


Matt. 6: 10. 


NE prayer I have—all prayers in 
When IL am wholly thine; 


one— 


Thy will, my God, thy will be cdoue, 


And let that will be mine. 
All-wise, almighty. and all-good, 
In thee I firmly trust; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood, 
Are merciful and just. 
3 May [ remember that to thee 
Whate’er I have I owe; 
And back, in gratitude, from me 
May all thy bounties flow. 


iS) 


4 And though thy wisdom takes away, 


Shall [ arraign thy will? 


No; let me bless thy name, and say, 


~ The Lord is gracious still.” 


WATCHFULNESS. 


306 Watching against evil talk. 
Psadm eis I 
HUS I resolv‘d before the Lord, 
* Now will [ watch my tongue, 
Lest I let slip one sinful word, 
Or do my neighbor wrong.” 
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WATCHEULNESS. 


2 And if [’m e’er constrain’d to stay 
With men of lives profane, 
I'll set a double guard that day, 
Nor let ny talk be vain. 


3 I’ll scarce allow my lips to speak 
The pious thoughts I feel, 
Lest scoffers should the oceasion take 
To mock my holy zeal. 


4 Yet if some proper hour appear, 
I'll not be overaw’d, 
But let the scotling sinners hear 
That I can speak for God. 


5D7 The watchful servant. S. M. 
Matt. 24: 42, 
E servants of the Lord, 
Each in his oftice wait, 
Observant of his heav’nly word, 
And Watchful at his gate. 


2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight, 
For awful is his name. 


3 Watch; *tis your Lord’s command, 
And while we speak. he’s near; 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 


4 O happy servant he, 
In such a posture found! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crown’'d. 


5 Christ shall the banquet spread, 
With his own bounteous hand, 
And raise that fuw’rite servant’s head 
Amidst th’ angelic band. 
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THE WARFARE. 


598 War against evil proclaimed. G.M. 
Matt. 10: 34. 
ESUS, my King. proclaims the war; 
“Awake! the powers of hell are near; 
Torarimes: to aris!” L hearhinrery’s 
“°T is yours to conquer or to die!” 


2 Roused by the animating sound, 
I cast my eager eyes around; 
I haste to gird my armor on. 
And bid each trembling fear be gone. 


3 Hope is my helmet, faith my shield; 
The word of God the sword I wield; 
With sacred truth my loins are girt, 
And holy zeal inspires my heart. 


4 Thus arm’d I venture on the fight, 
Resolv'd to put my foes to flight. 
While Jesus kindly deigns to spread 
His congu’ring banner o'er my head. 


5 In him I hope, in him I trust; 
His bleeding eross is all my boast; 
In long array, a nunvrous host; 
Awake, my soul! or thou art lost. 


559 The battle, 7s & 6s. 


OLDIERS of the cross, arise! 

Lo! your Leader from the skies, 

Waves before you glory’s prize, 
The prize of victory. 

Seize your armor—gird it on; 

Now the battle will be won; 

See! the strife will soon be done; 
Then struggle manfully. 
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2 Jesus conqueid when he fell— 
Met and vanquish'd earth and hell; 
Now he leads you on, to swell 
The triumphs of his cross. 
Though all earth and hell appear, 
Who will doubt, or who can fear? 
God, our strength and shield, is near; 
We can not lose our cause. 


3 Onward, then, ye hosts of God! 
Jesus points the victor’s rod— 
Follow where your Leader trod; 

You soon shall see his face. 
Soon, your enemies all slain, 
Crowns of glory you shall gain; 
Rise to join that glorious train, 

Who shout their Saviour’s praise. 


560 Mighty through God. C. ME 
2 Cor. 10: 4, 
AY, tell us not of dangers dire 
That lie in duty’s path; 
A warrior of the cross can feel 
No fear of human wrath. 


2 Where’er the prince of darkness holds 
His earthly reign abhorr'd, 
Sword of the Spirit, thee we draw, 
And battle for the Lord. 


3 We go! we go, to break the chains 
That bind the erring mind, 
And give the freedom that we feel 
To all of human kind. 


4 But, O, we wear no burnish’d steel, 
And seek no gory field; 
Our weapon is the word of God, 
His promise is our shield. 
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5 And still serene and fix'd in faith, 
We fear no earthly harm ; 
We know it is our Father’s work, 
We rest upon his arm. 


561 If we suffer, we shall also reign, ete. C. M. 
WNT 249 12%, 
M Ia soldier of the cross? 
A follow’r of the Lamb ? 
And shall 1 fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flow’ry beds of ease, 
Whilst others fought to win the prize, 
And sail’d through bloody seas ? 
3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 
4 Sure 1 must fight, if [ would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 
I’ll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 
5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 
6 When that illustrions day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine, 
In robes of victory, through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 


562 The mind of Christ. S. A. 
Bhil. 2:6. 
QUIP me for the war, 
And teach my hands to fight: 
My simple. upright heart prepare, 
Aud guide my words aright. 
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2 Control my evry thought: 
My whole of sin remove; 
Let all my works in thee be wrought; 
Let all be wrought in love. 


3 O arm ine with the mind, 
Meek Lamb, that was in thee; 
And let my knowing zeal be join’d 
With perfect charity. 


4 With calm and temper’d zeal 
Let me enforce thy call; 
And vindicate thy gracious will, 
Which offers life to all. 


5 O may I love like thee— 
Tn all thy footsteps tread ; 
Thou hatest all iniquity. 
But nothing thou hast made. 


6 O may I learn the art, 
With meekness to reprove 5 
To hate the sin with all my heart, 
But still the sinner love. 


563 Christian watchfulness. S. M. 
1 Cor. 16: 13. 
\ Y soul, be on thy guard; 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 


2 O. watch, and fight, and pray ; 
The battle ne’er give o’er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 


3 Never think the victory won, 
Nor lay thine armor down; 
Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 
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4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God; 
He ’ll take thee at thy par ting breath, 
To his divine abode. 


WISDOM. 


564 Wisdom the source of happiness. L. M. 
Proy. 3: 13, 
nea the man that finds the grace, 
The blessing of God’s chosen race, 
The wisdom coming from above, 
The faith that sw eetly works by love. 


2 Happy, bevond description, he 
Who knows * the Saviour died for me,” 
The gift unspeakable obtaius, 
And heawnly understanding gains. 


ce 
3 Wisdom divine! who tells the price 
Of wisdom ’'s costly merchandise ? 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
And gold is dross compared to her. 
4 Her hands are filled with length of days, 
True riches and immortal praise— 
Riches of Christ, on all bestow'd, 
And honor that descends from God. 
5 To purest joys she all invites, 
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flow’ry paths are peace. 


ZEAL. 
565 Zealous of good works, iy MM. 


Titus 2: ld, 
| WAKE, my zeal, awake my love. 
To serve my Saviour here below, 
In works which perfect saints above 
And holy augels can not do. 
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9 Awake, my charity, and feed 
The hungry soul, and clothe the poor; 
In heay'n are found no sons of need ; 
There all these duties are no more. 


3 Subdue thy passions, O my soul; 
Maintain the fight, thy work pursue ; 
Daily thy rising sins control, 
And be thy victries ever new, 


4 The land of triumph lies on high; 
There are no foes ? encounter there: 
Lord, I would conquer till I die, 
And finish all the glorious war. 


5 Let ev'ry flying hour confess 
I gain thy gospel fresh renown, 
And when iy life and labors cease 
May I possess the promis’d crown. 


566 Whose faith follow. L .M. 
Heb. 18:27 
FOR that flame of living fire. 
Which shone so bright in saints of old; 
Which bade their souls to heaven aspire— 
Calin in distress, in danger bold. 


9 Where is that Spirit, Lord, which dwelt 
In Abral’ni’s breast, and seal'd him thine? 

Which made Paul's heart with sorrow melt. 
And glow with energy divine ? 


3 That Spirit. which from age to age 
Proclaim’d thy love.and taught thy ways? 
Brighten’d Isaiah’s vivid page, 
And breath’d in David’s hallow’d lays? 
4 Is not thy grace as mighty now 
As when Elijah felt its power, 
When glory beam’d from Moses’ brow, 
Or Job endur'd the trying hour? 
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5 Remember. Lord, the ancient days; 
renew thy work; thy grace restore; 

And while to thee our hearts we raise, 
Ou us thy Holy Spirit pour. 


DEATH. 
5607 Separations in time. 6s & 8s. 


RIEND after friend departs: 
Who hath not lost a friend ? 
There is no union here of hearts 
That finds not here an end; 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 
2 Beyond the flight of time, 
Beyond this vale of death, 
There surely is some blessed clime 
Whence life is not a breath. 
Nor life's affections transient fire, 
Whose sparks fly upward to expire. 
3 There is a world above, 
Where parting is unknown; 
A whole eternity of love. 
Form'd for the good alone; 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 


4 Thus star by star declines, 
Till all are passed away, 
As morning high and higher shines, 
To pure tnd perfect day ; 
Nor sink those stars in empty night— 
They hide themselves in heaven’s own light. 


508 Death of an infant. ii, Me, 
1O fades the lovely, blooming flow’r, — 
Frail, smiling solace of an hour: 

So soon our transient comforts fly, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 
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2 Is there no kind, no healing art, 
To soothe the anguish of the heart ? 
Divine Redeemer, be thon nigh: 
Thy comforts were not made to die. 


3 Then gentle patience smiles on pain, 
And dying hope revives again 3 
Hope wipes the tear from sorrow’s eye, 
And faith points upward to the sky. 


569 Weep not for the dead. fie 
Jer, 22; 10. 
iVipes weep for those, frail child of wo, 
Who’ve fled and left thee mourning here! 
Triumphant o’er their latest foe, 
They glory in a brighter sphere. 
2 Weep not for them; beside thee now 
Perhaps they watch with guardian eare, 
And witness tears that idly flow 
O’er those who bliss of angels share. 


3 Or round their Father's throne above, 
With raptur’d voice, his praise they sing, 

Or on his messages of love 
They journey with unweari’d wing. 

4 Space can not eheck, tho’t can not bound, 
The high exulting souls, whom he 

Who forn'd these million worlds around, 
Takes to his own eternity. 

5 Then weep no more—their voices raise 
The song of triumph high to God, 

And wouldst thou join their song of praise, 
Walk humbly in the path they trod. 


570 Christian parents giving up a child. 68 & 5s. 


ane now receive him 

To thy bosom mild; 

For with thee we leave him, 
Blessed, blessed child. 
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2 Though his eye hath brighten’d 
Oft our weary way. 
And his clear laugh lighten’d 
Half our heart's dismay ; 


3 Now let thought behold him 
In his angel rest, 
Where those arms enfold him 
To a Savioun’s breast. 


4 Yield we what was given, 
At thy holy call; 
The beautiful to heaw’n, 
Thou who givest all! 


5 Still "mid heavy mourning, 
Look thee now to God! 
There, thy spirit turning 
Kneel beside the sod. 


. 


Sra The memory of the just. L. M. 
IPROW WMS WG 
ee transitory things decay, 
Its pomps, its ple: isnres pass away $ 
But the sweet men’ ry of the good 
Survives in the vicissitude. 


2 As, mid the ever-rolling sea. 
The eternal isles establish’d be, 
*Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain: 


3 As, in the heaw’ns, the urns divine 
Of golden light for ever shine; 
Tho’ clouds may darken, storms may rage, 
They still shine on from age to age: 


4 So, through the ocean-tide of years, 
The mem ry of the just appears; 
So, through the tempest and the gloom, 
The good man’s virtues light the tomb. 
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Fi Death only sometimes pleasant. ot. 


\ HEN life. as opening buds, is sweet. 
And golden hopes the spirits greet. 
And youth prepares his joy to meet, 
Alas! how hard it is to die. 


2 When scarce is seiz’d some borrow 'd prize. 
And duties press; and tender ties 
Forbid the soul from earth to rise, 
How awful, then, it is to die. 


3 When, one by one, those ties are torn, 
And friend from friend is snateh'd forlorn, 
And man is left alone to mourn, 

Ah! then, how easy ’tis to die. 


4 When trembling limbs refuse their weight, 
And films, slow gatl’ring. dim the sight, 
And clouds obscure the mental light, 

*T is nature’s precions boon to die. 


§ When faith is strong. and conscience clear, 
And words of peace the spirit cheer, 
And vision’d glories half appear, 
*T is joy, ‘tis triumph, then, to die. 


573 The death of the righteous. L. M. 
_ Num. 23: 10. 
OW blest the righteous when he dies! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes! 
How gently heaves th’ expiring breast! 
2 So fades a summer eloud away; 
So sinks the gale when storms are o’er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 
3 A holy quiet reigns around, 
* A calm whieh life nor death destroys; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfetter’d soul enjoys. 
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4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears. 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell; 
How bright tl’ unchanging morn appears! 
Farewell, inconstant world. farewell. 


5 Life’s labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies, 
While heav’n and earth combine to say. 
» How blest the righteous when he dies!” 


DQIt Here we have no continuing city. M. 
Heb. 13: 14. 
66 We "VE no abiding city here.” 
This may distress the worldly mind, 
But should not cost a saint a tear, 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 


2 “We've no abiding city here.” 
Sad truth, were this to be our home; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
“We seek a city yet to come.” 


3 “We've no abiding city here,” 
Then let us live as pilgrims do; 
Let not tle world our rest appear, 
But let us haste from all below. 


4 “We've no abiding city here,” 

We seek a city out of sight: 
Zion its name—the Lord is there, 
It shines with everlasting light. 


5 O! sweet abode of peace and love, 
Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest ; 
Had I the pinions of the dove, 
1’d fly to thee and be at rest. 


6 But hush, my soul. nor dare repine, 
The time my God appoints is best: 
While here, to do his will be mine; 
And his to fix my time of rest. 
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Wis) The Christian never dies. 8. Of: 
John 11: 26. : 
T is not death to die, 
To leave this weary road, 
And, ‘midst the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 


2 It is not death to close 
The eye long dimm/’d by tears, 
And wake in glorious repose, 
To spend eternal years. 


3 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust. 
And rise, on strong, exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 
4 Jesus, thou Prince of Life! 
Thy chosen can not die; 
Like thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with thee on high. 


576 The promised land. C. M. 
Rev. 21: 4. 
ie from these narrow scenes of night, 
Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 


2 There pain and sickness never come, 
And grief no more complains; 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And endless pleasure reigns. 


3 No clouds those blissful regions know, 
For ever bright and fair; 
For sin, the souree of mortal wo, 
Can never enter there. 


4 There no alternate night is known, 
Nor sun's faint, sickly ray ; 
But glory from the sacred throne 
Spreads everlasting day. 
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6 O, may the heavw'nly prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love, 
Till wings of faith and strong desire, 
Bear ev’ry thought above! 
6 Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 
For thy bright courts on high; 
Then bid our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. 


577 Blessed are the dead, ete. C. M. 
Rey. 14: 18. 
EAR what the voice from heav’n pro- 
For all the pious dead ; [elaims 
Sweet is the savor of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 


2 They die in Jesus, and are bless’d; 
How kind their slumbers are! 
From suff’ring and from sin releas’d, 
And freed from every snare. 
3 Far from this world of toil and strife, 
They ’re present with their Lord; 
The labors of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 


78 Go to thy rest, fair child. S. 1. 


O to thy rest, fair child! 
Go to thy dreamless bed, 
While yet so gentle, undefil'd, 
With blessings on thy head. 


2 Before thy heart had learn’d 
In waywardness to stray ; 
Before thy feet had ever turn’d 
The dark and downward way; 
4 Ere sin had sear’d the breast, 
Or sorrow woke the tear ; 
Rise to thy throne of changeless rest, 
In yon celestial sphere! 


368 


Ot 


DEATH. 


5 Because thy smile was fair, 
Thy lip and eye so bright, 
Because thy loving cradle care 
Was such a dear delight 5 


6 Shall love, with weak embrace, 
Thy upward wing detain ? 
No! gentle angel, seek thy place 
Amid the cherub train. 


av Death of an infant. L. M. 


S the sweet flow’r that scents the morn, 
But withers in the rising day, 
Thus lovely was this infant's dawn, 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. 


2 It died ere its expanding sonl 
Had ever burnt with wrong desires, 
Had ever spurn’d at heav’n’s control, 
Or ever quencli’d its sacred fires. 
3 Yet the sad hour that took the boy 
Perhaps has spared a heavier doom— 
Snatelv’d him from scenes of guilty joy, 
Or from the pangs of ill to come. 


4 He died to sin; he died to care; 
But for a moment felt the rod; 
Then, rising on the viewless air. 
Spread his light wings and soared to God. 


580 Death the gate of heaven, L. ME 


\ HY should we start, and fear to die? 
What tim'rous worms we nortals are, 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 
2 The pains. the groans, the dying strife, 
Fright our approaching sonls away, 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 
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3 O! if my Lord wonld come and meet. 
My soul should stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly fearless through death's iren eate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she pass‘d. 


+ Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 


asl Christ blessing children. C. M. 
Matt. 19: 15, 
VAY life read. my dearest Lord, 
With transport all divine; 
Thine ima@e trace In ev ry word, 
iy lovesineeveapeline: 


to 


Methinks I see a thousand charms, 
Spread o’er thy lovely fixce, 

While infants in thy tender arms. 
Receive the smiling grace. 


3 ~I take these tender lambs.” said he, 
» And Jay them in my breast; 
Protection they shall find in me, 
In me be ever blest. 


4 + Death may the bands of life unloose, 
But ean't dissolve my love; 
Millions of infant souls compose 
The family above. 


5 « Their feeble frames my pow’r shall raise, 
And mold with heay nly skill: 

I'll give thei tongues to sing my praise, 
And hands to do my will.’ 


6 Ifis words the happy parents hear, 
And shout with joys divine, 
Dear Saviour, all we have and are, 
Shall be for ever thine. 
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ie Death of a pastor. Ss & 7s. 


ASTOR, thou art froin us taken 
In the glory of thy years, 
As the oak, by tempests shaken, 
Falls ere time its verdure sears. 


2 Here. where oft thy lip hath taught us 
Of the Lamb who died to save— 
Where thy guiding hand hath brought us 
To the deep. baptismal waye— 


3 Pale and cold we see the lying 
In God's temple, once so dear, 
And the mourners’ bitter sighing 
Falls unheeded on thine ear. 


4 All thy love and zeal, to lead us 
Where immortal fountains flow, 
And on living bread to feed us, 
In our fond remembrance glow. 


5 May the conqu’ring faith that cheer’d thee 
When thy foot on Jordan press‘d. 
Guide our spirits while we leave thee: 
in the tomb that Jesus bless’d. 


583 Deliventet: at hand. Cont 


\ Y span of life will soon be done, 
The passing moments say, 

As lenetlvning ‘shadows o'er the mead, 
Proclaiin the close of day. 

O that my heart might dwell aloof, 
From all created thines, 

And learn that wisdom from above, 
Whenee true contentment springs! 


2 Courage. my soul, thy bitter cross, 
In ev ry trial here. 
Shall bear thee to thy heav'n above, 
But shall not enter there. 


3i1 


DEATH 


The sighing ones that humbly seek, 
In sorrowing paths below, 

Shall in eternity rejoice, 
Where endless eomforts flow. 

3 Soon will the toilsome strife be o'er 

Of sublunary eare, 

And life’s dull vanities no more 
This anxious breast ensnire. 

Courage my soul, on God rely, 
Deliv’rance soon will come, 

A thousand ways has Providence, 
To bring believers home. 

4 Eve tirst [ drew this vital breath, 

From nature’s prison free, 

Crosses in muinber, measure, weight, 
Were written, Lord, for me. 

But thon, my shepherd, friend and gui le, 
Hast led me kindly on, 

Taught me to rest my fainting head 

* On Christ. the corner stone. 


584 The happy change. Dear: 


ROM his low bed of mortal dust. 
Eseap'd the prison of his clay, 
The new inhabitant of bliss 
To heaven directs his upward way. 
2 Ye tields! that witnuess’d once his tears, 
Ye winds! that waft'd oft his sivhs, 
Ye mountains! where he breath 'd his pray’rs 
When sorrow’s shadow vail'd his eyes— 
3 No more the weary pilgrim mourns, 
No more affliction wrings his heart; 
Th’ unfetter'd soul to God returns— 
Forever he and anguish part: 
4 Receive, O earth, his faded form, 
In thy cold bosom Jet it He; 
Safe Jet it rest from ev'ry storm— 
Soon must it rise, no more to die. 
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58D The death of children. Cy M. 


KE mourning saints whose streaming tears 
Flow o'er your children dead, 
Say not in transports of despair, 
That all your hopes are tled. 


2 While cleaving to that darling dust, 
In fond distress ye lie. 
2ise and with joy and rev’rence view 
A heav'nly parent nigh. 


3 Tho’ your young branches torm away, 
Like wither’d trunks ye stand, 

With fairer verdure shall ye blooin, 
Touch'd by tl’ Almighty’s s hand. 


4 “ I'll give the mourner,” saith the Lord, 
“In my own house a place; 
No names of daughters and of sons, 
Could yield so ‘high a grace. 
5 * Transient and vain is ev’ry hope, 
A rising race can give, 
Tn endless honor and delight, 
My children all shall live.” 


6 We welcome, Lord, those rising tears, 
Through which thy face we sec, 

And blessthose wounds which through our 
Prepare a way for thee. fhear ts 


580 A thought of death and baa ne M.: 
Deut. 32: 
\ Y soul. come meditate the in 
And think how near it stands. 
When thou must quit this house of clay, 
And tly to unknown lands. 


2 And you mine eyes look down and view 
The hollow gaping tomb: 
This gloomy prison waits for you, 
Whene’er the summons come. 
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3 O could we die with those who die, 
And place us in their stead ! 

Then would our spirits learn to fly, 
And converse with the dead. 


4 Then should we see the saints above, 
In their own glorious forms, 
And wonder why our souls should love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 


5 How we should scorn these clothes of flesh, 
These fetters and this load; 
And long for ev’ning to undress, 
That we inay rest with God. 


6 We should almost forsake our clay 
Before the summons come, 
And pray, and wish our souls away, 
To their eternal home. 


557 Preparation for death. C. M. 


F T must die, O, let me die 
With hope in Jesus* blood— 

The blood that saves from sin and guilt, 
And reconciles to God. 


2 If I must die, O, let me die 
In peace with all mankind, 
And change these fleeting joys below 
For pleasures more retin’d. 


3 If I must die—and die I must— 
Let some kind seraph come. 
Aud bear me on his friendly wing 
To my celestial home. 


4 Of Canaan's land, from Pisgah’s top, 
May I but have a view, 
Though Jordan should o’erflow its banks, 
rei boldly venture through. 
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DSS The Christian’s parting hour. 1 
ie ‘OW sweet the hour of closing day, 
When all is peaceful and serene, 
And when the sun, with cloudless ray, 
Sheds mellow luster o'er the scene! 


2 Sueh is the Christian's parting hour; 
So peacefully he sinks to rest; 

When frith, endued from heaven with power 
Sustains and cheers his languid breast. 


3 Mark but that radiance of his eye, 
That smile upon his wasted cheek : 
They tell us of his glory nigh, 
In language that no tongue can speak. 


4 A beam from heav'n is sent to cheer 
The pilgrim on his gloomy road, 
And angels are attending near, 
To bear him to their bright abode. 


5 Who would not wish to die like those 
Whom God's own Spirit deigns to bless ? 
To sink into that soft repose, 
Then wake to perfect happiness ? 


989 Adieu to the dying saint. L. M. 


AREWELL. bright soul. a short farewell. 
Till we shall mect again above ; 
In the sweet eroves where pleasures dwell, 
And trees of life bear fruits of love. 
2 There glory sits on every face, 
There friendship smiles in every eye ; 
There shall our tongues relate the grace 
That led us homeward to the sky. 
3 O'er all the names of Clirist, our King, 
Shall our harmonious voices rove; 
Our harps shall sound from every string 
The wonders of his bleeding love. 
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4 Come, sow’reign Lord! dear Saviour, come! 
Remove these separating days; 
Send thy bright whiels to fetch us home, 
That golden hour, how long it stays? 
5 How long must we lie ling’ring here, 
While saints around us take their flight ? 
Smiling they quit this dusky sphere, 
And mount the hills of heawnly light. 


6 Sweet soul, we leave thee to thy rest, 
Enjoy thy Jesus and thy God. 
Till we, from bands of clay released, 
Spring out and climb the shining road. 


590 Death of a minister in his prime. 10s. 
Deut. 34: 7. 


0 to the grave in all thy glorious prime, 
In full activity of zeal and power: 
A Christian ’s always ready for his time ; 
The Lord’s appointment is the servant’s hour! 


2 Go to the grave; at noon from labor cease ; 
Rest on thy sheaves; thy harvest task is done. 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace, 
Soldier, go home; with thee the fight is won. 


3 Go to the grave; for there thy Saviour lay 
In death’s embrace, ere he arose on high 5 
And all the ransom’d, by that narrow way, 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 


4 Go to the grave ;—no; take thy seat above; 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Where thou for faith and hope hast perfect love, 
And open vision for the written word. 


O91 On the death of @ child. C.M. 


\ AKE up. my muse, condole the loss 
Of those who mourn this day ; 
Let tears run down on every face, 
And every mourner pray. 
-2°The tyrant, death, came rushing in 
And here, his pow’r to show, 
“With icy hand he tonehed this child, 
And laid its visage low. 
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3 No more the pleasant child is seen, 
To please the parent's eye 5 
The tender plant, so fresh and green, 
Is in eternity. 


4 The golden bow] by death is broke, 
The pitcher burst in twain; 
The cistern wheel has felt the stroke, 
The pleasaut ehild is slain. 


5 The winding sheet enfolds its limbs, 
The eoffin holds it fast; 
To-day *t is seen by all its friends, 
But this must be the last— 


6 Until the Lord doth eome to judge 
The nations great and small; 
When you and J the test shall stand, 
Or at his presenee fall. 


59? The bereaved husband. ease 


ES. she is gone—yet do not thou 
The goodness of the Lord distrust 5 

But meekly to his wisdom bow, 

Whio lays thy Jov’d one in the dust. 
The form is there—but seek not there 

The spirit born for light and love; 
Look upward—free from sin and care, 

It rests in joy with God above. 


2 Through many cheeker’d seenes of life, 
Ye hand in hand have jonrney’d on; 
For her the labor and the strife 
Are o’er—the peaceful goal is won. 
The pleasant voice and cheering smile, 
Whieh oft hath sooth’d thy harass’d mind, 
Are gone but for a little while, 
She hath not left thee far behind. 
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3 Then mourn not that an heir of graee, 

{fas reaeh’d the goal of hope and fiith, 
Press onward in the Christian ree ; 

Brief is your parting now by death; 
Soon thou too wilt be ‘Called to leave 

This earth, where sadly thou dost roam ; 
Soon joyfully wilt thou receive, 

In heav’n, her gentle * Welcome Home.” 


5938 The widow’s God. lie NG 


eS this lone hour of deep distress, 
When heavy sorrows round me press, 
Encourag’d ie thy gracious word, 
I trust thee as the widow’s God. 


2 A linsband lies in death’s embrace, 
The grave is now his resting-place; 
O, as I pass beneath thy rod. 

teveal thyself the widow's God. 


3 Assuage my grief, remove my fears, 
Suppress my murnYring, drv my tears; 
Help me to own thee as my ‘Lord, 

And bless thee as the widow's God. 


3 Be thou my counsellor and stay. 
Protect by night, and guide by day ; 
Then, as [ travel life’s ‘rough road, 
I’ll praise thee as the widow's God. 


a94 Beautiful emblems, ete. C. M. 


EHOLD the western ev’ning light! 
{t melts in deep’ning vloom; ‘ 
so calmly Christians sink : AWAY, 
Descending to the tomb. 


2 The winds breathe low ; the yellow leaf 
Searce whispers from the tree ; 
So gently flows the parting breath, 
When good men cease to be. 
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3 Tlow beautiful on all the hills 
The crimson light is shed! 
°T is like the peace the Christian gives 
To mourners round his bed. 


4 How mildly on the wand’ring cloud 
The sunset beant is east! 
So sweet the mem’ry left behind. 
When lov'd ones breathe their last. 


And lo, above the dews of night 
The vesper star appears 5 

So fuith lights up the mourner’s heart, 
Whose eyes are dim with tears. 


6 Night falls, but soon the morning light 
Its glories shall restore ; 
And thus the eyes that sleep in death 
Shall wake to close no more. 


3995 Not lost, but gone before. Lat 
Se why should friendship grieve for 
those 


Who safe arrive on Canaan’s shores ? 
Releas‘'d trom all their hurtful foes, 
They are not lost—but gone before. 


29 How many painful days on earth 
Their fainting spirits number’d o’er! 
Now they enjoy a heav nly birth; 
They are not lost, but gone before. 


3 Dear is the spot where Christians sleep, 
And sweet the strain which angels pour: 
O why should we in anguish weep? 
They are not lost—but gone before. 


4 On Jordan's bank whene’er we come, 
And hear the swelling waters roar, 
Jesus, convey us safely home, 
To friends not lost—but gone before. 
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596 We are warned of death. Cool. 


ENEATH our feet. and o'er our head 
Is equal warning giv'n; 

Beneath us lie the countless dead, 
Above us is the lheav'n. 


2 Their names are graven on the stane, 
Their bones are in the clay; 
And ere another day is done, 
Ourselves may be as they. 
3 Death rides on ev'ry passing breeze 5 
He lurks in ewry flow'r; 
Each season has its own disease, 
Its peril ev'ry hour. 
4 Our eyes have seen the rosy light 
Of youth’s soft cheek deeuy, 
And fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood'’s middle day. 


5 Turn, mortal, turn; thy danger know; 
Where’er thy foot ean tread. 
The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead. 


597 The righteous hath hope in his death. C. M. 
Riroyel4: 32: 
0 MOST delightful hour by man 
« Experienced here below. 
The hour that terminates his span, 
His folly and his wo. 


2 Worlds should not bribe ine back to tread 
Again life's dreary waste, 
To see again my day o’erspread 
With all the gloomy past. 
3 My home henceforth is in the skies; 
Earth, seas, and sun, adieu! 
All heaw’n unfolded to my eyes, 
I have no sight for you. 
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4 So speaks the Christian, firm possess’d 
Of faith’s supporting rod, 
Then breathes his soul into its rest, 
The boson of his God. 


598 Asleep in Jesus. L. M. 
1 Thess. 4: 14, 

SLEEP in Jesus! blessed sleep 

Ji. From which none ever wakes to weep; 
A ealm and undisturb’d repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesns! O, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet! 
With holy confidence to sing 
That death has lost its venom’d sting! 


3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest: 
No fear, no wo, shall din that hour 
That manifests the Saviour’s pow’r. 


4 Asleep in Jesus! O, for me 
May sueh a blissful refuge be: 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
And wait the summons from on high. 
5 Asleep in Jesus! time nor space 
Affects this precious hiding-place: 
On Indian plains or Lapland suows 
Believers find the same repose. 


599 Ye are not your own. C. M. 
1 Cor. 6: 19. 
We should our tears in sorrow flow, 
When God reealls his own; 
And bids them leave a. world of wo 
For an immortal crown ? 


2 Is not e’en death a gain to those 
Whose life to God was giv’n ? 
Gladly to earth their eyes they close, 
To open them in heav’n. 
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3 Their toils are past. their work is done, 
And they are fully blest: 
They fought the fight, the vict’ry won, 
Aud euter’d into rest. 
4 Then Jet our sorrows cease to flow— 
God has reeall’d his own; 
And let our hearts, in every wo, 
Still say—* Thy will be done!” 


G00 Thou art gone to the grave. 12s. 
rNIIOU art goue to the grave! but we will not deplore 
thee, 


Thongh sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb; 
The Saviour hath pass’d through its portals before thee, 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide through the gloom. 


2 Thou art gone to the grave! we no longer behold thee, 
Nor tread the rongh paths of the world by thy side; 

But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee, 
And sinners may die, for the SinIess hath died. 


3 Thou art gone to the grave ! and, its ansions forsaking, 
What though thy weak spirit in fear lingered long: 
The sunshine of Paradise beamed on thy waking, 
And the sound which thou hearest was the seraphim’s 
song. 


4 Thou art gone to the grave! but we will not deplore thee, 
For God was thy ransom, thy Guardian, and Guide: 

He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee ; 
And death hath no sting, for the Saviour hath died. 


O01 Life is not in length of days. LM. 


-O. spirit of the sainted dead, 
Go to thy long’d-for. happy home! 
The tears of man are o'er thee shed; 
The voice of angels bids thee come. 


2 If life be not in length of days, 
In silver’d dees nnd fur row'd brow, 
But living to the Saviour’s praise. 
Ilow few have lived so ie as thou! 
3 Though earth may boast one gem the Icss, 
May not e’en heav'n the richer be? 
And myriads on thy footsteps press, 
To share thy blest eternity. 
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602 A funeral thought. O.9T. 


FARE. from the tomb a doleful sound; 

My ears, attend the ery; 

“Ye living men, come view the ground, 
Where you must shortly He.” 


2 «Princes. this clay must be your bed, 
In spite of all your tow ‘rs f 
The tall. the wise, the rey ‘rend head 
Must lie as low as ours.” 
3 Great God! is this our certain doom ? 
And are we still secure ? 
Still walking downward to onr tomb, 
And yet prepare no more ? 


4 Grant us the pow’r of quick*ning grace, 
To tit our souls to fly: 
Then when we drop this dying flesh, 
We'll rise above the sky. 


603 Death of a youth. C.M. 


oom blooming youth is snatel’d away 
By death’s resistless hand, 

Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity must demand. 


2 While pity prompts the rish 
O may this truth. imprest 

With awful pow'r—I too must die— 
Sink deep in ev'ry breast. 

3 Let this vain world engage no more; 
Behold the gaping tomb! 

Tt bids us seize the present hour, 
To: morrow death may come. 

4 The voice of this alarming seene, 
May ew ry heart obey ; 

Nor be the heaw nly warning vain, 
Which calls to wateh and pray. 
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5e© Jet us fly. to Jesus fly, 
Whose pow rfal arm can save; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 
And triumph o'er the grave. 


6 Great God, thy sov’reign grace impart, 
With cleansing, healing pow’'r; 

This only can prepare the heart, 
For death's surprising hour. 


604 Why seek: ye the living among the dead, L. M. 
Luke 24: 5. 
H! why should hitter tears be shed 
In sorrow o’er the mounded sod, 
When ver ily there are no dead 
Of all the children of our God? 


2 They who are lost to outward sense 
Have but flung off their robes of clay, 
And, cloth’d in heawnly ‘adiance, 
Attend us on our lowly way. 


3 And oft their spirits breathe in ours 
The hope and strength and love of theirs, 
Which bloom as bloom the early flow’rs 
In breath of summer’s viewless airs. 


4 And silent aspirations start, 
In promptings of their purer thonght, 
Which gently lead the troubled heart 
To joys not even hope had wrought. 


5 While sor row’s tears our eyes have wet 
Shed o'er the consecrated dust, 
Too much our darken'd souls forget 
The lessons of enduring trust. 


6 Let living Faith serenely pour 
Her sunlight on our pathway dim, 
And Death ean have no terrors more ; 
But holy Joy shall walk with him. 
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$05 Lhe summons of death, 8s. 81. 


OW solemn the signal I hear! 
The summions that calls me away. 
Tn regions unknown to appear. 
How shall I the suunmous obey ? 
Wliat scenes in that world shall arise. 
When life’s latest sigh shall be fled. 
And darkness las seal’d up mine eves, 
And deep in the dust I am laid? 


2 No longer the world can I view. 
The scenes which so long Ihave known. 
My friends. IT must bid you adieu, 
For here I must travel alone: 
Yet here my Redeemer has trod, 
His hallowed footsteps I know; 
I’}l trnst for defense to his rod, 
And lean on his staff as I go. 


3 Dear Shepherd of Israel, lead on, 

My soul follows hard after thee; 

The phantoms of death are all down, 
When Jesus my Shepherd I see. 

Dear brethren and sisters, I go 
To wait your arrival above: 

Be faithful, and soon you shall know 
The triumphs and joys of his love. 


606 She is not dead, ete. Ce 
Luke 8: 52, 
HE dead are like the stars by day— 
Withdrawn from mortal eye, 
Yet holding unperceived their way 
Through the unclouded sky. 


2 By them, through holy hope and love, 
We feel, in hours serene, 
Connected with a world above, 
Immortal and unseen. 
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3 For death his sacred seal hath set 
On bright and bygone hours; 
And they we mourn are with us vet, 
Are more than ever ours ; 


4 Ours, by the pledge of Iove and faith, 
By hopes of heaven on high, 
By trust. triumphant over death. 
{fn iminortality. 


607 The believer’s hopeful departure. Jil 


| AN eee vain world, [’m going home. 
My Saviour smiles and bids me come ; 
Bright angels beckon me away, 

‘To sing God’s praise in endless day. 


2 I’m glad that I was born to die, 
From grief and wo my soul shall fly; 
Bright angels shall convey me home. 
Away to New Jerusalem. 


3 And when to that bright world I fly. 
And join the anthems in the sky, 

O then my happy soul shall tell. 

My Jesus has done all things well. 


4 L hope to meet my brethren there. 
Who once did join with me in pray’r; 
Our mourning time shall then be o’er. 
And we shall live to die no more. 


5 There shall I see my ghorions God, 
And triumph in his blest abode; 

My theme through all eternity 
shall glory to my Jesus be. 


605 A house not made with hands. C. #. 
2Cor. 5: 1. 
HERE is a house not made with hands, 
Eternal, and on high. 
And here my spirit waiting stands, 
*Till God shall bid it fly. 
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2 Shortly this prison of my elay, 
Must be dissolv’d and fall; 

. Then, O my soul, with joy obey 
Thy heav’nly father’s call. 


3 °Tis he, by his almighty grace, 
That forms thee fit for heav'n: 
And as an earnest of the place. 
Has his own Spirit giv’n. 
4 We walk by faith of joys to come; 
Faith lives upon his word; 
But while the body is our home, 
We're absent from the Lord. 


5 *Tis pleasant to believe thy grace, 
But we had rather see: 
We would be absent from the flesh,, 
And present, Lord, with thee. 


609 Hope in prospect of eternity. C. M. 


ee let this feeble body fail, 

And let it droop or die; 

My soul shalt quit this mournful vale 
‘And soar to worlds on high; 

Shall join the disembodied ‘saints, 
And find its long-sought rest 

(That only bliss for which it pants) 
In the Redeemer’s breast. 


2 In hope of that immortal crown, 

I now the cross sustain, 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And sinile at toil and pain: 

I suffer on my threeseore years, 
Till my Deliv’rer come. 

And wipe away his servant's tears, 
And take his exile home. 


3 O. what hath Jesus bought for me! 
Before my raptur’d eyes 
Rivers of life divine I see, 
And trees of paradise: 
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I see a world of spirits bright. 
Who taste the pleasures there 5 

They all are rob’d in spotless white, 
And conquering palins they bear. 

4 QO, what are all my sufferings here, 

If. Lord, thou count me meet 

With that enraptur’d host t’ appear, 
And worship at thy feet! 

Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
Take Hfe or friendsaway ; 

But let me tind them all again 
In that eternal day. 


61 f) Death disarmed. Oe. 


\ HY do we mourn departing friends, 
. Or shake at death's alarms ? 
‘Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, 
To call them to his arms. 


2 Are we not tending upward, too, 
As fast as time can move ? 
Nor should we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our love. 


3 Why should we tremble, to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 


4 The graves of all the saints he blest, 
And softned ewry bed, 
Where shall the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head ? 
5 Thence he arose; ascended high, 
Aud show'd our feet the way ; 
Up to the Lord our tlesh shall fly 
At the great rising day. 
6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise; 
Awake, ye nations under ground, 
Ye saints, ascend the skies. 
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if L{ Sister, thou wast mild and lovely. 8s & 7s. 


Se thou wast mild and lovely, 
Gentle as the summer breeze, 
Pleasant as the air of ew’ning, 
When it floats amony the trees. 
2 Pencermiertinesive nbs) timber 
Peacefil in the grave so low: 
Thou no more wilt join our number; 
Thou uo more our song's shalt know. 


3 Dearest sister, thon hast left us; 
{Tere thy loss we deeply feel; 
But ’tis God that hath bereft us: 
He can all our sorrows heal. 
4 Yet again we hope to meet thee, 
When the day of life is fled, 
Then in heaven with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 


612 The meeting in heaven. Cat 
LEST hour, when virtuous friends shall 
Shall mect to part no more, [meet, 


And with celestial welcome greet, 
On an immortal shore. 


2 The parent finds the long-lost child; 
Brothers on brothers gaze; 
The tear of resignation mild 
Is changed to joy and praise. 
3 Each tender tie. dissolv’d with pain, 
With endless bliss is crown’d; 
All that was dead revives again; 
All that was lost is found. 
4 Congenial minds, array’d in light, 
High thoughts shall interchange; 
Nor cease, with ever-new delight, 
Ou wings of love to range. 
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5 Their Father marks their gen‘rous flame, 
And Jooks complacent down; 

The smile that owns their filial claim, 
Is their immortal crown. 


4 | 5 Unrail thy bosom, faithful tomb. Ie 


ie ohees thy bosom, faithful tomb! 
Take this new treasure to thy trust, 
And give these sacred relies room, 
To seek a sluinber in the dust. 
2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds; nor mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch the soft repose. 
3 So Jesus slept; God’s dying Sou 
Pass'd thro’ the grave. and bles=d the bed; 
Rest here, blest saint, till, from: his throne. 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 
4 Break from his throne. illustrious morn! 
Attend, O earth. his sow reign word! 
Restore thy trust; a glorious form 
Shall then arise to meet the Lord. 


614 At midnight there was a ery made. 5. M. 
Matt. 25: 6. 
ERVANT of God, well done! 
Rest from thy lov’d employ ; 
The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master’s joy. 
2 The voice at midnight came; 
He started up to hear; 
A mortal arrow piere’d his frame, 
He fell, but felt no fear. 
3 Tranquil amid alarins, 
It found him on the field, 
A vet’'ran sluinbring on his arms, 
Beneath his red-cross shield. 
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4 At midnight came the ery, 
~To meet thy God, prepare!” 
He woke—and caught his Captain’s eye; 
Then, strong in faith and pray’y; 


5 His spirit, with a bound, 
Lett its incumb’ring clay ; 
His tent, at sunrise, on the ground, 
A darken’d ruin lay. 


6 The pains of death are past, 
Tabor and sorrow cease , 
And life’s long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 


615 Sorrow turned to joy. 8s & 7s. 
John 16: 20. 
Hee soul! thy days are ended, 
All thy mourning days below; 
Go. by ange] guards attended, 
To the sight of Jesus go! 
Waiting to receive thy spirit, 
Lo! the Saviour stands above; 
Shows the purchase of his merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 


2 Struggling through the latest passion 

To thy dear Redeemer’s breast, 

To his uttermost salvation, 
To his everlasting rest; 

For the joy he sets before thee, 
Bear thy transitory pain ; 

Die, to live a life of glory ; 
Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 


616 To a departed saint. C. Te 


EAR as thou wast, and justly dear, 
We will not weep for thee: 
Oue thought shall check the starting tear: 
It is, that thou art free. 
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2 And thus shall faith’s consoling pow'r 
The tears of love restrain: 
O, who that saw thy parting hour 
Could wish thee here again ? 


3 Triumphant in thy closing eye 
The hope of glory shone; 
Joy breath’d in thy expiring sigh, 
To think the race was run. 


+ The passing spirit gently fled, 
Sustain’d by grace divine; 
O, may such grace on us be shed, 
And make our end like thine. 


617 The moment after death. C. M. 


N vain our fancy strives to paint 
The moment after death— 
The glories that surround a saint, 
When he resigns his breath. 


2 One gentle sigh his fetters breaks; 
One effort—and he’s gone! 
And lo! the willing spirit takes 
Its mansion near the throne. 


3 We strive, but all our efforts fail 
To trace that upward flight; 
No eye can pierce within the vail 
Which hides the world of light. 


4 Yet, though we see them not, we know 
Saints are supremely blest; 
And freed from sin, and care, and wo, 
And with their Saviour rest. 


5 On harps of gold his name they praise, 
His faee they always view; 
And if we here their footsteps trace, 
There we shall praise him too. 
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' ‘ — 1) 
O1S The comforts of Christian hope. CAME 


fe broken ties of happier days, 

[low often do they seem 

To come before the mental gaze, 
Like a remember'd dream ; 

And earthly hand can neer again 
Unite these broken ties. 

Around us each dissever’d chain 
In sparkling ruin lies. 


O. who. in such a world as this, 
Could bear their lot of pain. 

Did not one radiant hope of bliss 
Unclouded yet remain ? 

That hope the sov’reign Lord has giv’n, 
Who reigns above the skies: 

Hope that unites our souls to heav’n, 
By taith’s endearing ties. 


bo 


3 Each care, each ill of mortal birth, 

Is sent in pitying love 

To lift the ling’ring heart from earth, 
And speed its flight above. 

And ev'ry pang that wrings the breast, 
And ev'ry joy that dies. 

Tells us to seek a& purer rest, 
And trust to holier ties. 


a = = 
O19 Sorrow not even as others, ete. 8s & Ts. 
1 Thess. 4: 13. 
EASE, ye mourners, cease to languish, 
O’er the grave of those you love; 
s oO e = e 
Pain and death, and night and angcish, 
Enter not the world above. 


2 While our silent steps are straying, 
Lonely through night’s deep ning shade, 
Glory’s brightest beams are playing 
Round the happy Chiristian’s head. 
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3 Light and peace at once deriving 
From the hand of God most high, 
Tn his glorious presence living, 
They shall never, never die. 
4+ Endless pleasure, pain exeluding, 
Sickness. there, no more can come; 
There, no fear of wo intruding, 
Sheds o’er heav’n a moment’s gloom. 


THE RESURRECTION. 


620 Twill raise him up. C. M. 
John 6: 40. 

MWROUGH sorrow’s night, and danger’s 

Admnid the deepning gloom, [path, 


We, follow’rs of our suffring Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 


2 There, when the turmoil is no more, 
And all our pow’rs deeay, 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the yeurs away. 
3 Our labors done, seeurely laid 
In this onr last retreat, 
Unheeded, o’er our silent dust, 
The storms of earth shall beat. 


4 Yet not thus buried, or extinct, 
The vital spark shall lie; 

For o’er life’s wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 


5 These ashes, too, this little dust, 
Our Father's care shall keep, 

Till the last ane@el rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 

6 Then love’s soft dew o’er every eye 
Shall shed its mildest rays; 

And the long silent voice awake 
With shonts of endless praise. 
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6? 1 Who shall change our vile body. S. M. 
Phil. 3: Oe 
NYPD must this body die ? 
JA ‘This mortal frame decay ? 
And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mol@ring in the clay ? 
2 Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shall but refine this flesh, 
Till ny triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 


3 God, my Redeenier, lives, 
And often from the skies, 
Looks down and watches all my dust, 
Till he shall bid it rise. 
4 Array’d in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine, 
And evry form and ev’ry face, 
Look heav*nly and divine. 


5 These lively sve we owe 
To Jesus’ dying love; 

We would adore his grace below, 
And sing his power above. 


62? Immortality br og ye light. L .M. 
“vier, 1.8 10), 
HALL man, O God of ion and life! 
For ever molder in the grave ? 
Canst thou forget thy glorious work, 
Thy promise. and thy power to save? 


2 In those dark silent realms of night, 
Shall peace and hope no more arise? 
No future morning light the tomb, 
Nor day-star eild the darksome skies ? 


3 Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears! 
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness 
sprane, 
Death, the last foe, was captive led, 
And heay’n with praise and wonder rang. 
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4 Faith sees the bright eternal doors 
Unfold to make her children way ; 
They shall be cloth’d with endless life, 

And shine in everlasting day. 


d The trump shall sound—the dead shall 
wake, 
From the cold tomb the slumb‘rers spring ; 
Through heav’n, with joy, their myriads rise, 
And hail their Saviour and their king. 


623 The dead and living saints meeting. C. M. 
1 Thess. 4: 17. 
HE time draws nigh,when from the clouds 
Christ shall with shouts descend ; 
And the last trumpet’s awful voice 
The heav’ns and earth shall rend. 


2 Then they who live shall changed be, 
And they who sleep shall wake ; 

The graves shall yield their ancient charge, 
While earth’s foundations shake. 


3 The saints of God, from death set free, 
With joy shall mount on high ; 

The heav nly hosts, with praises loud, 
Shall meet them in the sky. 


4 A few short years of exile past, 
We reach the happy shore ; 

Where death-divided friends, at last, 
Shall meet to part no more. 


624 Triumph over death. C.M. 
Job. 19: 25-27. 
REAT God, I own thy sentence just, 
That nature must decay 5 
I vield my body to the dust, 
To dwell with fellow clay. 
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2 Yet faith may triumph o’er the graves, 
And traniple on the tombs, 
My Jesus. my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes. 


3 The mighty conqu'ror shall appear 
High on a royal seat, 
And death, the last of all his foes, 
Lie vanquish‘d at his feet. 


4 Though greedy worms devour my skin, 
And gnaw my wasting flesh, 

When God shall build my bones again, 
Ile 7] clothe them all afresh. 


5 Then shall I see thy lovely face 
With strong, immortal eyes, 
And feast upon thy unknown grace 
With pleasure and surprise. 


625 Death swallowed up in victory. CG. M. 
1 Cor. 15: 54. 
OW long shall death, the tyrant, reign, 
And triumph o’er the just, 
While the rich blood of martyrs slain 
Lies ningled with the dust? 


2 When shall the tedious night be gone? 
When will our Lord appear ? 
Our fond desires would pray him down, 
Our love embrace him here. 


3 I see the Lord of glory come, 
And flaming guards around! 
The skies divide to make him room, 
The trumpet shakes the ground: 


4 IT hear the voice : “ Ye dead. arise!” 
And lo! the graves obey ; 
And waking saints with joyful eyes 
Salute th’ expected day. 
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5 O! may my humble spirit stand 
Among them clothed in white! 
The meanest place at his right hand 
Is infinite delight. 


6 How will our joy and wonder rise, 
When our returning King 
Shall bear us homeward thro’ the skies, 
On love’s triumphant wing, 


626 Christ’s resurrection. fy. MM. 
Matt. 28: 4, 
HE angels who wateh’d round the tomb 
Where low the Redeemer was IJnid, 
When deep iu wortality’s gloom, 
He hid for a season his head! 
That vail’d their fair faee while he slept, 
And ceas’d their sweet harps to employ, 
Have witness'd his rising, and swept 
The chords with the triuinphs of joy. 


2 Ye saints, who onee languish’d below, 
But long since have enter’d your rest, 
I pant to be gloriti’d too, 
To lean on Immanuel’s breast! 
The grave in whieh Jesus was laid, 
Has buried my guilt and my fears, 
And while I contemplate its shade, 
The light of his presence appears. 


3 O sweet is the season of rest, 


When life’s weary journey is done: 
The blush that spreads over its west— 

The last ling’ring ray of its sun! 
Though dreary the empire of night, . 

I soon shall emerge from its gloom, 
And see immortality’s light 

Arise from the shades of the tomb. 
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4 Then welcome the last rending sigh, 
When these aching hear tstr ings shall 
br eak ; 

When death shall extinguish these eyes, 
And moisten with dew the pale cheek: 

No terror the prospect begets, 
T am not mortality’s slave: 

The sunbeam of life, as it sets. 
Paints a rainbow of peace on the grave. 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


G27 His days are as a shadow. L. M. 
Psalm 144: 4, 
IKE shadows eliding o’er the plain, 
Or clouds that roll suceessive on, 
Man’s busy generations pass, 
And while we gaze, their forms are gone. 


2 “He lived—he died ;” behold the sum, 

The abstract of th’ historian’s page! 
Alike in God’s all-seeing eye, 

The infant’s day, the patr iarch’s age. 


3 O Father! in whose mighty hand 
The boundless years and ages lie, 

Teach us the boon of life to prize, 
And use the moments as they fly; 


4 To crowd the narrow span of life 
With wise designs and virtuous deeds! 
So shall we wake from death’s dark ni ight, 
To share the glory that succeeds. 


628 Importance of time. L. M. 
Eph. 5: 16. 
TIME! how few thy value weigh! 
How few will estimate a day! 
Days, months and years are rolling on, 
The soul neglected and undone. 
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In painful cares, in empty joys, 

Our life its precious hours destroys ; 
While death stands watching at our side, 
Eager to stop the living tide. 

Was it for this, ye mortal race. 

Your Maker gave yon here a place? 
Was it for this his thoughts design’d 
The frame of your immortal mind ? 
For nobler eares, for joys sublime, 
He fashion’d all the sons of time; 
Then let us ev’ry day give heed, 
That we his servants be indeed. 


629 Value of a moment. L.M. 


T every motion of our breath, 
Life trembles on the brink of death 5 
A taper’s flame that upward turns, - 
While downward to the dust it burns. 


Moment by moment years are past, 
And one ere long will be our last; ° 
There is a point no eyes can see, 

Yet on it hangs eternity. 

This is that moment—who shall tell, 
Whether it leads to heaven or hell ? 
This is that moment—as we choose, 
Th’ immortal soul we save, or lose. 


Time past and time to come are not— 
Time present is our only lot; 

O God! henceforth our hearts incline, 
To seek no other love than thine. 


630 Boast not thyself of to-morrow. S. M. 


IMO BB Bs 
O-MORROW, Lord! is thine. 
Lodg’d in thy sow’reign hand; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by thy command. 
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2 The present moment flies, 
And bears our life away; 
O, make thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 
3 Since on this fleeting hour 
Eternity is hung 
Awake, by thine almighty pow’r, 
The aged and the young. 
4 One thing demands our care; 
O. be it still pursn’d! 
Lest. slighted onee, the season fair 
Should never be renew’d. 


631 Brevity of life. C. M. 
Gen. 47: 9. 
UR days, alas! our mortal days 
Are short and wretched too; 
** Evil and few.” the patriarch says, 
And well the patriarch knew. 


2 °T is but at best a narrow bound, 
That heav’n allows to men; 
And pains and sins run thro* the round 
Of three score years and ten. 


3 Well, if ye nist be sad and few, 
Run on, my days, in haste ; 
Moments of sin, and months of wo, 
Ye ean not flow too fast. 
4 Let heawnly love prepare my soul, 
And eall her to the skies. 
Where years of long salvation roll, 
And glory never dics. 


632 Time fleeting. 7s & 6s. 
IME is winging us away 
To our eternal home; 
Life is but a winter's day— 
A journey to the tomb: 
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Youth and vigor soon will flee, 
Blooming beauty lose its charms; 
All that’s mortal soon will be 
Enelos‘d in death’s cold arms. 
2 Time is winging us away 
To onr eternal home; 
Life is but a winter's day— 
A journey to the tomb: 
But the Christian shall enjov 
Health and beanty soon above; 
Far beyond the world’s alloy, 
Secure in Jesus’ love. 


63: Serious prospect of eternity. C: Me Nu 


O! on a narrow neck of land, 
*Twixt two unbounded seas I stand; 
Yet how insensible! 
A point of time. a moment's space, 
Removes me to yon heavenly place. 
Or slints me up in hell. 


2 O God, my inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoughtless heart 
Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And save me, ere it be too late: 
Wake me to righteousness. 
3 Before me place, in bright array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clonds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord. shall I be there, 
To meet a joyful doom ? 


4 Be this my one great business here. 
With holy trembling. holy fear, 
To make my calling sure; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, 
And suffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 
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O34 Rapidity and uncertainty of time. C. Pie 


Ws days. my weeks, my months, my years, 

Fly rapid as the whirling spheres, 
Around the steady pole; 

Time. like a tide. its motion keeps, 

And Timust launch through endless deeps, 
Where endless ages roll. 

2 The grave is near the eradle seen ; 

Jlow swift the moments pass between, 
And whisper as they fly: 

Unthinking man, rementber this— 

Though fond of sublunary bliss— 
That thou must eroan and die. 


3 My sonl, attend the solemn call! 
Thy earthly tent must shortly fall, 
And thou must take thy flight, 
Beyond the vast expansive blue, 
To sing above. as angels do, 
Or sink in gloomy night. 
30 Our life is a vapor. L. M. 
James 4: 14, 
OW vain is all beneath the skies: 
How transient ev’ry earthly bliss! 
How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like this! 
2 The ewning cloud, the morning dew. 
The with ring grass. the fading flow’r, 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true, 
The glory of a passing hour. 
3 But though earth’s fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is vain, 
There is a brighter world on high, 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 
4 Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our eares. anid chase our fears 3 
If God be ours, We ‘re traveling home, 
Though passing through a vale of tears 
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636 Dust thou art, ete. S. M. 
‘Gen. ola: 
ORD. what a feeble piece 
4 Is this our mortal frame! 
Our life. how poor a trifle ’t is, 
That scarce deserves the niume. 
2eAlis. the Drittie clay, 
That built our body first! 
And ev'ry month, and ev’ry day, 
°T is mold@’ring back to dust. 


SsOlnoMonents fy wpace, 
Nor will ovr minutes stay 5 
Just like a flood our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 
4 Well. if our days must thy, 
We'll keep their end in sight, 
We'll spend them all in wisdom’s way, 
And let them speed their flight. 
5 They 7H waft us sooner o’er 
This life’s tempest’ons sea! 
Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 


637 Our frailty. C. M. 
} Peter W925: 
ET others boast how strong they be, 
Nor death nor danger fear; 
But we'll confess. O Lord. to thee, 
What feeble things McLane. 
2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 
And flourish bright and gay; 
A blasting wind sweeps o’er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 
3 Onr life contains a thousand springs, 
And dies if one be gone; 
Strange! that a harp of thonsand strings 
Should keep in tine so long 
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4 But ‘tis our God supports our frame, 
The God who fornr'd us first; 
Praise be to his almighty name, 
That rear’d us from the dust. 


5 While we have breath, or life, or tongues, 
Our Maker we'll ador @; 
His Spirit moves our heaving Jungs, 
Or they would breathe no more. 


635 Our mortality. CoM 
Psalm 90: 12. 
EACH me the measure of my days, 
Thou Maker of my frame! 
I would survey life’s narrow spaee, 
And learn how frail [ am. 


2 A span is all that we can boast, 
An inch or two of time; 
Man is but vanity and dust, 
In all his flowy and prime. 


3 See the vain race of mortals move, 
Like shadows o’er the plain, 
They rage and strive. desire and love, 
But all their noise is vain. 


4 Some walk in honor’s gaudy show; 
some dig for golden ore; 
They toil for heirs they know not who 
And straight are seen 10 more 


5 What should I wish or wait for, then, 
From creatures earth and dust ? 
They make our expectations vain, 
And disappoint our trust. 


6 Now J forbid my carnal hope, 
My fond desire recall ; 
I give my mortal intrest up, 
And make ny God my all. 
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639 Vanity of earthly a as C.M. 
Gee ile 2 
OW vain afer Afines here below, 
How false. and yet how fair! 
Each pleasure has its poison, too, 
And ev’ry sweet a snare. 
The brightest things below the sky 
Give but a flatt’ ring light; 
We should suspect soine “danger nigh 
Where we possess delight. 
Our dearest joys and nearest friends, 
The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wav’ring minds, 
And leave but half for God! 


4 The fondness of a creature’s love, 

How strong it strikes the sense! 

Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we eall them thence. 


Dear Saviour! let thy beauties be 
Ny, soul’s eternal food 5 

And grace command my “heart away 
From all created good. 


ho 


o 


©. 
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640 Brevity and uncertainty of me C. M. 
Psalm 39: 
TIEKE we adore, eternal name, 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we! 
2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 
AS months and days ineresse, 
And ev'ry beating pulse we tell, 
Leaves but the number less. 


3 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave; 
Whate’er we do, whate’er we be, 
We’re trav'ling to the grave. 
406 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


4 Dangers stand thick thro’ all the ground. 
To push us to the tomb; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 
5 Infinite joy, or wretched wo, 
Attends on ev'ry breath ; 
And yet how unconcern’d we go, 
Upon the brink of death! 


6 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
To walk this dang*rous road; 

And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 


641 Your futhers, where are they ? S. M. 
Zech. 1: 5. 
OW swift the torrent rolls 
That bears us to the sea; 
The tide that hurries thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity. 
2 Our fathers. where are they, 
With all they call’d their own ? 
Their joys und griefs, and hopes and cares, 
And wealth and honor, gone. 


8 God of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend! 
While we, as on life’s utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee conimend. 


4 Of all the pious dead 
May we the footsteps trace. 
Till with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 


642 Man is of few days, ete. Cie. 
Job 14; 1. 
K IND souls. reflect awhile with me, 
N Upon our wretched state! 
How frail our life. how short our time, 
Our miseries, how great! 
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2 How short the pleasures earth afford, 
How transient and how few, 
Compar’d with heav’ns eternal joys, 
And pleasures ever new. 


3 Come, let us leave the things of earth 
(Whose pleasures poisoiis are). 
And haste away to Canaan’s land, 
And try our int’rest there. 


4 Make the extended skies your tomb, 
Let heav’n record your werth, 
For know. vain mortals all must die, 
As nature's sickliest birth. 
5 Would bounteous hear’n indulge my pray 'r 
A uoObler choice [’d frame, 
Than here to be esteeméd great, 
Or gain an earthly naime. 


6 But in thy book of life divine, 
My God! inseribe my naine; 
There let it fill some huinble place 
Beneath the slaughter’d Lamb. 


HEAVEN. 


643 LI would not live alway. 1s. 
Job 7: 16. 


WOULD not live alway; Task not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o’er the way 5 
The few lucid mornings that dawn on us licre, 
Ave followed by gloom or beclouded with fear. 


2 T would not live alway, if fetter’d by sin— 
Temptation without and corruption within ; 

And th’ rapture of pardon be mingled witli fears, 
And th’ cup of thanksgiving with peuitent tears. 

3 I would not live alway ; no—welcome the tomb 3 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom 
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise 
To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 

4 Who, who would live alway away from his God 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where rivers of pleasure flow bright o’er the plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ? 
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5 There saints of al! ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet 5 
While anthems of rapture unceagingly rol], 
And th’ smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul, 


644 The fatherland. 93 & 8s. 


\HERE is a place where my hopes are stay’d, 
My heart and treasure are there ; 
Where verdure and blossoms never fade, 
And fields are cternally fair. 


That blissful place is my fatherland 3; 
By faith its delights I explore; 

Come, favor my flight, angelic band, 
And waft me in peace to the shore. 


2 There is a place where the angels dwell— 
A pure and a peaceful abode ; 
The joys of that place no tongue can tell; 
For there is the palace of God! 


8 There is a place where my friends are gone 
Who snffer’d and worship’d with me; 
Exalted with Christ, high on his throne, 

The King in his beauty they see. 


4 There is a place where I hope to live, 
When life and its labors are o’er; 
A place which the Lord to me will give, 
And then Lshall sorrow no more. 


6 45 A home in heaven. 10s. 


HOME in heaven! what a joyful thought, 

As the poor man toils in his weary fot! 
His heart oppress’d, and with anguish driv’n 
From his home below to his home in heav’n. 


2 A homeinheaven! As the suff’rer lies 
On his bed of pain, and uplifts his eyes 
To that bright home, what a joy is given, 
With the blest thought of his home in heav’n! 


3 A home in heaven! When our pleasures fade, 
And our wealth and fame in the dust are laid, 
And strength decays, and our health is riven, 
We are happy still with our home in heav’n. 


4 Ahomein heaven! When the faint heart bleeds 
By the &pirit’s strokes for its evil deeds, 
O, then what bliss in that heart forgiven, 
Does the hope inspire of a home in heaven ! 
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5 A home in heav’n! When our friends are fled 
To the cheerless gluom of the moldering dead, 
We wait in hope on the promise given— 

We will mevt up there in our hone in heaven. 


646 Thy eyes shall see the King in his beauty. C. M. 
Isaiah 33:17. 
ERUSALEM! Jerusalem ! 
It ix not to behold 
The glory of thy jasper-walls, 
Thy streets of purest gold; 


2 To see the twelve Apostles’ names 
Upon thy bulwark traced ; 
Thy gates—each one a solid pearl, 
By each an angel placed; 
3 The stream of life from ’neath the throre, 
Nor yet that throne to see— 
That I would pray, °° O may my home 
Be found at last in thee!” 


4 No earthly eye I know hath seen 
The glories that are thine; 
Nor ear hath heard such strains as rise 
From “mid the host diving. 


5 But O! than all thy streets can boast 
My eager eyes would see; 
Jesus, the precious Lamb of God, 
Who died to ransom me! 


G6 * Jerusalem! Jerusalem ! 
Naine ever dear to me, 
O may at last my name be found,” 
With Christ, my Lord, in thee! 


647 The home of the soul. Ties 3: 


( Ho where cau the soul find relief from its foes ? 
A shelter of safety, a home of repose ? 
Can earth’s highest summit, or deepest hid vale, 
Give a refuge, nor sorrow, nor sin can assail ? 
No, no! there’s no home! 
There ’s no home on earth—the soul has no home. 
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2 Shall it leave the low earth, and soar to the sky, 
And seek for a home in the mansions on high? 
In the bright realms of bliss will a dwelling be given 
And the sout find a home in the glory of heaven ? 
Yes, yes! there ’s a home! 
There’s a home in high heaven—the soul has a home. 


3 0! holy and sweet its rest shall be there ! 
Free for ever from sin, and from sorrow and care 5 
And the loud hallelujahs of angels shall rise, 
To welcome the soul to its home in the skies ! 
Home, home! home of the soul! 
The bosom of God is the home of the soul! 


6 48 Rest for the weary. 88 & 7s. 


N the Christian’s home in glory, 
There remains a land of rest, 
There my Saviour ‘s gone before me, 
To fulfill my soul’s request. 
CHORUS. 


There is rest for the weary, 

There is rest for you— 

On the other side of Jordan, 

In the sweet fields of Eden, 
Where the tree of life is blooming, 
There is rest for you. 


2 He is fitting up my mansion, 
Which eternally shall stand, 
For my stay shall not be transient, 
In that holy, happy land. 


3 Pain nor sickness ne’er shall enter, 
Grief nor wo my lot shall share, 
But in that celestial center, 
Ia crown of life shall wear. 


4 Death itself shall then be vanquish’d; 
And his sting shall be withdrawn ; 
' Shout for gladness, O ve ransom’ al” 
Hail with joy the rising morn. 
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5 sine. O sing. ye heirs of glory 
Shont your triumph as you go; 
Zion’s gates will open for you, 
You shall find an entrance thr ough. 


649 The pilgrimage of life. C. M. 


UR country is Immanuel’s ground— 
We seek that promis'd soil; 
The songs of Zion cheer on hearts. 
While strangers here we toil. 
2 Oft do our eves with joys o’erflow, 
And oft are bathed in tears 5 
Yet nanght but heav’n onr hopes can raise, 
And naught but sin our fears. 
3 The flow’rs that spring along the road 
We scarcely stoop to pluck; 
We walk o’er beds of shining ore, 
Nor waste one wishful look. 


4 We tread the path our Master trod; 
We bear the cross he bore; 
And ev'ry thorn that wounds our feet 
His temples piere’d before. 


650 The former things are passed away. ive Ade 
Rev. 21: 4, 
HERE is a land mine eye hath seen, 
In visions of enraptur'd thoneht. 
So bri ight that all which spreads between 
Is with its radiant glory franght; 


2 A land upon whose blissful shore 
There rests no shadow. falls no stain; 
There those who meet shall part 10 more. 
Aud those long parted meet again. 
3 Its skies are not like earthly skies, 
With varying hnes of shade and light; 
It hath no need of suns to rise, 
To dissipate the gloom of niglit. 
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4 There sweeps no desolating wind 
Across that calm, serene abode: 
The wand’rer there a home may find. 
Within the paradise of God. 


6d1 A prospect of heaven. C. M. 


O! I behold the seatt’ring shades, 
The dawn of heav’n appears; 
The sweet, immortal morning spreads 


Its blushes round the spheres. 


2 Isee the Lord of glory come, 
And flaming guards around 5 
The skies divide to make him room, 
The trumpet shakes the ground! 


3 I hear the voice—* Ye dead, arise!” 
And Jo! the graves ohey; 
And waking saints. with joyful eyes, 
Salute th’ expected day. 
4 They leave the dust, and on the wing 
Rise to the midway air; 
In shining garments meet their King, 
And tow adore him there. 


5 Omay our humble spirits stand 
Among them clotl’d in white! 
The meanest place at his right hand 
Is infinite delight. 
6 How will ourjoy and wonder rise, 
When our returning King 
Shall bear us homeward, through the skies, 
On love’s triumphant wing! 


652 Sweet home. 11s. 
Phil. 3: 20, 

NV ID scenes of confusion, and creature complaints, 

| How sweet to my soul is communion with saints 3 
To find at the banquet of mercy there ’s roam, 

And feel in the presence of Jesus at home, 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home; 
Prepare me, dear Saviour, for glory, ny home. 
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2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace! 
And thrice precious Jesus, whose love can not cease! 
Though oft from thy presence in sadness I roam, 

I long to behold thee in glory, at home, 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home, etc. 


3 I sigh from thts body of sin to be free, 
Which hinders my joy and commmunion with thee; 
Though now my temptation like billows may foam, 
All, all will be peace, when I’m with thee at home. 
Hlome, home, sweet, sweet hone, etc. 


4 While here in the valley of conflict I stay, 
O give me snbmission, and strength as my day ; 
In all my afflictions to thee would I come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home, etc. 


5 Whate’er thou deniest, O give me thy grace, 
The Spirit’s sure witness, and smiles of thy face, 
Endnue me with patience to wait at thy throne, 
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home, etc. 


6 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties to shine ; 
No more as an exile in sorrow to pine; 
And in thy dear image arise from the tomb, 
With glorified millions to praise thee at home. 
Home, home, sweet, sweet honie, etc. 


653 They are safe—we follow. C.M. 


RAISE to the Lord, for they are past, 
They are gone cafe Delore. 
They ‘ve borne the wildest tempest- -blast, 
And heard the last storm’s roar. 


2 Mourners they were—they weep not now; 
Sick—now they know not pain: 
And glory shines on every brow 
Of that once feeble train. 


3 O blest, and beautiful, and bright. 
How fair their white robes gleam! 
O to behold the glorious sight, 
Without a vail between ! 


4 Yet once, like us, with trembling fear, 
Their unknown path they view'd: 
Now, God has wip’d away each tear, 
From all that a al 
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5 Shout! they have gain’d their rest at last, 
The port where they would be; 
Through adverse gales and tempest’s blast, 
Their foll’wers still are we. 


654 The holy Jerusalem. ©... 
ev. Ze 208 
De ele ee my glorious home! 
Name ever dear to me; 
When shall my labors have an end, 
In joy, and peace, and.thee ? 


2 When shall these eyes thy heawn-built 
And pearly gates behold ? [walls 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
Aud streets of shining gold? 
3 O, when, thou eity of my God. 
Shall I thy eourts ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er break up. 
And Sabbaths never end ? 


4 There happier bow’rs than Eden’s bloom 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: 

Blest seats! throngh rnde and stormy scenes 
T onward press to you. 

5 Why should [ shrink at pain and wo? 
Or feel at death dismay ? 

I ‘ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there, 
Around my Saviour stand ; 

And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 


699 Ever with the Lord. S. 
1 Thess. 4:17. 
¢¢ TNOR ever with the Lord!” 
Amen! so let it be; 
Life from the dead is in that word— 
*T is immortality. 
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2 Here in the body pent, 
Absent from him. [ roam, 
Yet nightly piteh my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 


3 My Father’s house on high— 
Home of my soul—how near, 
At times. to faitl’s foreseeing eye 
The golden gates appear! 


4 “For ever with the Lord !” 
Father, if ‘tis thy will. 
The promise of that taithful word 
F’en here to me ful fill. 


5 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the vail in twain, 
In death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 


6 Knowing as IT am known, 
How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
“For ever with the Lord!” 


656 Termination of the Christian warfare. 8s & 7s. 
Reva 2 0: 
\ HEN we pass through yonder river, 
When we reach the farther shor e, 
There’s an end of war for ever; 
We shall see our foes no more : : 
All our conflicts then shall cease, 
Followed by eternal peace. 


2 After warfare, rest is pleasant: 
O, how sweet the prosvect is! 
Though we toil and strive at present, 
Let us not repine at this: 
Toil, and pain, and contlict past, 
All endear repose at last. 
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38 When we gain the heaw’nly regions, 


When we touch the heawnly shore< 
Blessed thought !—no hostile legions 
Can alarm or trouble more: 
Far beyond the reach of foes, 
We shall dwell in sweet repose. 
' 


4 Q, that hope! how bright. how glorious: 
’T is his people's blest reward 5 
In the Saviour’s strength victorious, 
They at length behold their Lord: 
In his kingdom they shall rest, 
Jn his love be filly blest. 


6907 aire we almost there ? Poe 


RE we almost there? are we almost there ? 
Says the weary saint as he sighs for home 3 
Are those the verdant trees that rear 
Their stately furms “mid heaven’s bright dome? 


2 Then he talks of the flowers, th’ unsullied stream, 
That flows through the paradise of God; 
And he longs to wake from life’s troubled dream, 
To walk those golden streets abroad. 


3 He’s weary und sick of this world’s rude strife, 
And pants for a holy, peaceful clime ; 
To glow with the vigor of endless life, 
And be compassed no more by the bounds of time. 


4 His eye is fixed on the world to come, 
Ife walks by faith throngh this vale of care, 
And oft inquires, as he draws near honie, 
With anxious heart—Are we almost there? 


6 They bid him look at the charms of earth, 
At the boasted trophies man doth rear ; 
To enter the giddy halls of mirth ; 
Bunt, ah! how vain do they all appear! 
6 For he’s had an earnest of those joys 
Which the righteous alone can ever share ; 
He turns with contempt from these earthly toys, 
And fervently asks—Are we almost tliere ? 


7 He is waiting to hear the trumpet sound, 
And to meet his Saviour in the air! 
The day-star dawns—soon, with joyous bound, 
He can say indeed—We are almost there ! 
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H58 What must it be to be there ? e 
hi ee speak of the realins of the blest— 
That country so bright and so fair; 
And oft are its glories confess'd: 
But what must it be to be there? 


Th 


2 We speak of its pathways of gold— 
tts walls, deekd with jewels so rare— 
its wonders and pleasures untold; 
But what must it be to be there ?. 


o We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation. and care— 
From trials without and within: 
But what must it be to be there? 


4 We speak of its service of love— 
The robes whieh the gloritied wear— 
The chureh of the first-born above: 
But what must it be to be there ? 


O Lord, amidst gladness or wo, 
For heaven our spirits prepare ; 

And shortly we also shall know, 
And feel what it is to be there. 


63 Y So great a cloud of witnesses. C.M. 
Heb. 12: 1. 
‘IVE me the wings of faith to rise 
<A Within the vail, and see 
The saints above—how great their joys! 
How bright their glories be! 


ear 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their coueh with tears: 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 


~ 
3 Lask them whence their vict'ry came ; 
They, with united breath. 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 
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4 They markd the footsteps that he trod, 
His zeal inspir’d their breast: 
And, following their incarnate Lord, 
Possess the promis’d rest. 


d Our glorious Leader clains our praise 
For his own pattern g@iv’n. 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heawn. 


660 No tears in heaven. Case 
Rey. 21: 4, 
i" HAT. if our bark, o’er Jife’s rough wave, 
By adverse winds be drivn. 
And howling tempests ‘round nus rave ?=~ 
There are no tears in heav’n. 


What, thongh affliction be our lot, 
Our hearts with anguish riv‘n! 

Still, let it never be forgot— 
There @re 10 tears in heny ne 


3 Our sweetest joys here vanish all, 
And fade like hues at even; 
Our brightest hopes like ineteors fall— 
There are no tears in heav’n. 


4 The mourner sad. who. drown’ din grief, 
Wath ae in sorrow striv’n, 
Shall tind. at last, a sweet relief— 
Tears wiped away in heay’n. 


5 Thou, God, onr joy and rest shalt be, 
And sorrow far be driv’n; 
And sin and death for ever flee: S 
There are no tears in heav'n. 


6 There, from the blooming tree of life 
The healing fruit is giv’n; 
There, there, shall cease the painful strife; 
There are no tears in heawn. 
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OO! The dwelling place of God. I Fe 


HERE is a region lovelier far 

Than sages tell or poets sing. 
Brighter than noonday glories are. 

And softer than the tints of spring. 


2 It is not fann’d by summer's eaic: 
Sisal perresh d byveriaieaiiw 1s : 
It never needs the moonbeam pale— 
For there are known no ev ning hours, 


3 No: for that world is ever bright 
With purest radiance all its own: 
The streams of nnereated light 
Flow round it from th’ eternal throne. 


4 It is all holy and serene, 
The land of glory and repose; 
No cloud obscures the radiant sceue 3 
There not a tear of sorrow tlows. 


5 In vain the curious, searching eve 
May seek to view the fair abode, 

Or find it in the starry sky: 
t is the dwelling-place of God. 


662 The Christian’s home. Poh. 


A N alien from God and a stranger to grace, 
I wander through earth, its gay pleasures to trace; 
Tn the pathway of sin I continue to roam, 
Unmindful, alas! that it leads me froin home. 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 
O Saviour, direct me to heaven, my hone. 


2 The pleasures of earth I have seen fade away, 
They bloom for a season, but soon they decay 5 
Bat pleasures more lasting, in Jesus are givu— 
Salvation on earth, and a mansion in heav’n. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 
The saints in those inansions are ever at Lome. 
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3 Allnre me no longer, ye false glowing charms, 
The Saviour invites me, Ill go te his arnis ; 
At the banquet of mercy, I hear there is room, 
U there may I feast with his children at home ! 
Ttome, homie, sweet, sweet hone, 
O Jesns, conduct me to heaven, my hone ! 
4 Farewell, vain amusements—nry follies, adieu, 
While Jesns, and heaven, and glory I view ; 
T feast on the pleasures that flow from his throne, 
The forctaste of heaven, swect heaven, my home. 
Tlome, home, sweet, sweet home, 
QO when shall I share the fruition of home! 
The days of my exile are passing away, 
The time is approaching, when Jesus shall say, 
Well done, faithful servant, sit down on my throne, 
And dwell in my preseuce for ever at home. 
Iiome, home, sweet, sweet home, 
O there IT shall rest with the Saviour at homie. 


6 Affliction and sorrow, and death shall be o’er 
The saints shall unite, to be parted no more, 
Their lond hallelujah fill heav’u’s high dome, 
They dwell with the Saviour for ever at home. 

Ilome, home, sweet, sweet home, 
They dwell with the Saviour for ever at home. 


6653 The new song. L. M. 
Wvev liege: 
N Zion’s glorious summit stood 
A uunrrous host redeem’d by blood ; 
They hymn'd their King in strains divine, 
T heard the song and strove to join. 
2 Here all who suffer’d sword or flame 
For truth, or Jesus’ lovely name. 
Shont viet’ry now, and hail the Lamb, 
And bow before the great I AM. 
3 While everlasting ages roll, 
Eternal love shall feast their soul, 
And scenes of bliss for ever new 
Kise in succession to their view. 
4 O sweet employ to sing and trace 
Tl’ amazing hights and depths of grace; 
And spend, from sin and sorrow tree, 
A blissful, vast eternity ! 
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5 O what a sweet, exalted song, 
When evry tribe aud evry tongue, 
Redeenrd by blood, with Christ appear, 
And join in one full chorus there! 


6 My soul anticipates the day. 
Would stretch her wings and soar away, 
To aid the song, the palm to bear. 
And praise iy great Redeemer there. 


66-4 A little while. See), 


John 16: 16, 
A FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come; 
And we shall Jie with them that rest, 
Asleep within the tomb. 


Then. O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day ; 

O wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


2 A few more suns shall set 
O’er these dark hills of time, 
And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener clime. 


3 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore; 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no mere. 


4 A few more strngeles here, 
A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. 


5 A few more meetings here 
Shall cheer us on our way 5 
And we shall reach the endless rest, 
Th’ eternal Sabbath day. 
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G69 My Father's house. oe 


ot 


John 14: 2. 
i Y heavenly home is bright and fair. 
Nor pain nor death ean enter there; 
Its elittring towers the sun outshine, 
That heavily mansion shall be mine. 
I’m going home, [*m going home, 
ain eoing home, to die no more. 


My Father's house is built on high, 
Far, far above the starry sky 5 

When from this earthly prison free. 
That heawuly mansion mine shall be. 


While here a stranger far from home. 
Afflictions waves may round me foanr; 
And though. like Lazarus. sick and poor, 
My heav’ nly mansion is secure. 


Let others seek a home below, 

Which flaines devour or waves o’erflow 3 
Be mine the happier lot to own 

A heawnly mansion near the throne. 


Then fail this earth. let stars decline, 
And sun and moon refuse to shine, 
All nature sink and cesse to be— 
This. heav’nly mansion stands for me. 


666 A better country. Cae 


Heb. 11: 16. 


WHAT a lonely path were ours, 
» Could we, O Father. see 
No home of rest beyond it all, 
No guide or help in thee! 


2 But thou art near. and with us still, 
To keep us on the way 
That leads along this vale of tears, 
To the bright world of day. 
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8 There shall thy glory. O our God! 
Break fully on our view: 
And we. thy saints. rejoice to find 
That all thy word was true. 


4 There Jesus. on his heaw nly throne, 
Onur wond'ring eyes shall see; 
While we the blest associates there. 
Of all his joy shall be. 


5 Sweet hope! we leave without a sigh 
A blighted world like this; 

To bear the cross, despise the shanie, 
For all that weight of bliss. 


667 Behold, the tabernacle of God, ete. Cae 
Rev. 21: 3. 
T O! what a glorions sight appears 
To our believing eyes! 
The earth and seas are pass‘d away, 
And the old rolling skies. 


2 From the third heav'n, where God resides, 
That holy, happy place, 
The new Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorn’d with shining grace. 


.3 Attending angels shout for joy, 
And the bright armies sing— 

“* Mortals, behold the-sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 


-4 “The God of glory down to men 
Removes his blest abode! 

Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he the loving God. 


“His own kind hand shall wipe the tears 
From ev'ry weeping eye; 

And pains and groans, and griefs and fears, 
And death itself, shall die.” 
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6 How lone, dear Saviour, O how long 
Shall this br ielt hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round. Voae heels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 


6658 A prospect of heaven, ele. C. M. 


eat 34: 6. 


HERE is a Jand of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reigns : 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 


2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-witlrring flow’rs 5 
Death, like a narrow sea. divides 
That heav’nly land from ours. 
3 Sweet fields. beyond the sw elling flood, 
Stand dress’d in living gréen; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan roll’d between. 


4 But tin’rous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow seas 
And linger. shiv’ring on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 
5 QO. could we make our doubts remove— 
These gloomy doubts that rise— 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes; 


§ Conld we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landseape o’er— __ [flood, 
Not Jordan's streams, nor death’s cold 
Could fright us from the shore. 


669 Your redemption draweth nigh. C. M. 
Luke 21: 23. 
E weary. heavy-laden souls, 
Who are oppress‘d sore, 
Ye trav’lers through the wilderness, 
To Canaan’s peaceful shore; 
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Through chilling winds, and beating rain, 
And waters deep and cold. 

And enemies surrounding you, 
Take courage and be bold! 

2 For Canaan's land is just before, 

Swect spring is coming on; 

A few more beating winds and rains 
And winter will be gone. 

Methinks I now begin to see 
The borders of that land; 

The trees of life. with heav'nly fruit, 
In beauteous order stand. 

3 O what a glorious sight appears 

To my believing eves; 

Methinks I see Jerusalem, 
A city in the skies: 

Bright augels whisp’ring me away— 
-O come, ny brother, come!” 

And Iam willing to be gone 
To my eternal home. 


670 Prospect of heaven. C. MM, 
N Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's far and happy Jand, 
Where iny possessions lie. 
2 Oh the transporting, rapt’rous scene, 
That rises to my sight! 
Sweet ficlds array’d in living green, 
And rivers of delight. 
3 There gen‘rous fruits that never fail, 
On trees immortal grow : 
There rocks and hills. and brooks and vales, 
With milk and honey flow. 
4 All o'er those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day; 
There God the Son for ever reigns 
Aun! scatters night away. 
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5d No chilling winds. nor pois’nous breath 
Cau reach that heuthful shore: 
Sickness and xorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feard no more. 


6 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be for ever blest ? 
When shall I see ny Father’s face, 
And in his bosom rest ? 


7 Filla with delight. my raptui’d soul 
Can here 10 Tonger SEALY 3 
Though Jordan's waves around me roll, 
Fearless Ld Jauneh aw Ay. 


O7I Heaven invisible. C. ai: 
1 Cor 2:9. 
oe eve has seen, nor ear has heard, 
Nor sense nor reason known, 
What joys the Father has prepar’d 
For those that love the Son. 


2 But the good Spirit of the Lord, 
Reveals a heav’n to come; 

The beams of glory in his word, 
Allure and guide us home. 


3 Pure are the joys above the sky, 
And all the region peace; 

No wanton lips, nor envions eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 


4 Those holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution. sin and shame; 
None shall obtain admittance there, 
But followers of the Lamb. 


§ Tle keeps the Father’s book of life, 
There all their names are found ; 
The hypocrite in vain shall strive 
To tread the heawnly ground. 
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672 TTeavently places in Christ. Ler, 
Pyle WS Sk 
EAV'N is 2 place of rest from sin, 
. But all who hope to enter there, 
Must here that holy course begin. 
Which shall their souls for rest prepare. 
2 Clean hearts. O God. in us create. 
Right spirits, Lord. in us renew, 
Cominence we now that higher state. 
Now do thy will as angels do. 


3 A life in heav'n! O what. is this? 
The sum of all that faith beliew'd ; 

Fulness of joy and depth of bliss. 
Unseen, unfathom'd. unconceiv’d. 


4 While thrones, dominions. princedoms, 
pow’rs, 
And saints made perfect triumph thus, 
A goodly heritage is ours, 
There isa heav’n on earth for us. 
5 The ehureh of Christ. the school of grace, 
The Spirit teaching by the word: 
In those our Saviour’s steps we trace, 
By this his living voice is heard. 
6 Firm in his footsteps may we tread, 
Learn ev'ry lesson of his love, 
And we from grace to glory led, 
From heav’n below, to héav'n ‘above. 


673 And there shall be no night there. Ts & 6s. 
Rev. 22: 5. 
HERE is no night in heaven: 
Tn that blest world above, 
Work never brings weariness— 
For work itself is love. 
2 There is no grief in heaven: 
For life is one wlad day. 
And tears are of those former thin gs 
Which all have pass'd away. 
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8 There is no want in heaven : 
The Lamb of God supplies 
Life's tree of twelvefold fruitauge still, 
Life’s spring which never dries. 


4 There is no sin in heaven: 
Behold that blessed throng! 
All holy is their spotless robe, 
All holy is their song. 


5 There is no death in heaven: 
For they who gain that shore 

Have won their immortality, 

And they ¢an die no more. 


67+ They rest from their labors. 
Rey. 14: 13. 
if IGIH in yonder realms of light. 
Dwell the raptur’d saints above, 
Far beyond our feeble sieht, 
Happy in Immannuel’s love. 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears. 
Once they knew, like us below, 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 
Tortring pain and heavy wo. 


29 *Mid the chorus of the skies. 

‘Mid tl’ angelic lyres above, 
Hark! their songs melodions rise, 
Songs of praise to Jesus’ love! 

Happy spirits, ye are fled, 
Where no grief can entrance find, 
Lull'd to rest the aching head, 
Sooth’d the anguish of the mind. 


3 All is tranquil and serene, 
Calin and undisturb’d repose ; 
There no cloud can intervene, 
There no angry tempest blows! 
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Ev'ry tear is wip'd away, 


Siehs no more shall heave the breast, 
Nicht is lost in eudless day, 


Sorrow in eternal rest. 


O75 The shining shore. Ss & Ts. 


hie days are gliding swiftly by, 
And Ta pilgrim stranger, 

Would not detain them as ‘they fly— 
Those hours of toil and danger. 


For now we stand on Jordan’s strand, 
Our friends are passing over 
And, just before. the shining shore 
We nay almost diseover. 
2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 
Our heavenly home discerning 5 
Our absent Lord has left us word. 
Let every lamp be burning. 
3 Should coming days be cold and dark, 
We need not cease our singing 5 
That perfeet rest naught ean molest 
Where golden harps are ringing. 
4 Let sorrow’s rndest tempest blow, 
Fach chord on earth to sever. 
Our King oe come, and there ’s our liome, 
for ever! O, for ever! 


O79 A rest for God’s people. Cant. 
Heb. 4: 9. 
ORD. I believe a rest remains, 
To all thy people known, 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art lov’d alone. 
2 A vest where al] our soul's desire 
Is fix'd on things above— 
Where fear, and sin, and grief expire. 
Cast out by perfect love. 
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3 O that I now the rest might know, 
Believe and enter in! 
Now, Saviour, now thy pow'r bestow, 
And Jet me cease from sin. 


4 Remove this hardness from iy heart, 
This unbelief remove ; 
To me the rest of faith impart— 
The Sabbath of thy love. 


5 1 would be thine, thou know’st [ would, 
And have thee all my own: 
Thee, O my all-suflicicnt good, 
L want, and thee alone. 


6 Thy name to me, thy nature grant! 
This—only this be Five i— 
Nothing beside ny God I want— 
Nothing in earth or heav’n. 


Ora Lhey shall walk with me in white. Lae 
Rev. 3: 4. 
TIAPPY saints. that dwell in Hight, 
And walk with Jesus eloth’d in white, 
Safe landed on that peaceful shore, 
Where pilgrims meet to part no more. 


2 Releas’d from sorrow, sin and strife, 
Death was the gate to endless life. 
And now they range the heav nly plains, 
And sing lis love in melting strains. 


3 They gaze upon his beauteous face. 
And tell the wonders of his grace 3 
Or. overwheliv’d with raptures sweet, 
sink down, adoring at his feet. 


4 Ah. Lord! with faltring steps I creep. 
And sometimes sing, and sometimes weep; 
When shall I wake in heaven. to prove 
The hights and depths of Jesus’ love? 
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MEETING AND PARTING. 


O78 It is good to be here. C. M. 
Matt. 17: 4. 
ORD wale tometiver hereswe nreet, 
And taste thy heawnly grace, 
Thy siniles are so divinely sweet, 
We're loth to leave the place. 


2 But. Father, since itis thy will 
That we ninst part again, 
O. uiay thy special presence still 
With evry one remain. 


3 And let us all in Christ be one, 
Bound with the cords of love; 
Till we, before thy glorious throne, 
Shall joyful meet above. 


4 All sin and sorrow from each heart 
Shall then for ever fly ; 
Nor shall a thought that we must part 
Once interrupt our joy. 


O79 Thanks rendered, ete. C.M. 


{OME, let us strike our harps afresh 
To great Jehovah’s name; 
Sweet be the accents of our tongues 
When we his love proclaim. ‘ 


2 Twas by his bidding we were call’d 
Tn pain a while to part; 
*T is by his care we nieet again, 
And gladness fills our heart. 


3 Blest be the hand that has preserv'd 
Our feet from evry snare. 
And blest the goodness of the Lord, 
Which to this hour we share. 
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+ O. may the Spirit’s quick’ning pow’r 
Now sanctify onr joy, 
And warm our zeal in works of love 
Our talents to employ. 
d Fast, fast onr minutes fly AWAY 5 
Soon shall our wandrings cease; 
Then with our Father we Shall dwell. 
A family of peace. 


O80 Friends parting. Ts. 
Wi EN shall we all meet again ? 
When shall we all meet again} ? 


Oft shall glowing hope expire, 
Ott shall wearied love retire, 

Oft shall death.and sorrow reign, 
Ere we all shall meet again. 


2 Though in distant lands we sigh, 
Parch’d beneath the hostile sky; : 
Though the deep between us rolls, 
Friendship shall unite our souls; 
And in faith’s well-known domain, 
Within the vail, well meet again. 


3 When the dreams of life are fled, 
When its wasted lamps are dead, 
When in cold oblivion’s shade, 
Beauty, wealth, and fame are laid— 

. Where immortal spirits re ign, 
There may we all meet aguin. 


OS1 When shall we meet again. 6s & 5s.. 


\ HEN shall we meet again ? 
Meet ne’er to sever ? 

When will peace wreathe her chain 
Round us for ever? 

Our hearts will ne’er repose 

Safe from each blast that blows 

In this dark vale of woes— 
Never—no, never! 
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2 When shall love freely flow 
Pure as life’s river? 
When shall sweet friendship clow 
Changeless for ever? 
Where joys celestial thrill, 
Where bliss each heart shall fill, 
And fears of parting chill— 
Never—no, never! 
3 Up to that world of light 
Take us. dear Saviour; 
May we all there unite, 
Happy for ever: 
Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our musie swell, 
And time our joys dispel, 
Nevyer—no, never! 


68? Acknowledgment for preserving mercy. > M. 


Ni are we yet alive, 
And see each other's face? 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, 
For his redeeming grace: 
Preserv’d by power divine 
To full salvation here, 
Again in Jesus’ praise we join, 
And in his sight appear. 
2 What troubles have we seen! 
What conflicts have we pass’d! 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
Since we assembled last; 
But out of all the Lord 
Hath brought us by his love; 
And still he doth his help afford, 
And hides our life above. 


3 Then let us make our boast 

Of his redeeming pow’r, 
Which saves us to the uttermost. 

Till we can sin no more: 
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Let us take up the eross, 

Till we the erown obtain, 

Aud gladly reekon all things loss, 
So we may Jesus gain. 


683 A farewell hymn. L.M. 


h Y dearest friends. in bonds of love. 
Our hearts in sweetest union prove, 

Your friendship ‘s like a drawing band, 

Yet we must take the parting hand. 

Your presence sweet, your union der, 

Your words delightful to my ear; 

And when I see that we must part. 

You draw like chords around my heart. 


How sweet the hours have pass‘d away, 
When we have met to sing and pray, 
How loath I ‘ve been to leave the place 
Where Jesus shows his smiling face. 

O could [ stay with friends so kind, 

How would it cheer my struggling mind! 
But duty makes me understand, 

That we must take the parting hand. 

And sinee it is God’s holy will, 

We must be parted for a while, 

In sweet submission all in one, 

Well say our Father's will be done. 
Dear fellow-youth in Christian ties, 

Who seek for mansions in the skies: 
Fight on, you ‘ll win the happy shore, 
Where parting hands are known no more. 


How oft I’ve seen the flowing tears. 

And heard you tell your hopes and fears; 
Your hearts with love have seem‘d to flame, 
Which makes me hope we 71] meet again. 
Ye mourning souls, in sad surprise, 

Jesus remembers all your cries; 

O taste his grace, in all that land 

Well no more take the parting hand. 
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OS+4 Upon the closing of a series of services. CU. MM. 


OW, brethren, to you homes repair; 
And as you piss along, 
Employ your hearts in humble pray’r, 
And raise the cheerful song. 


2 Praise God for what your ears have heard, 
¥or what your eyes have seen ; 
Praise him for what has here occurr’d— 
For all you feel within. 


3 Improve the strength you here have gain’d, 
To do God’s holy will; 
Improve the knowledge here attained, 
To love and serve him still. 


4 Let not the world have cause to say 
You've serv’d your God for nought; 
But grow in grace, from day to day, 
As you have here been taught. 


5 Farewell—and to your homes repair; 
And as you pass along, 
Employ your hearts in humble pray’y, 
And raise to God a song. 


685 Unity and love. Cz 


LEST be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us part: 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We still are one in heart. 


2 Join’d in one spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go, 
And still in Jesus’ footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 


3 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside, 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 
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4 Closer and closer let us eleave 
To his belov’d embrace, 
Expect his fulness to receive, 
And grace to answer grace. 


5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The same in mind and heart; 
Nor joy nor grief, nor time nor place, 
Nor life nor death can part. 


6 But let us hasten to the day 
Which shall our flesh restore 5 
When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 


O86 We all shall meet in heaven. C. M. 


AIT. sweetest, dearest tie, that binds 
Onr glowing hearts in one; 
Hail, sacred hope, that tunes our minds 
To harmony divine. 


Itis the hope, the blissful hope, 

Which Jesus’ grace has given— 

The hope, when days and years are past, 
We all shall meet in heav’n. 


2 What though the northern wintry blast 
Shall howl aronnd our eot; 
What though beneath an eastern sun 
Be cast our distant lot. 


3 From eastern shores, from northern lands, 
From western hill and plain, 
From southern climes. the brother-bands 
May hope to meet again. 


4 From Burmal’s shores, from Afric’s strand, 
From fndia’s burning plain, 
From Europe. from Columbia’s land, 
We hope to meet again. 


437 


MEETING AND PARTING. 


5 No ling’ring look, nor parting sigh, 
Our future meeting knows; 
There friendship beams from ev’ry eye, 
And love immortal glows. 


Go7T The pilgrim’s parting hymn. Ce 
i OW. pilgrims, let us go in peace, 
While through this world we rove; 
Till all these parting moments cease, 
And we shall meet above. 


2 Though trials here our souls annoy, 
And foes beset the road. 
We're hast’ning to eternal joy. 
Where we shall rest with God. 


3 Let us rejoice in God our King, 
While pilgrims here we rove; 
And join with heart and voice to sing 
The wonders of his love. 


4. Soon we shall reach the heav’nly land, 
And tread the peaceful shore; 
And there unite, a glorious band, 
Our Jesus to adore. 


635 Parting of ministers. S. a. 


OW, brethren, though we part, 

IN “And to our homes repair— 

May we be true, and join’d in heart, 
Like friends of Jesus are. 

2 O let us still proceed 

In Jesus’ work below; 

And, follwing our triumphant Head, 
To further conquests go. 


3 The vineyard of the Lord 
Before his lab’rers lies; 
And. lo! we see the vast reward 
Which waits us in the skies. 
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4 O let our heart and mind 
With ev’ry day ascend, 
That haven of repose to find, 
Where all our labors end. 


5 When all our toils are o’er, 
Our suff’ring and pur pain: 
We'll meet on that celestial shore, 
And never part again. 


639 The parting prayer. 83 & 7s. 


ESUS grant us all a blessing, 
Send it down, Lord, from above; 
May we all go home a praying, 
And rejoicing in thy love! 
Farewell brethren, farewell sisters, 
Till we all shall meet above. 


2 Jesus, pardon all our follies, 
While together we have been ; 
Make as humble. make us holy, 
Cleanse us all from ev’ry sin! 
Farewell brethren. farewell sisters, 
Till we all shall met again. 
3 May thy blessing. Lord, go with us, 
To each one’s respective home, 
And the presence of our Jesus, 
Rest upon us ev’ry one! 
Farewell brethren, farewell sisters, 
Till we all shall meet at home. 


690 The happy meeting. Lows 


HAPPY day! when saints shall meet 
To part no more; the thought is sweet: 
No more to feel the rending smart, 
Oft felt below when Christians part. 


2 O happy place, I still must say, 
Where all but love is done away ; 
All eause of parting there is past; 
Their social feast will ever last. 
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3 Such union here is sought in vain, 
As there, in ev ry heart will reign 5 
There separation ean’t compel 
The saints to bid the sad farewell. 


4 On earth, when friends together meet, 
And find the passiug moments sweet; 
Time’s rapid motions soon compel, 

With grief to say—dear friends, fant@iy ell, 


The happy season soon will come, 
When saints shall met in heaven, their 
Eternally with Christ to dwell. — [home; 
Nor ever hear the sound, farewell. 


or 


691 - Parting with friends. C.M. 


OVW’, Lord, tho? we must part awhile 
Upon the heav’nly road, 
Yet let thy face upon us smile, 
And keep us near our God. 


2 And if on earth again we meet, 
Lord, let us ineet with thee; 
And let thy gracious presence sweet, 
From bondage set us free. 
3 This, only this, we humbly crave, 
While earth is our abode. 
That we with Christ and saints may have 
Communion on the road. 


4 For since our fellowship below 
Affords sueh joy and love. 
We long its full extent to know, 
When we shall meet above. 


692 The pilgrim’s farewell, L. th, 


ILGRIMS, with pleasure let us part, 

Since we are of one mind and heart; 
No length of days, no distant place, 
Can ever break these bunds of grace. 
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Parting with joy, well join and sing 
The wonders of our bleeding King 5 
Our distant bodies may remove, 

But nothing can divide our love. 


In vain may earth and hell combine 
To quench that love which is divine; 
It. will not cease with dying breath, 
Nor cool when we are cold in death. 


Now, join‘d in love in Jesus’ name, 
Let’s part and fly to spread his fame, 
That other souls may leave their wo, 
And join with us in glory too. 

A few mnnore rolling days and years, 
Shall bring a per iod to our te: U's, 
Soon shall we reach the blissful shore, 
Where parting.shall be known no more. 
There shall onr souls adore the hand 
That led us through this desert land, 
Lose all our griefs. forget our pains, 
Aud join in everlasting strains. : 


THE FAMILY. 
MORNING HYMNS. 


693 Begin with God. S. M. 


Matt. 6: 33. 


EGIN the day with God! 
He is thy sun and day; 
His is the radiance of thy dawn, 
To him address thy lay. 
2 Look up, beyond these clouds! 
Thither thy pathway lies; 
Mount up, away, and linger not, 
Thy goal is yonder skies. 
3 Cast ev’ry weight aside! 
Do battle with each sin; 
Fight with the faithless world without, 
The faithless heart within. 
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4 Take thy first neal with God! 
He is thy heawnly food ; 
Feed with and on him; he with thee 
Will feast in brotherhood. 
5 Take thy first walk with God! 
Let him go forth with thee; 
By stream or sea or monntain-path, 
Seek still his company. 


6 Thy first transaction be 
With God hinself above; 
So shall thy business prosper well, 
And all the day be love. 


694 Early will I seek thee. C. M. 
Psalm 63; 1. 
ARLY, my God, without delay, 
T haste to seek thy face; 
My thirsty spirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 


ce) oS) 
2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 
Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 


3 I’ve seen thy glory and thy pow’?, 
Through all thy temples shine: 
My God, repeat that heawnly hour, 
That vision so divine. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring day, 
Ill bless my God and King: 
Thus will L lift my hands to pray, 

And tune my lips to sing. 


695 Christ’s example of early prayer. 5. M. 
Mark 1: 35. 
OW sweet the melting lay 
Which breaks upon the ear, 
When at the hour of rising day, 
Christians unite in pray’r. 
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2 The breezes waft their eries 
Up to Jehovah's throne; 
He listens to their heaving sighs, 
And sends his blessings « down. 


3 So Jesus rose to pray 
Before the morning light; 
Or on the chilling mount did stay, 
And wrestle all the night. 


+ Glory to God on high, 
Who sends his blessings down 
To rescue souls condemned to die, 
And make his people one. 


696 A morning invocation. L. M. 


WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run! 

Shake off dull sloth, and early rise, 
To pay thy morning sacrifice! 
Redeem thy. mis-spent time that’s past, 
And live this day as *t were thy last; 
T’ improve thy talents take due care, 
‘Gainst the great day thyself prepare! 
Let all thy eonverse be sincere, 
Thy conscience as the noonday clear! 
Think how th’ all-seeing God thy ways 
And ev’ry secret thought surveys. 


4 Glory to God, who safe hath kept, 
And hath refresh’d me while I slept, 
Grant, Lord. when I from death shall wake, 
I inay of endless life partake. 


097 A morning prayer. C. M. 
Psalm 5: 3. 
ORD, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high; 
To thee will I direct my pr ay? r 
To thee lift up mine eye. 
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2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone 
To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Fathez’s throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 


3 Thou art a God before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand: 
Sinners shall ne’er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 


4 But to thy house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there, 
Iwill frequent thine holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 


5 O may thy Spirit gnide my feet 
In ways of right ousness 5 
Make ev'ry path of duty straight, 
Aud plain before my face. 


GIS Morning reminding us of eternity. pa DI 
2 Cor. 5: 2, 
HE night is past and gone, 
The evening shades are fled ; 
G may each moruing bring to mind 
Our rising from the dead! 


2 We pnt our garments on, 
Our labor to pursue; 
So in the resurrection morn 
Saints shall be cloth’d anew. 


Lord. keep us sate this day, 
Support us by thine arm ; 

May angels guard us On Our way, 
Secure from ev’ry harin. 


O2 


4 Now may we all as one 
The Christian course pursue; 
And with new strength and courage run 
To win the prize in view. 
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5 And when our nights are past, 
And time bears us away, 
May we possess a erown of life 
In an eternal day. 


699 Prayer at evening, morning and noon. S. Mf. 
Psalm 55; 17. 
OME to the morning pray’, 
Come let us kneel and pray 5 
Pray’r is the Christian pilgrim’s staff 
To walk with God all day. 
2 At noon, beneath the Rock 
Of Ages rest and pray 5 
Sweet is that shadow from the heat 
When the sun siites by day. 


3 At eve, shut to the door, 
Round the home alter pray, 
And finding there “ the house of God, 
At “heav'n's gate” close the day. 


4 When midnight seals our eyes, 
Let each in spirit say, 
“[ sleep, but my heart waketh, Lord, 
With thee to watch and pray.” 


700 Morning hymn. C. M. 


NCE more, my soul, the rising day, 
Salutes my waking eyes; 
Once more my voice, thy tribute pay, 
To him who rules the skies. 


2 Night unto night his name repeats, 
The day renews the sound, 
Wide on the heav’n, on which he sits, 
To turn the seasons round. 
2 Tis he supports my mortal frame, 
My tongue shall speak his praise 5 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 
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4 Ona poor worm thy pow’r might tread, 
And I could ne’er withstand ; 
Thy justice might have crush’d me dead 
But mercy held thy hand. 


5 A thousand wretched souls are tied, 
Since the last setting sun, 
And yet thon lengtl’nest out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. 


6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine, 
Whilst I enjoy the lights 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night. 


EVENING HYMNS. 
701 Cheerful confidence. C. M. 


N mercy. Lord, remember me, 
Through all the hours of night, 
And grant to me most graciously 
The safeguard of thy might. 


2 With cheerful heart [ close mine eyes, 
Since thou wilt not remove: 
O, in the morning let me rise 
Rejoicing in thy love. 


3 Or, if this night should prove my last, 
And end my transient days, 
Lord, take me to thy promis’d rest, 
Where I may sing thy praise. 


702 The safety of the righteous, etc. 83 & 7s. 
Job 5: 19-21. 
AVIOUR, breathe an ev’ning blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal; 
Sin and want we come confessing 5 
Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 
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2 Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly, 
Angel guards from thee surround us; 
We are safe, if thou art nigh. 


3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness can not hide from thee; 
Thou art he who, never weary, 
‘Vatchest where thy people be. 


4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And command us to the tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in bright, eternal bloom. 


703 An evening hymn. CG. M. 


ORD. thou wilt hear me when I pray, 
J am for ever thine; 
I fear before thee all the day 
Nor would I dare to sin. 


2 And while I rest my weary head, 
From cares and bus’ness free; 

*T is sweet conversing on my bed, 
With my own hear and thee. 


3 1 pray this ev’ning sacrifice, 
And when my work is done, 
Great God! my faith and hope rely 
Upon thy grace alone. 


4 Thus with my thoughts compos'd to peace, 
Ill give mine ey es to sleep; 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 


TOA Hide me under the shadow of thy wings. L. M. 
Psalm 17: 8. 
LORY to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the ligt ht: 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Under thine own almighty wings. 
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Zz Forgive me. Lord. for thy dear Son, 
Whatever ills this day 1’ve done, 
That with the world, myself and thee, 
I, ere I sleép, at peace may be. 


3 Teach me to live. that I may dread, 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Triumphant rise at the last day. 


4 Omay my soul on thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep my eye-lids close, 
Sleep that may me more vig’rous make, 
To serve my God, when I awake. 


5 Let my blest guardian, while I sleep, 
Close to my bed, his vigils keep; 
et no vain dreams disturb my rest, 
Nor pow'rs of darkness me molest. 


T7035 The evening sacrifice. C. M. 


OW from the altar of my heart, 
Let incense flanies arise ; 
Assist me, Lord, to offer up, 
My ev’ning sacrifice. 


2 This day was God my sun and shield, 
My keeper and my guide, 
His tender care o’er me was shown, 
His mercies multiplied. 


3 Minutes and mercies multiplied, 
Have made up all this day; 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More fleet and free than they. 


4 New time, new favor. and new joys, 
New songs of praise require; 
Till [ shall praise thee as [ would, 

Accept my heart’s desire. 
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5 Lord of my time, whose hand hath set 
New time upon my score, 
Thee shall [ praise for ail my time, 
When time shall be no more. 


706 While I was musing. 88 & 7s. 
Psalm 39: 3. 
ILENTLY the shades of evening 
Gather round my lowly door; 
Silently they bring before me 
Faces I shall see no more. 


2 O! the lost, the unforgotten, 
Though the world be oft forgot; 
O! the shrouded and the lonely— 
In our hearts they perish not. 


3 Living in the silent hours, 
Where our spirits only blend, 
They unlink’d with earthly trouble, 
We, still hoping for its end. 


4 How such holy mem’ries cluster, 
Like the stars when storms are past; 
Pointing up to that far heaven 
We may hope to gain at last. 


707 One day’s journey less. L.M. 


OW one day's journey less divides 

Me from the world where God resides; 
If Ihave walk’d by faith. in fear, 
A stranger and a pilgrim here, 


2 I’ve one day less my watch to keep, 
My foes to fear, my falls to weep; 
I’ve one day less to see within 
Conflict, deteat, remorse, and sin. 


3 And O. reflect. my fainting soul, 
Thou ’rt one stage nearer to the goal, 
Thou ’rt one stave nearer to the shore, 
Where thou wilt grieve for sin no more. 
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4 If the sweet presence of thy God 
To-day has cheered and blest thy road, 
Think what must be that glorious place 
Where he will never hice his face. 


TOS A review at the close of the day. Coo. 


HOU sov reign, let my ev ning song 
Like holy incense rise; 
Assist the off rings of my ‘tonene 
domeach the lofty skies. 


2 Through all the dangers of the day, 
Thy hand was still my guard, 
And still to drive my wants away 

Thy inercy stood prepar’d. 


3 Perpetual blessings from above. 
Eneonmpass me around; 
But, O, how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! 


fo 


Sprinkled afresh with pard’ning blood, 
J lay me down to rest, 

As in th’ embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour’s breast. 


TO9 Lhy sleep shall be sweet. JCP 
Prov. 3: 24. 
Se drowsy sleep! come close mine 
eyes 


Yired with beholding vanities: 
Sweet slumbers, come. and chase away 
The toils and follies of the day. 


oI 
~~ 


2 On vour soft bosom will I lie. 

Forget the world, and learn to die. 

O. Israel's watchful Shepherd! spread 
Tents of angels round my bed; 
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EVENING HYMNS. 


3 Let not the spirits of the air, 
While I slumber, ine ensnare; 
But save thy suppliant free from harms, 
Clasp'd in thine everlasting arms. 


4 Clouds and thick darkness are thy throne, 
Thy wonderful pavilion 5 
O! dart from thence a shining Tass 
And then iy midnight shall De chy: 


5 Thus when the morn in erimson dress‘d. 
Breaks through the windows of the East. 
My hy mys of. thankful praise shall rise 
Like incense at morning sacrifice ! 


710 Evening hymn. L. AL. 


WUS far the Lord hath led me on, 
Thus far his pow’r prolongs my days, 
And evry ewning shall make known, 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And 1. perhaps, am iear my home! 
But he forgives my follies past. 
He vives” ine strength for days to come. 


3 I lay my body down to sleep; 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well appointed angels keep. 
Their watehful stations round my bed. 


4 In vain the sons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thousand frightful things— 
My God in safety makes me dwell, 
Beneath the shadow of his wings. 


5 Faith in his name forbids my fear: 

Omay thy presence ne’er depart; 

And in the morning make me hear 
‘The love and kindness of thy heart. 
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6 Thus when the night of death shall come, 
Mv flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 


Ful Self-examination. C. M. 


ae O my soul! the cireling sun 
Has all his beams withdrawn ; 
Once more his daily race is run, 
And gloomy night comes on. 
2 Thus. one day more of life is gone, 
A doubtful few remain: 
Come then. review what thou hast done 
Eternal life to gain. 
3 Dost thou eet forward in thy race, 
As time still posts away ? 
And die to sin, and grow in grace, 
Waiclieemry pasting diy ? 
4 This day, what conquest hast thou gain'’d ? 
What sin is overcome ? 
What fresh degree of grace obtain’d, 
To bring thee nearer home ? 
5 Thus let us still our course review, 
Our real state to learn ; 
And with redoubled zeal, pursue 
Our great and chief eoncern. 
r 
71 2 The Lord is my light. L.M. 


ami 
: Josauiin 48 tke 
UN of my soul. thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near; 
O! may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes! 
® When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
' My weari'd eyelids gently steep. 
Be my last thought—how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast! 
452 


EVENING HYMNS. 


3 Abide with me from morn filiewe, 
For without thee [ can not live! 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die! 


4 Thou framer of the light and dark, 
Steer through the tempest thine own ark! 
Amid the howling wintry sea, 
We are in port if we have thee. 


°) Thoughts suggested by evening. S. M. 


HE day is past and gone, 
The ev’ning shades appear, 
O may we all remember well, 
The night of death draws near. 


2 We lay our garments by, 
Upon our beds to rest; 
So death will soon disrobe us all 
Of what we here possess. 


8 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears 5 
Mav angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


4 And if we early rise. 
And view th’ unweari‘d sun ; 
May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run! 


5 And when our days are past, 
And we from time remove, 
O may we in thy bosom rest— 
The bosom of thy love! 
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TABLE HYMNS. 
GRACE BEFORE MEALS. 


o 4 Providence. L. Bf. 
Matt. 5: 45. 
OD from his cloudy cisterns pours 
J On the pareh’d earth enriching show'rs; 
The vrove, the garden. and the field, 
A thousand joyful blessings yield. 


2 O bless his name, ye nations. fed 

With nature's chief supporter—bread ; 
While bread your vital strength imparts, 
serve him with vigor in your hearts. 


TL Be content with such things as ye hare, ule 
Heb. 18: 5. 
lg peace and plenty erown my days, 
Then help me, Lord. to sing thy praise! 
If bread of sorrow be my food, 
Those sorrows work my real good. 


2 Be present at our table, Lord! 
3e here, and ewrywhere ador’d! 
Thy people bless, and grant that we 
May feast in paradise with thee. 


T1O God the fount of all good. Syptlt, 
James 1: 17, 
OD is the fountain whenee 
X Ten thousand blessings flow; 
To him my life, my health and friends, 
And ev'ry good, I owe. 


2 The comforts he affords 
Are neither few vor small; 
He is the source of fresh delights, 
My portion and my all. 
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TABLE HYMNS. 


GRACE AFTER MEALS. 


S. M. 


Qe Divine goodness. 


BLESS the Lord. my soul; 
TLet all within me join, 
Aud aid my tongne to bless his name, 
Whose favors are divine. 


2 Q. bless the Lord, my soul; 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises lie. 


iis Psalm 106. Li. BE 


RENDER thanks to God above, 
The Fountain of eternal love, 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 

Tas stood, and shall for ever last. 


9 Who ean his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless! 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
A tribute equal to his praise! 


Ta g Thow preparest a table. Lae 
Psalm 23: 5. 


ae, to God. for ever blest— 
To God. the Master of the feast— 
Who hath for us a table spread, 

And from his hands us creatures fed. 


2 O. give us all a thankful heart; 
Help us from evil to depart 5 
Our daily meat, Lord, let it be, 
Thy will to do, and follow thee. 
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PARENTAL HYMNS. 


F200) nal thy ways acknowledge him. S. M. 
IIR G8 (Sb 
N all thy ways, O God, 
I would acknowledge thee, 
And seek to keep my heart and house 
From all pollution free. 


2 Where’er I have a tent, 
An altar will I raise; 
And thither ny oblations bring, 
Of humble pray’r and praise. 


3 Could I my wish obtain, 
My household, Lord, should be 
Devoted to thyself alone— 
A nursery for thee. 


ie) Parents’ concern for their children. C. M. 


HOU. who a tender parent art, 
Regard a parent's plea; 
My offspring, with an anxious heart, 
T now commend to thee. 


2 My children are my greatest care— 
‘A char ge which ‘thon hast ¢@iv’n; 
In all thy eraces let them shire, 
And all the joys of heav'n. 


3 On me thou hast bestow’d thy grace, 
Be to my children kind ; 
Among thy saints give them a place, 
And leave not one behind. 


4 Happy we then shall live below, 
The remnant of our days; 
And when to brighter worlds we go, 
Shall all resound thy praise. 
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PARENTAL HYMNS. 
— me 
yg A prayer of parents for their children.  ¢8. 


OD of mercy. hear onr pray'r 
For the children thou hast giv'n; 
Let them all thy blessing share, 
Grace on earth and bliss in beav’n! 


2 In the morning of their days, 
May their hearts be drawn to thee: 
Jet them learn to lisp thy praise 
{n their earliest infancy. 


3 Cleanse their soul from ev’ry stain, 
Through the Saviour’s precious blood 5 
Let them all be born again, 
And be reconeil’d to God. 
4 For this merey, Lord, we cry; 
Bend thine ever-gracious ear; 
While on thee our souls rely, 
Hear our pray’r, in mercy hear! 


Ve God’s blessings necessary for success. L. M. 
Psalm 127: 1. 
F God sueceed not, all the eost 
And pains to build the house are lost: 
If God the city will not keep, 
The watchful guards as well may sleep. 
2 What if you rise before the sun, 
And work and toil when day is done, 
Careful and sparing eat your bread 
To shun that poverty you dread ; 
3 °T is all in vain, till God hath Piece. 
He can make rich, yet give us rest: 
Children and friends s are blessings too, 
If God our sov’reign make them so. 
4 Happy the man to whom he sends 
Obedient children, faithful friends: 
Ilow sweet our daily comforts prove, 
When they are season’d with his love! 
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me. The happy home. C. M. 


Ga the home, when God is there, 
And love fills ev’ry breast; 
Where one their wish, and one their pray’r, 
And one their heaw’nly rest. 
2 Happy the home where Jesus’ name 
I sweettoey ry ear: 
Where children early lisp his fame 
And parents hold him dear. 
3 Happy the home where pray’r is heard, 
And praise is wont to rise; 
Where parents love the sacred word, 
And live but for the skies. 


4 Lord! let us in our homes agree, 
This blessed peace to gain; 

Unite our hearts in love to thee, 
And love to all will reign. 


725 A prayer for the aged. C. M. 
Psalm 71: 9. 
NOD of my childhood. and my youth, 
The ouide of all my days, 
Piiave declard thy heavenly truth, 
And told thy wondrous ways. 
Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs, 
Aud leave my fainting heart ? 
Who shall sustain my sinking years, 
If God, my Strength, depart ? 
3 Let me thy pow’r and truth proclaim 
Before the rising age. 
And leave a savor of thy name, 
When I shall quit the stage. 
+ The land of silence and of death 
Attend my next remove; 
O may these poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love! 
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PARUNTAL ILYMNS. 


5 By long experience have I known 
Thy sowreign pow'r to save; 
Af thy command I venture down 
Securely to the grave. 
6 When T lie buried deep in dust, 
My flesh shall be thy care; 
These wither’d limbs with thee I trust, 
To raise them strong and fair. 


726 The salutation of peace. 8s & 7s. 
Matt. 10: 12. 
EACE be to this habitation ; 
Peace, to all that dwell therein ; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation ; 
Peace, the fruit of pardon’d sin; 
Peace. that speaks the heaw’nly Giver, 
Peace to worldly minds unknown; 
Peace divine, that lasts for ever. 
Peace, that comes from God alone. 


2 Jesus, Prince of Peace, be near us, 
Fix in all our hearts thy home; 
With thy gracious presence cheer us; 
Let thy sacred kingdom come; 
Raise to heav'n our expectation, 
Give our favor’d souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation, 
In the realms of bliss above. 
W210 The family Bible. 12s & Uis 
OW painfully pleasing the fond recollection 
Of youthful emotions and innocent joy, 
When blest with parental advice and affection, 
Surrounded with mercies, with peace from on high 
I still view the chairs of my sire and my mother, 
The seats of their offspring as ranged on each hand, 
And that richest book which excels every other, 
The family Bible, which lay on the stand. 
The old-fashioned Bible, the dear blessed Bible, 
The family Bible, that lay on the stand. 
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UIE) JOANU OG 


2 That Biln«, the volume of God’s inspiration, 
At morn and at evening conld yield us delight ; 
The prayer of our sire was a swect invocation 
For mercy by day and for safety through night. 
Our hymns of thanksgiving with harmony swelling, 
All warm from the heart of a family band, 
Half raised us from earth to that rapturons dwelling, 
Described in the Bible, that lay on the stand. 
The old-fashioned Bible, etc. 


3 Ye scenes of tranquillity, long have we parted, 
My hopes almost gone, and my pareuts 10 more; 
In sorrow and sadness I live broken-hearted, 
And wander nuknown on a far distant shore. 
Yet how can I doubt my dear Saviour’s protection, 
Forgetful of gifts from his bountiful hand ? 
O, let me, with patience, receive his correction, 
And think of the Bible, that lay on the stand. 
The old-fashioned Bible, etc. 


728 Home happy. is & 6s. 


WEETEST bonds of friendship, here 
Bind our hearts together ; 
Where our fire-side comforts eheer, 
In the wildest weather: 
O. they wander wide. who roam, 
For the joys of life, from home! 


2 Bonds of everlasting love 
Draw our souls in union, 
To onr Father’s house above, 
To the saints’ communion. 
Thither may our hopes ascend 5 
There may all our labors end! 


729 The good resolve. 8s & 6s. 
Josh. 24: 15, 
AND my house will serve the Lord; 
But first obedient to his word, 
I must myself appear; 
By actions, words and temper show 
That I my heavw’nly Master know, 
And serve with heart sincere. 
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YOUTII. 


IT must the fair example set; 

From those that on my presenee wait, 
The stumbling-block remove; 

Their duty by my life explain, 

And still in all my works maintain, 
The dignity of love. 


bo 


os 


Easy to be entreated, mild, 
Quickly appeas’d and reconeil’d, 
A foll wer of my God; 
A saint indeed I long to be, 
And lead my faithful family 
In the celestial road. 


4 Lord, if thou didst the wish infuse, 
A vessel fitted for thy use. 
Into thy hands receive ; 
Work in me both to will and do, 
And show them how believers true, 
And real Christians live. 


YOUTH. 


la Early instructions. Car 


OW happy are the young who hear 
Instruction’s warning voice; 
And who celestial wisdom make 
Their early, only choice. 


2 For she has treasures greater far 
Than east or west unfold; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their stores of gold. 


3 She guides the young with innocence 
In pleasure’s path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the aged head. 
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4 According as her labors rise, 
So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her paths are peace. 


al Before the evil days come. C. 
Ecel. 12: 1. 
IN the morn of life. when youth 
» With vital ardor glows, 
And shines in all the fairest charms 
That beauty can disclose— 


2 Deep in thy soul, before its pow'rs 
Are yet by vice enslav’d, 
Be thy Creator’s glorions name 
And character engrav’d ; 


3 Ere yet the shades of sorrow cloud 
The sunshine of thy days, 
And eares and toils, in endless round, 
Encompass all thy ways; 
4 Ere yet thy heart the woes of age, 
With vain regret, deplore, 
And sadly muse on former joys, 
That now return no more. 


5 True wisdom, early sought and gain‘d, 


In age will give thee rest; 
O then’ improve the morn of life, 
To make its ev’ning blest. 


qa Youth the seed-time of life. On 
Gal, 6: 8, 
HE bud will soon become a flower, 
The tlower become a seed. 
Then seize, O youth, the present hour; 
Of that thou hast most need. 
2 Do thy best always—do it now; 
For in the present time, 
As in the furrows of a plow, 
Fall seeds of good or crime. 
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M. 


YOUTH, 


3 The sun and rain will ripen fast 
Each seed that thou hast sown, 
And ewry act and word at last 
By its own fruit be known. 


4 And soon the harvest of thy toil, 
tejoicing, thou shalt reap, 
Or o’er thy wild neglected soil, 
Go forth in shame to weep. 


LS Life transitory and passing. 11s. 
| IKE mist on the mountain, like ships on the sea, 
4 So swiftly the years of our pilgrimage fice; 
Tn the grave of our fathers how soon we shall lie! 
Dear children, to-day to a Saviour fly. 


2 How sweet are the flow’rets of April and May! 
But often the frost makes them wither away ; 
Like flow’rs you may fade !—are you ready to die? 
While yet there is room, to a Saviour fly. 


3 When Samuel was young he first knew the Lord— 
He slept in his smile and rejoic’d in his word ; 
So most of God’s children are early brought nigh ; 
O, seek him in youth—to a Saviour fiy ! 

4 Do you ask me for pleasure? Then lean on his breast, 
For there the sin-laden and weary find rest: 
In the valley of death you will triumphing cry— 
If this be called dying, ’tis pleasant to die. 


ak By coo Siloam’s shady rill, CANE 


Y cool Siloam’s shady rill, 
How fair the lily grows! 
Jlow sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose! 
2 Lo! such the child, whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod, 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 
3 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill, 
Must shortly fade away. 
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4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man’s maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow’s pow’r 
And stormy passion’s rage. 
5 O, thou, who givest life and breath, 
We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age and death. 
To keep us still thine own. 


739 Benefits of early piety. C. M. 


APPY is he, whose early years 
Receive instruction well, 
Who hates the sinner’s path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 
2 Tis easier work. if we begin, 
To serve the Lord betimes: 
While sinners who grow old in sin, 
Aré harden’d by their crimes. 
3 It saves us from a thousand snares, 
To mind religion young: 
With joy it crowns succeeding years, 
And makes our virtues strong. 
4 To thee, Almighty God! to thee 
Our hearts we now resign; 
°T will please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 
5 Let the sweet work of pray’r and praise 
Employ our daily breath: 
Thus we’re prepar’d for future days, 
Or fit for early death. 


736 Scripture instruction. C. M. 
Psalm 119: 9. 
OW shall the young secure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean. 
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YOUTH. 


2 When once it enters to the mind, 
It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls Instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 


3 °T is like the sun. a heav'nly light, 
That guides us all the day ; 
Aud through the dangers of the night, 
A Jamp to lead onr way. ° 


4 Thy precepts make me truly wise; 
J hate the sinner’s roud— 
J hate my own vain thonghts that rise, 


But love thy law, my God. 


5 Thy word is everlasting truth 5 
How pure is ewry page! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 


737 Youth invited to Christ. Cave 


E hearts with youthful vigor warn, 
In smiling crowds draw near: 
And turn from evry mortal charm, 
A Saviour’s voice to hear. 


2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops to converse with you; 
And lays his radiant glories by, 
Your friendship to pursne. 


3 *The soul that longs to see ny face, 
Is sure my love to gain: 
And those that early seek my grace 
Shall never seek in vatn.” 


4 What object, Lord. my soul should move, 
If onee compar’d with thee? 
What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I see? 
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5 Away, ye false delusive toys. 
Vain tempters of the mind! 
*T is here I tix my lasting choice. 
And here true bliss I find. 


738 Early piety. M.%s & 6s. 


O thou.in life’s fair morning, 
J Go. in thy bloom of youth, 
And seek, for thine adorning. 
The precious pearl of truth; 
Secure the heav’nly treasure, 
And bind it on thy heart; 
And let no earthly pleasure 
E’er cause it to depart. 
Go. while the day-star shineth, 
Go. while thy heart is light. 
Go, ere thy strength declineth, 
While every sense is bright: 
Sell all thon hast and buy it; 
‘Tis worth all earthly things— 
Rubies. and gold. and diamonds. 
Scepters and crowns of kings! 
3 Go. ere the cloud of sorrow 
Steals o'er thy bloom of youth ; 
Defer not till to-morrow 3; 
Go now, and buy the truth. 
Go. seek thy great Creator 5 
Learn early to be wise; 
Go, place upon the altar 
A morning sacrifice. 


bo 


Jas) Prayer for young persons. C. M. 
ESTOW, dear Lord, upon our youth, 
The gift of saving grace; 
And let the seed of saered truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 
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YOUTH. 


2 Grace is a plant where’er it grows, 
Of pure and heavnly root; 
But fairest in the youngest shows, 
And yields the sweetest fruit. 
3 Ye careless ones, O hear betimes 
The voice of sow’reign love; 
Your youth is stain’d with many crimes, 
But mercy reigns above. 
4 For you the public prayr is made. 
O, join the pnblic pray’r! 
For you the secret tear is shed 5 
O. shed yourselves a tear! 
5 We pray that you may early prove 
The Spirit's pow’r to teach: 
You can not be too young to love 
That Jesus whon we preach. 


Tel () Child’s evening prayer. 8s & 7s. 


ESUS, tender Shepherd, hear me! 
Bless a little child to-night; 
Through the darkness be thou ner me, 
Watch my sleep till morning light. 
2 All this day thy hand shall lead me, 
And I thank thee for thy care; 
Thou hast cloth’d me. warinrd ine, fed me, 
Listen to my evening pray’r. 
3 Let my sins be all forgiven; 
Bless the friends I love so well; 
Take me, when [ die, to heay'n, 
lappy there with thee to dwell. 


hel The orphan’s hymn. C. M. 
Psalm 10: 14. 
\ HERE shall the child of sorrow find 
A. place for calm repose ? 
Thou Father of the fatherless, 
Pity the orphan’s woes. 
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® What friend have lin heaven or earth, 
What friend to trust, but thee ? 
My father’s dead; my mother’s dead; 
My God, remember me. — 
3 Thy gracious promise now fulfill, 
And bid my trouble cease ; 
In thee the fatherless shall find 
Pure mercy, @race, and peace. 


4 I've not a secret care or pain 
But he that secret knows; 
Thou Father of the fatherless, 
Pity the orphan’s woes. 


7s Children praising the Lord. 8s & Ts. 
Matte 20) -) lis: 
ORD. a little band, and lowly, 
We are come to sing to thee; 
Thou art great, and high, and holy 
O how solemn should we be! 


2 Fill our:hearts with thoughts of Jesus, 
And of heav’n. where he is gone; 
And let nothing ever please us © 
He would grieve to look upon. 
3 For we know the Lord of glory 
Always sees whit children do, 
And is writing now the story 
Of our thoughts and actions, too. 
4 J.et our sins be all forgiven; 
Make us fear whate’er is wrong ; 
Lead us on our way to heaven, 
There to sing a nobler song.” 


fc. > A birth-day hymn. C. M: 


ORD of my life. whose word of powr 
Did first inspire my breath. 
Thy hand has kept me to this hour. 
From danger and from death. 
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MARRIAGE HYMNS. 


2 Spared tecommewee another year 
The past Lnow review: 
Tow nunrrous do my sins appenr. 
lfow great thy mercies, too! 
3 I thank thee for thy tender enre 
Through all my earlier days, 
And for each privilege [ share, 
That still thy love displays. 
4 For Jesus* sake, my sins forgive, 
And strengthen me in grace; 
That to thy glory I may live. 
And run the Christian race. 
5 How long or short my course may be, 
‘Tis not for me to know ;: 
But may I yield my heart to thee, 
And in thy favor grow. 


MARRIAGE HYMNS. 


(44 Marriage. LAR 
Gen, 2: 18. 


T is not good. Jehovah said. 
For man new fornid to be alone; 
Then of his rib an help-mate made, 
And man and wife pronounc’d but one. 


2 From near his heart this rib he took. 
To show the favor should be prizd; 
Not from his head, to overlook. 
Nor from lis foot, to be despis‘d. 


3 Beneath his arm. to signify 
Wives should authority disclaim, 
And that proteetion and supply 
Are from the husbands due to them. 
4 Bless, Lord, this newly-married pair 
And make the match a blessing prove; 
Their intrest one, their joys, their care, 
Made happy in each other’s love. 
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TUE FAMILY. 


5 Jesus, we ask thy presence here; 
O may thy face upon us shine; 
Thy goodness more our hearts can cheer, 
Than costliest food or richest wine. 


(aes Marriage. 7s & Os. 
\ HEN on her Maker's bosom 
Y The new-born earth was laid, 
And nature’s opening blossom 
Its fairest bloom display’d; 
When all with fruit and flowers 
The laughing soil was drest, 
Aud Eden's fragrant bowers 
Received their human guest: 


to 


No sin his face defiling, 
The heir of nature stood, 
And God, benignly smiling, 
Beheld that all was good! 
Yet in that hour of blessing, 
A single want was known: 
A want the heart distressing— 
For Adam was alone! 


3 O God of pure affection! 

By men and saints ador’d, 
Who gavest thy protection 

To Cana’s nuptial board— 
May sueh thy bounties ever 

To wedded love be shown, 
And no rude hand dissever 

Whom thou hast link’d in one. 
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS—FASTS. 


746 During a pestilence. C. M. 


i. theland mourn through all its coasts 
And humble all its state ; 
Princes and rulers. at their posts, 

Awhile sit desolate. 


2 Tet all the people, high and low. 
Rich, poor, and great and small, 
Invoke, in fellowship of wo, 
The Maker of them all. 


3 For God hath summon’d from his place 
Death in a direr form. 
To waken, warn, and scourge our race, 
Than earthquakes, fire, or storm. 


4 Let churches weep within their place. 
And families apart; 
Let each in secrecy bewail 
The plague of his own heart. 


5 So while the land bemoans its sin, 
The pestilence may cease, 
And merey, temp ring wrath, bring in 
God's blessed health and peace. 


FAV Pardon sought for national sins, SS & i 
Jonah 3: 8. 
READ Jehovah! God of nations! 
From thy temple in the skies. 
Hear thy people’s supplications, 
Now for their deliv’rance rise. 


2 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 
Long and loud for vengeance calls 
Thou hast mercy more abounding 5 
Jesus’ blood can cleanse them all. 
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3 Let that love vail our transgression ; 
Let that blood our guilt efface 5 
Save thy people from oppression 3 
Save from spoil thy holy place. 
4 Vio! with deep contrition turning 
Humbly at thy feet we bend; 
Hear us. fasting. praying. monrning 3 
Hear us, spare us and defend. 


748 For the hiding of God’s countenance. L. M. 
Isai. 8: 17. 
hee in these dark and dismal days, 
We mourn the hidings of thy face ; 
And when to happier day s we turn, 
Those days but teach us how to mourn. 


2 The blessing from thy truth withdrawn, 
Its quick’ning. saving influence gone— 
Unwarn'd, tnwaken'd, sinners hear, 
Nor see their awful danger near. 

3 In dews unseen, or scanty show’rs, 

Thy Spirit sheds his healing pow’rs 
The thirsty ground is parelr d pearl 
And all is barrenness and death. 


4 Yet still thy name be ever bless’d, 
On thee our hope shall safely rest; 
Thy saints shall yet exult and sing 
The imatehless glories of their Kine 2, 


i) National ingratitude. LT 


OW long hath God bestow’'d his care 
On this indulged, ungrateful land! 
How oft in times ‘of danger near, 
Preserv’d us by his sov’reign hand! 


2 Here peace and liberty have dwelt, 
The glorious gospel brightly shone; 
And oft our mightiest foes have felt 
That God hath made our eause his own 
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3 But. ali! both heav’n and earth have heard 
Onr vile requital of his love; 
We, whom like children he has rear’d, 
For all his eare unthankful prove. 


4 See! he uplifts his chastning rod! 
O, where are now the faithful few, 
Who tremble forthe ark of God, 
Aud know what Israel ought to do? 


5 Lord, hear thy people ev'ry where, 
Who meet this day to weep and pray; 
Our sinful land in merey spare, 
In merey turn thy wrath away } 


THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 


750 Reflections at the end of the year. C. M. 


ND now, my sonl, another year, 
Of thy short life is past; 
I can not long continue here, 
And this nuiy be my last. 


2 Mneh of my hasty life is gone, 
Nor will return again; 
And swift ny passing moments run— 
The few that yet remain. 


3 Awake, my soul, with utmost care 
Thy true condition learn: 
What are thy hopes? how sure? how fair? 
What is thy great coneern ? 


4 Behold another year begins; 
Set ont afresh for heav’n; 
Seck pardon for thy former sins, 
Iu Christ so freely given. 
5 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 
And on his grace depend ; 
With zeal pursue the heav’nly road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. 
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rey Grateful review. L. M. 


e 

Q TR helper, God, we bless thy name, 
Whose love for ever is the same 5 

The tokens of thy gracious care 

Begin. and crown, and close the year. 

2 Aimid ten thousand snares we stand. 
Supported by thy gnardian hand ; 
And see. when we review our ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

8 Thus far thine arm has led us on; 
Thus far we make thy mercy known; 
And while we tread this desert land, 
New mereies shall new songs demand. 


4 Our grateful souls on Jordan's shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear. in thy bright courts above, 
Tnseriptions of inmortal love. 


THE NEW YEAR. 
2 New Year's Day. Oma) 


cies gracious Lord. thine arm reveal, 
And make thy glory known. 
Now. let us all thy presence feel. 

And soften hearts of stone. 


2 Help us to venture near thy throne, 
And plead a Saviour’s name, 
For all that we can call our own, 
Is vanity and shame. 


3 From all the guilt of former sin, 
May mercy set us free. 
And let the year we now begin, 
Begin and end with thee. 
4 Send down thy Spirit from above, 
That saints may love thee more, 
And sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never lov’d before. 
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d And when before thee we appear, 
In our eternal home, 
May growing numbers worship here, 
And praise thee in our room. 


Tap New year. PAD 10, Slo, 12. 


OME, let us anew our journey pursue— 
: Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master appear 5 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfill, 
And our talents improve 
By the patience of hope, and the labors of love. 


2 Our life is a dream ; our tinie, as a stream, 
Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay: 
The arrow is flown; the moment is gone 3 
The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view—and eternity’s near. 


3 O that each in the day of his coming may say : 
IT have fought my way through ; 
I have finished the work thon didst give me to do. 
O that each from his Lord may hear the glad word: 
** Well and faithfully done ; 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne.” 


THE SEASONS. 
(a4 . Spring. Cam 


y HEN brighter suns and milder skies 
Proclaim the op’ning year. 

What various sounds of joys arise! 
What prospects bright appear! 


2 Earth and her thousand voices give 
Their thousand notes of praise; 
And all. that by his mercy live, 
To God their offring raise. 
3 The streams, al] beantiful and bright, 
Reflect the morning sky ; 
And there. with music tn his flight, 
The wild bird soars on high. 
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4 Thus. like the morning. ealin and clear 
That saw the S Saviour rise, 
The spring of heaven's eternal vear 
Shall dawn on earth and skies. 


5 No winter there. no shades of night, 
Obsenre those mansions blest. 
Where. inetheghuppy tickiotlight 
The weary are at rest. 


pr 


(OO Summer: a harvest hymn, C. OT. 
Isaiah. 9:3. 
O praise the ever-bounteons Lord, 
My soul, wake all thy pow’'rs: 
He calls — and at his voice come forth 
The smiling harvest hours. 


2 His covenant with earth he keeps 
My tongue, his goodness sing 5 
Summer and winter know their time; 
His harvest crowns the spring. 


3 Well pleas‘d, the toiling swains behold 
ahie waving vellow crop; 
With joy they bear the sheaves away, 
And sow again in hope. 


4 Thus teach me, gracious Ged, to sow 
The seeds of righteousness: 
Smile on. my soul, and with thy beams 
The ripning harvest bless. 
5 Then. in the last great harvest, I 
Shall reap a olori ious crop: 
The harvest shall by far exceed 
“What I have sow'd in hope. 


756 Autumn. 8s'& Ts. 
Eccl. 11: 9. 
EE the leaves around us falling, | 
Dry and withered, to the ground, 
Thus to thonghtless mortals calling, 
In asad and solenin sound— 
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2 * Youth, on length of days presuming, 
Whio the paths of pleasure tread. 
View us. late in beauty blooming. 
Numbered now among the dead. 


3° What though yet no losses grieve you — 
Gay with health and many a grace; 
Let not cloudless skies deceive you; 
summer gives the autumn place.” 


4 On the tree of life eternal 
Let our highest hopes be stay’d: 
This alone, for ever vernal, 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 


i Winter. Ca. 
TERN Winter throws his icy chains, 
Eneireling nature round ; 
Ifow black. how comfortless the plains, 
Late with gay verdure crown'd! 


2 The sun withholds his vital beams, 
And light and warmth depart; 
And drooping, lifeless nature seems 
An emblem of my heart. 


3 Return, O blissful sun. and bring 
Thy soul-reviving ray: 
This mental winter shall be spring, 
This darkness cheerful day. 


4 O happy state! divine abode, 
Where spring eternal reigns, 
And perfect day, the smile of God. 
Fills all the heavenly plains. 


& Great Souree of light, thy beams display 
My drooping joys restore, 
And gnide me to the seats of day, 
Where winter frowns no more. 
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THANKSGIVING. 


Ta8 The season of harvest suggestive. 1 West 


REAT God, as seasons disappear, 
And ehanges mark the rolling year; 
As time with rapid pintons flies, 
Muay every season make us wise. 


2 Long has thy favor erown’d our days, 
And summer shed again its rays; 
No deadly cloud our sky has vail'd ; 
No blasting winds our path assail‘d. 


3 Our harvest months have o’er us roll’d. 
Aud fill’d our fields with waving gold; 
Our tables spread, our garners stord! 
Where are our hearts to praise the Lord? 


4 The solemn harvest comes apace. 
The closing day of life and grace: 
Time of decision. awful hour! 
Around it let no tempests low’r! 


+ Prepare us, Lord. by grace divine, 
Like stars in heav’n to rise and shine; 
Then shall our happy souls above 
Reap the full harvest of thy love! 


799 God the source of every blessing. 7s. 
James 1: 17. 
eee to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days! 
Bounteous source of every joy, 
J.et thy praise our tongues employ. 


2 For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield ; 
For the vine’s exalted juice, 

For the gen’ rous olive’s use: 
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3 Flocks that whiten all the plain; 
Yellow sheaves of ripen’d ersiu;: 
Clouds that drop their fattning dews; 
Suns that temp’rate warmth dilfuse : 


4 All that Spring , With bounteous hand, 
Seatters o'er the smiling land; 
All that lib’ral Auta pours 
From her rich o'erflowing stores 


5 These to thee, my God. we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings tlow ; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


x 


760 God acknowledged, ete. Lae 


REAT God of nations. now to thee 

Our hymn of gratitude we raise; 

1 ith humble heart and bending knee, 
-We offer thee our song of praise. 


2 Thy name we bless. Almighty God, 
For all the kindness thou I: ist shown 
To this fair land the pilgrims trod— 
This land we fondly call our own. 


3 Here Freedom spreads her banner wide, 

And casts her soft and hallow'd ray ; 
Here thou our fathers’ steps didst etiide 
In safety through their dang*rous way. 


4 We praise thee that the gospel’s light 
Through all our land its radiance sheds, 
Dixspels the shades of errors night, 
-And heav nly blessings round us spreads. 


5 Great God, preserve us in thy fear; 
Tn dangers still our Guardian be: 
O. spre ad | thy truth’s bright precepts her es 
Let all the people w orship thee. 
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761 Seed-time and harvest. C. MM. 
Gen. 8: 22, 
OUNTALIN of mercy, God of love, 
How rich thy bounties are! 
The changing seasons as they move, 
Proclaimn thy constant care. 


2 When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 


3 The Spring’s sweet influence, Lord. was 
The plants in beauty grew; {thine; 
hou gav’st refulgent suns to Sinire, 

And soft. refreshing dew. 


4 These varied mercies. from above, 
Matur’d the swelling grain: 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 
5 We own and bless thy gracious sway, 
Thy hand all nature hails: 
Seed-time nor harvest. night nor day, 
Summer nor winter fails. 


762 Praise for national blessings. Te DM. 


LMIGHTY Sov’reign of the skies, 
To thee let songs of gladness rise. 
Each a ateful heart its tribute bring. 
And ev'ry voice thy goodness sing. 


2 From thee our choicest blessings flow, 
Life, health and strength thy hands bestow 
The daily good thy creatures share. 
Springs from thy providential care. 

3 The rich profusion nature yields, 

The harvest waving o'er the fields, 

The cheering light. refreshing show’r, 

Are gifts from thy exhaustless store. 
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4 At thy command the vernal bloom 
tevives the world trom winter's gloom; 
The summer's heat the fruit matures, 
And autumn all her treasures pours. 


5 Irom thee proceed domestic ties, 
Connnbial bliss, parental J0ys - 
On thy support the nations stand, 
Obedient to thy high eommand, 


6 Let evry pow’r of heart and tongue. 
Unite to swell the grateful song's 
While age and youth in chorus join, 
And praise the Majesty divine. 


TEMPERANCE. 


763 Ravages of intemperance, S. M:. 
Prov. 23: 29. 
bees! for the thousands slain, 
The youthful and the strong’; 
Mourn for the wine-cup’s fatal reign, 
And the deluded throng. 


2 Mourn for the tarnish’d gem— 
For reason’s light divine— 
Quenech'd from the soul’s bright diadem. 
Where God hath bid it shine. 


3 Mourn for the ruin’d sonl— 
Eternal life and light 
Lost by the fi’ry, madd’ning bowl, 
And turn’d to hopeless night. 
4 Mourn for the lost; but call, 
Call to the strong, the free ; 
Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall,. 
And to the refuge flee, 


5 Mourn for the lost; but pray, 
Pray to our God above 
To break the fell destroyer’s sway, 
And show his saving love. 
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764 The prevalence of intemperance. C.M. 


NTEMP’*RANCE, like a raging flood, 
Is sweeping o’er the land; 
Its dire effeets, in tears and blood, 
Are traced on ev’ry hand. 


2 It still flows on. and bears away 
Ten thousands to their doom ; 
Who shall the mighty torrent stay, 
And disappoint the tomb ? 


3 Almighty God. no hand but thine 
Can check this flowing tide; 
Stretch out thine arm of pow’r divine, 
And bid the flood subside. 


4 Dry up the souree from whence it flows; 
Destroy its fountain head ; 
That dire intemp’rance and its woes 
No more the earth o’erspread. 


WAR. 
765 Deploring war. C. M. 


ESTRUCTIVE sword! how oft hast thou 
Been bath’d in human blood! 
What cities, fields and seas, have been 
Stain’d with the crimson flood ! 


2 All-gracious God! permit our souls, 
Impress'd with human wo, 

With thee to plead, how long, how long 
Shall this mad deluge flow ? 


3 How long shall brethren’s hands, imbru’d 
With blood, each other slay ? 

The field with ghastly seenes be strew'd, 
Of man to man a prey? 
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4 To punish crime, though justly due, 
Shall vengeance ever burn ? 

Back to the scabbard, whence it flew, 
Sword of the world, return! 


5 Thou God of hosts! whose sov’reign will 
Controls the swelling flood, 

The madness of thy people still, 
And bring from evil good. 


6 O. may thy Spirit’s miehty sword 
Our lusts subdue and slay; 
Then foree and war shall yield to love, 
And alt from love obey. 


766 Prayer for general peace. L. M. 


ee footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace, 
And mark the conqnests of thy grace 5 
Complete the work thou hast begun, 

Aud let thy will on earth be done. 


2 O. show thyself the Prince of Peace, 
Command the din of war to cease; 
O. bid contending nations rest, 
And love pervade each human breast. 


3 Then peace shall lift her balmy wing, 
Glad plenty laugh, the valleys sing; 
teviving commerce lift her head. 
; And want, and wo, and hate be fled. 


Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 
All move subservient to thy word; 

O, soon Jet ev’ry nation prove 

The perfect joy of Christian love. 
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Taye The house of the Lord. 12s. 
Psalm 84: 10. 


OU may sing of the beauty of mountain and dale, 
Of the silv’ry streamlets and flowers of the vale ; 
But the place most delightful this earth can afford, 
Is the place of devotion, the house of the Lord. 


2 You may boast of the sweetness of day’s early dawn, 
Of the sky’s softening graces when day is just gone; 
But there’s no other season or time can compare 

With the hour of devotion, the season of prayer. 


3 You may value the friendships of youth and of age, 
And select for your comrades the noble and sage ; 

But the friends that most cheer me on life’s rugged road, 
Are the friends of my Master, the children of God. 


4 You may talk of your prospects of fame, or of wealth, 
And the hopes that oft flatter the favorites of health ; 
But the hope of bright glory, of heavenly bliss — 

Take away every other, and give me but this. 


5 Ever hail, blessed temple, abode of my Lord! 

I will turn to thee often, to hear from his word ; 
T will walk to thine altar with those that I love, 
And rejoice in the prospects revealed from above. 


768 Jesus crucified. Prt 
il Chope, BQ 
AIN., delusive world, adieu, 
With all of creature good ; 
Only Jesus I pursue, 
Who bought me with his blood: 
All thy pleasures I forego: 
I trample on thy wealth and pride; 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 


2 Other knowledge I disdain; 
"T is all but vanity: 
Christ. the Lamb of God, was slain— 
Jee tasted death for me. 
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Me to save from endless wo 
The sin-atoning Victim died: 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 


3 Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleasure without end; 
This is all my happiness, 
On Jesus to depend ; 
Daily in his grace to grow, 
And ever in his faith abide; 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 


4 O that I could all invite 
This saving truth to prove; 
Show the length, the breadth, the hight, 
And depth of Jesus’ love! 
Fain [ would to sinners show 
The blood by faith alone applied ; 
Ouly Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucitied. 


769 ‘The day ts at hand. 9s & 8s. 
Rom. 13: 12. 


eS the morn breaks sweetly o'er thee, 
’ And all the midnight shadows flee, 
Tinged are the distant skies with glory, 
A beacon-light hung out for thee; 
Arise, arise ! the light breaks o’er thee ; 
Thy name is graven on the throne; 
Thy home is in the world of glory, 
Where thy Redeemer reigus alone. 


2 Toss’d on time’s rnde, relentless surges, 
Calmly, composed, and dauntless, stand; 
For lo! beyond those scenes emerge 
The hights that bound the promised land. 
Behold! behold! the land is nearing, 
Where the wild sea-storm’s rage is o’er; 
Hark! how the heavenly hosts are cheering ; 
See in what throngs they range the shore! 
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3 Cheer up! cheer np! the day breaks o’er thee, 

Briglit as the summer’s noontide ray, 

The star-gemm‘d crowns and realms of glory, 
Invite thy happy soul away ; 

Away! away ! leave all for glory, 
VYhy name is graven on the throne; 

Thy home is in that world of glory, 
Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 


770 Weep for the lost. COA. 
Luke 19: 41. 
\ EEP for the lost!) Thy Saviour wept 
O’er Salem's hapless door; 
Iie wept, to think their day was past, 
And come their night of gloom. 


2 Weep for the lost! The prophets wept 
O*er Israel’s gloomy fate. 

When vengeance had unsheath'd her sword 
‘Repentance came too late. 


3 Weep for the lost! Apostles wept, 
That men should error choose; 

That dying men should Christ reject, 
And endless life refuse. 


4 Weep for the lost! The lost will weep, 
Tn that long night of wo, 

On which no star of hope will rise, 
And tears in vain will flow. 


5 Weep for the lost! Tord, make us weep, 
And toil with ceaseless care, 

To save our friends, ere yet they pass 
That point of deep despair. 


(71 Against persecution and intolerance. ive 
Rom, 12; 19. 


BSURD and vain attempt! to bind 
With iron chains the free-born mind: 
To foree conviction, and reclaim 
The wand’ring, by destructive flame. 
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ho 


Bold arrogance! to snatch from heav’n 
Doininion not to mortals giv’n ; 

O’er conscience to usurp the throne 
Accountable to God alone. 


Jesus. thy gentle law of love 

Doth no sueh cruelties approve; 
Mild as thyself, thy doctrine wields 
No arms but what persuasion yields. 


a 


4 By proofs divine, and reason strong, 
It leads the willing mind along; 
And conquests to thy church acquires 
By eloquence which heav’n inspires. 


124 Where the dove is to be found. C. M. 


TELL me where the dove is flown 
To build her downy nest, 
And I will search the world around, 
To win her to my breast. 


2 [sought her in the rosy bower 
Where pleasure holds her reign ; 
Where fancy flies from flower to flower, 
But there I sought in vain. 


3 IT sought her in the bower of love, 
I knew her tender heart; 
But she had flown—that peaceful dove 
Had felt the traitor’s dart. 


4 Upon ambition’s craggy hill 
I thought this bird might stray. 
And there I sought, but vainly still; 
She never flew that way. 


5 Faith smiled and shed the tender tear, 
To see me search around, 
And whiisper’d, * I can tell thee where 
The dove may yet be found. 
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6 In meek religion's humble cot, 
She built her downy nest; 
Go, seek that sweet secluded spot, 
And win her to thy breast.” 


is We shall greet them, ete. P. M. 10s & 8s 


yj Ei shall greet them at home, we shall greet them, 
When the sorrow of life shall be o’er, 
Our loved ones, we hope soon to meet them, 
On Eden’s fair, beautiful shore ; 
The glorious thought, how consoling, 
To know that the time is so nigh, 
When Jesus, the world, sliall, controlling, 
Permit us to join them on high. 


2 We shall gréet them at liome, we shall greet them, 
Though now they are hid from our sight, 
We think of the time we shall meet them; 
And it oft fills our hearts with delight 5 
We have laid them away in deep sadness, 
Yet not without hope in our breast, 
For again they will join us with gladness, 
And enter the heav'nly rest. 
3 We shall greet tlem at home, we shall greet them, 
Where nothing can ever divide, 
Where sickness, or death, can not harm them, 
Nor tear them again from our side ; 
There we ’Il range beside life’s cooling river, 
’Neath the tree of life’s shade we shall roam, 
With the glory of God shining ever, 
We'll greet them, well greet them at home. 


Ti4 Having a desire to depart. Lge eh i 
Phil. 120, 
et mustit be to dwell above, 
At God’s right hand. where Jesus reigns, 
Since the sweet earnest of his love 
O’erwhelms us on these dreary plains ? 
No heart can think. no tongue explain, 
What bliss it is with Christ to reign! 
2 When sin no more obscures the sight, 
And sorrow pains the heart no more, 
How shall we view the Prince of light, 
And all his works of grace explore ? 
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What hights, what depths of love divine 
Shall there through endless ages shine! 
3 This is the heav’n I lone to know, 
lor this [ would with patience wait; 
Till weau'd from earth, and all below, 
{ mount to my celestial seat— 
And wave my palm, and wear my crown, 
And with the elders cast it down. 
Tio Lhe equality of men. Cor 
Acts 17: 26. 


LIL men are equal in their birth, 
Heirs of the earth and skies; 

All men are equal when that earth 
Fades from their dying eyes. 

God meets the throngs who pay their vows 
In courts that hands have made, 

And hears the worshiper who bows 
Beneath the plantain shade. 


3 "Tis man alone who diffrence sees, 
And speaks of high and low, 
And worships those, and tramples these, 
While the same path they go. 


O, let man hasten to restore 
To all their rights of love; 
In pow’r and wealth exult no more, 
In wisdom lowly move. 
d Ye great, renounce your earth-born pride, 
Ye low, your shame and fear; 
Live, as ye worship, side by side; 
Your brotherhood revere. 


. 
776 The heavenly treasure. P. M. 10s & 8s. 
Matt. 13: 44. 
ELIGION | 't is a glorious treasure, 
AU The purchase of a Saviour’s blood, 
It fills the soul with consolation, 
It lifts the thoughts to things above. 
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It ealms our fears, it svothes our sorrows 


It smoothes our way o’er life’s rough sea, 
3 


This heaw’nly portion mine shall be. 


to 


Now fleeting—vain—how transitory, 
This world with all its pomp and show; 
_Its vain delights, and short-lived pleasure— 
Ill gladly leave them all below. 
But love and grace shall be my story, 
While I in Christ such beauties see ; 
While endless nges are onward rolling, 
This heav’nly portion mine shall be. 


3 This earthly house must be dissolved, 
And mortal life will soon be o’er ; 
All earthly eare, and earthly sorrow 
Shall pain my eyes and heart no more; 
Religion pure will stand for ever, 
And my glad heart shall strengthen’d be, 
While endless ages are onward rolling, 
This heaw’nly portion mine shall be. 


— 


While journeying here through tribulation, 
In Christian love we "Il mareh along; 
And while strife severs the ambitious— 
In Jesus Christ well all be one ; 
Religion pure unites together 
In bonds of love and makes us free: 
While endless ages are onward rolling, 
This heav’nly portion mine shall be. 


| dl anode 
44 How much we owe. 


\ HEN we stand before the throne, 
Dress'd in beauty not our own, 


When we see thee as thou art, 

ove thee with unsinning heart— 
Then, Lord. shall we fully know— 
Not till then—how much we owe. 


2 When the praise of heav’n we hear, 


Loud as thunder to the ear, 

Loud as many waters’ noise, 
Sweet as harps’melodious voice, 
Then, Lord, shall we fully know— 
Not till then—how much we owe. 
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3 Even on carth, as through a glass, 
Darkly. let thy glory pass; 
Muke forgiveness feel so sweet, 
Make thy Spirit’s help so meet; 
Even on earth, Lord, make us know 
Something of how much we owe. 


ihe) The anchor within the vail. L. MM, 
Heb. 6: 19. 
i Y bark is on a troubled sea; 
The winds and waves may adverse be; 
But hope, my anchor ’s firmly cast 
Within the vail, for ever fast. 


to 


How oft, when tempest-toss’d at night, 
1 watch in vain for dawning light, 

Yet think, when terrors would prevail, 
My anchor is within the vail. 


3 Within the vail—where Jesus stands, 
And shows to God his blood-stain’d hands 
Within the vail—he went to bear 
My name upon the breast-plate there. 


4 My hope must have his righteousness, 
For it can rest on nothing less; 
Within the vail—is still my pray’r, 

O! may my anchor enter there. 


5 Although the billows round me roll, 
They never can o’erwhelm my soul; 
Within the vail my anchor’s cast, 
Unshaken by the stormy blast. 


6 Whene’er I quit this changing scene, 
May I depart in hope serene; 
And find, when heart and flesh shall fail, 
My anchor cast within the vail. 
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719 The Christian crowned. L. M. 
Rev. 1: 6. 
ONOR, and happiness unite 
To make the Christian’s name a praise; 
How fair the seene, how clear the light, 
That fills the remnant of his days! 


2 A kingly character he bears, 
No chan ge his priestly office knows; 
Unfading is the crown he wears, 
His joys can never reach a close. 


3 Adorn’d with glory from on high, 
Salvation shines upon his face; 
His robe is of th’ ethereul dye. 
His steps are dignity and grace. 
4 Inferior honors he disdains, 
Nor stoops to take applause from earth: 
The King of kings himself maintains 
Th’ expenses of his heaw nly birth. 
5 The noblest creatures seen below, 
Ordain’d to fill a throne above; 
God gives him all he ean bestow, 
His kingdom of eternal love 


6 My soni is ravish'd at the ‘wot aig 
Methinks from earth 1 see him rise; 
Angels congratulate his lot, 
And shout him weleome to the skies. 


780 Love the proof of true piety. 1 thy & 
1 John 3: 14. 
E diff*rent sects, who all declare, 
“ T.o, here is Christ, or Christ is there!” 
Your stronger proofs divinely give, 
And show us where the Christians live! 


2 Yourt@eaime vias iyerca m not proves 
Ye want the genuine mark of love: 
Thou only, Lord, thine own canst know, 
For sure thou hast a church below. 
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3 Seatter’d o’er all the earth they lie, 
Till thou collect them with thine eye; 
Draw by the music of thy name, 

And charm into a beautcous frame. 


4 For this the pleading spirit groans, 
And eries in all thy banish’d ones: 
Love, greatest of thy gifts. impart, 
And make us of one mind and heart. 


Tl Who follows in the train ? C. M 


HE Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain; 
His blood-red banner streams afar, 
Who follows in his train ? 


2 Who best can drink his cup of wo, 
Triumphant over pain, 

Who patient bears his cross below, 
He follows in his train! 


3 That martyr first. whose eagle eye 
Could look beyond the grave, 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And eall’d on him to save; 


4 Like him, with pardon on his tongue, 
In midst of mortal pain. 
He pray’d for those that did the wrong: 
Who follows in his train ? 


d A noble band, the chosen few, 
On whom the Spirit came, 
Twelve valiant souls, their hope they knew, 
And mock’d the torch of flame; 


6 They met the tyrant’s brandish’d steel, 
The lion’s gory mane. 
They bow'd their necks the stroke to feel. 
Who folows.in their train ? 
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¢ A noble army, men and boys, 
The matron and the maid. 
Around the throne of God rejoice, 
F In robes of light array'd. 


8 They climb’d the steep ascents of heav’n 
Through peril, toil and pain ; 
O God! to us may grace be giv’n, 
To follow in their train! 


782 The joy of pardon. P. M. 9s & 8s. 
Psalm 103: 12. 


(ORE: all who love my Lord and Master, 
J And like old David I will tell, 
Though chief of sinners, I’ve found favor, 
By grace redeemed from death and hell ; 
Far as the east from west is parted, 
So far my sins by dying love 
From me by faith are separated, 
Blest autepast of joys above. 


2 LI late estranged from Jesus wandered, 

And thought each dang’rous poison good; 
But he in mercy long pursued me, 

With cries of his redeeming blood ; 
Though like Bartimeus I was blinded, 

Ii nature’s darkest night conceal’d, 
But Jesus’ love removed ny blindness, 

And he his pard’ning grace reveal’d. 


3 Now I will serve him while he spares me, 
And with his people sing aloud ; 
Though hell oppose, and sinners mock me, 
In rapt’rous songs, L’ll praise my God ; 
By faith I view the heavenly concert, 
They sing high strains of Jesus’ love $ 
O! with desire my sout is longing, 
And fain would be with Christ above. 


4 That blessed day is fast approaching, 
When Christ in glorious clouds will come, - 
With sonnding trumps and shouts of angela, 
To call each faithful spirit home; 
There ’s Abra’am, Isaac, holy prophets, 
And all the saints at God’s right hand ; 
There hosts of angels join in concert— 
Shout as they reach the promis’d land. 
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783 The way of holiness. L. M 
Isaiah 35: 8, 
ESUS, my all. to heaven is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and I’ pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 


2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The way that leads from banishment; 
The King’s highway of holiness, 

Ill go, for all his paths are peace. 


3 This is the way I long had sought, 
And mourned because I found it nots 
My grief a burden long had been, 
Oppress’d with unbelief and sin. 


4 The more I strove against their power, 
I sinn’d and stumbled but the more; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
“Come hither, soul, I am the way.” 


5 Lo! glad L come, and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee, as lam: 
Nothing but sin I thee can give; 
Nothing but love shall I recieve. 


6 Then will I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour [ have found; 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, “ Behold the way to God.” 


184 Pilgrim’s hope. P. M. 


UR bondage kere shall end, 
By and by—by and by; 
Our bondage here shall end, by and by; 
From Egypt’s yoke set free, 
Hail the glorious jubilee, 
And to Canaan march along, 
By and by—by and by; 
And to Canaan march along, by and by. 
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2 Our Deliv’rer lhe shall come, by and by, etc. 
And our sorrows have an end, 
With our three score years and ten, 
And vast glory crown the day, by and by, etc. 


3 Though our enemies are strong, we ’ll go on, etc. 
Though our hearts dissolve with fear, 
Lo! Sinai’s God is near! 
While the fiery pillar moves, we ’ll go on, ete. 
4 Through Marah’s bitter streams, we'll go on, etc. 
Though Baca’s vale be dry, 
And the land yield no supply : 
To Jand of corn and wine,we ’Il go on, etc. 


5 And when to Jordan’s floods, we are come, etc. 
Jehovah rules the tide— 
And the waters he 71] divide, 
And the ransom’d host shall shout, we are come, etc. 


6 Then friends shall meet again, who have lov’d, etc. 
Our embraces shall be sweet, 
At the dear Redeemer’s feet ; 
When we mcet to part no more, who have, etc. 


7 Then with that happy throng, we’l] rejoice, ete. 
Shouting praises to our King, 
Till the vaults of heaven ring ; 
And through eternity, we’ll rejoice, etc. 


(S85 The presence of Christ affords delight. 8s. 
ENCUS) lGia2os 
Ho tedious and tasteless the hours 
When Jesus no longer I see! 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet 
flowers 
Have all Jost their sweetness to me: 
The midsummer sun shines but dim, 
The fields strive in vain to look gay: 
But when I am happy in him, 
December’s as pleasant as May. 


2 His name yields the richest perfume, 
And sweeter than music his voice; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice ; 


496 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


I should, were he always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wish or to fear; 
No mortal so happy as I— 
My summer would last all the year. 


3 Content with beholding his faee, 
My all to his pleasure resign’d, 
No changes of seasons or place 
Would make any ehange in my mind: 
While blessed with a sense of his love, 
A palaee a toy would appear, 
And prisons would paiaces prove, 
If Jesus would dwell with me there. 


4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 
If thou art my sun and my song, 
Say. why do [languish and pine, 
And why are my winters so long? 
O drive these dark clouds from my sky, 
Thy soul-eheering presenee restore 5 
Or take me to thee upon high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 


786 The Rock higher than I. 11s. 
Psalms 6L; 2. 


ie seasons of grief to my God Ill repair, 
When my heart’s overwhelined with sorrow and care 3 
From the end of the earth unto thee will T cry, 
Lead me to the Rock that is higher than I— 
Higher than I—higher than I — 
Lead me to the Rock that is higher than TI. 


2 When Satan, my foe, cometh in like a flood, 

To drive my poor soul from the fountain of God, 

Ill pray to the Saviour who kindly did die, 

Lead me to the Rock that is higher than EF. 
Higher than I, ete. 


3 When tempted by Satan the Spirit to grieve, 

And th’ service of Christ, my Redeemer to leave, 

Tl claim niy relation to Jesus, on high — 

The Rock of Salvation, that’s higher than I, 
Higher than Jf, etc. 
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4 O Saviour of sinners, when faint and depress’d, 

With manifold trials and sorrows oppress’d, 

I’ ll bow at thy feet, and with confidence cry 

‘* Lead me to the Rock that is higher than [. 
Higher than I, ete. 


5 And when I have ended my pilgrimage here, 

In Jesus’ pure right’ousness let me appear ; 

In the swelling of Jordan on thee [7H rely, 

And look to the Rock that is higher than I. 
Higher than [, ete. 


4 And when the last trumpet shall sound thro’ the skics, 
And the dead from the dust of the earth shall arise ; 
With millions [71] join far above yonder sky, 
To praise the kind Rock that is higher than I. 

Higher than I, etc. 


(SF The water turned to wine. C. aT. 
7 John 2: 1-11. 
J\EAR Friend, whose presence in the 
house, 
Whose gracious word benign 
Could once, at Cana’s wedding feast, 
Change water into wine: 


2 Come, visit us! and when dull work 
Grows weary, line on line, 
Revive our souls, and let us see 
Life’s water turned to wine. 


3 Gay mirth shall deepen into joy, 
Earth’s hopes grow half divine, 
When Jesus visits us, to make 
Life’s water glow as wine. 


+ The social talk, the ew ning fire, 

The homely household shrine, 
Grow bright with angel visits, when 

The Lord pours out the wine. 


5 For when self-seeking turns to love, 
Not knowing mine nor thine, 
The miracle again is wrought, 
And water turned to wine. 
498 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


TSS The Saviour on the cross. Pe M0, 7s &9 
AW ye my Saviour, saw ye my Saviour, 
Saw ve my Savionr and God? 
O! he died on Calvary, 
To atone for you and me, i 
And to purchase our pardon with blood. 


2 He was extended, he was extended, 
Painfully nailed to the cross ; 
Here he bowed lis head and died, 
Thus my Lord was crucified. 
To atone for a world that was lost. 
3 Darkness prevail‘d, darkness prevail’d, 
Darkness prevail’d o’er the land, 
And the sun refus’d to shine 
When his Majesty divine 
Was derided, insulted, and slain. 
4 Hail mighty Saviour! hail mighty Saviour! 
Prince, and the author of peace! 
O! he burst the bars of death, 
And, triumphant from the earth, 
He ascended to mansions of bliss. 
5 There interceding, there interceding, 
Pleading that sinners may live, 
Crying, “ Father, I have died, 
O, beliold my hands and side, 
O, forgive them, I pray thee, forgive.” 
6 “I will forgive them—I will forgive them 
When they repent and believe ; 
Let then: now return to thee, 
And be reconeil’d to me, 
And salvation they all shall receive.” 
( 7TS9 Anyels ministering spirits. C. M. 
Heb. 1: 14. 
NGELS. where’er we go, attend 
Onr steps, whate’er betide, 
With watchtul care their charge defend, 
And evil turn aside. 
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2 Myriads of bright cherubie bands, 
Sent by the King of kings, 
rejoice to bear us in their hands, 
And shade us with their wings. 


3 Jehovah's charioteers surround ; 
The ministerial choir 
Eneanp, where’er his heirs are found, 
And form our wall of fire. 


.4 Ten thousand offices unseen 
For us they gladly do, 

Deliver in the furnace keen, 
And sate escort us through. 


5 By thronging round, with busiest love 
They guard the dying breast, 
The Jurking fiend far off remove, 
And sing our souls to rest. 


6 And when our spirits we resign, 
On outstretel’d wings they bear, 
And lodge us in the arms Divine, 
And leave us ever there. 


790 Following Jesus. S. M. 


y HAT happy children who follow Jesus 
Into the house of pray’r and praise ; 

And join in union, while love increases, 
Resolved this way to spend our days: 

Altho’ were hated by the world and Satan, 
By the tlesh, and such as love not God, 

Yet happy moments and joyful seasons, 
We ofttimes find on Canaan’s road. 


2 Since we’ve been waiting on lovely Jesus, 
We've felt some strength come from above, 
Our hearts have burn’d with holy rapture, 
We long to be absorbed by love: 
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Then let us hold fast what is given, 
And trust in God for time to come: 
Sure we shall find our way to heav’n, 
So farewell, brethren, we ‘re going home. 
3 And as we go, let us praise our Jesus, 
And pray for those who spurn his grace; 
Lest tlley should lose love’s richest treasure, 
And ne’er enjoy his smiling face. 
Now here’s my heart and my best wishes, 
In token of my Christian love; 
In hopes with you to praise my Jesus, 
So farewell, brethren, we’ll meet above. 


791 The Golden City. 7s & 6s. 
Rev, 21: 21. 
\ KE seek the Golden City, 
The city of our King, 
And as we journey thither, 
We joyfully will sing. 

Come, friends. come. friends, together let ns 
Of the Golden City, {sing, 
The beautiful Golden City. 

Of the Golden City. the city of our King. 


2 Its walls are built of jasper, 
Its streets are of pure gold, 
And countless are the glories 
Which we shall there behold 
Come. friends, ete. 


3 The pearly gates stand open, 
For there they have no night, 
Nor sun, nor moon, nor candle— 
The Lamb. he is the light. 
Come, friends, etc. 


4 And there is no more sorrow, 
Nor pain, nor death, nor sin, 
For naught that worketh evil 
Shall ever enter in. 
Come, friends, ete. 
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5 And there life’s erystal river, 
Eternally shall flow ; 

While leaves to heal the nations 
Close by its waters grow. 
Come, friends. ete. 

6 But through that Golden City 
Our loudest praise shall ring, 
When we behold our Saviour, 
Our Prophet. Priest and King. 
Come, friends, ete. 


792 The pearl of great price. 
Matt. 13: 45. 


ITAL IS religion that can give 


Sweetest pleasure while we live; 


*T is religion must supply 
Solid comfort when we die. 

2 After death, its joys will be 
Lasting as eternity ! 
Be the living God my friend, 
Then my bliss shall never end. 


=O . 4 * 
( 93 Now is our salvation nearer, ete. 
Rom. 13; 1. 


A SWEETLY solemn thought 

Comes to me o’er and o’er, 

To-day [°m nearer to my home 
Than e’er I’ve been before. 

2 Nearer my Father's house, 

Where many mansions be, 


S. M. 


And nearer to the great white throne, 


Nearer the crystal sea. 
3 Nearer the bound of life, 
Where falls my burden down ; 
Nearer to where I leave my cross, 
And where I gain my crown. 
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4 Saviour. confirm my trust, 
Complete my faith in thee; 

And let ine feel as if I stood 
Close ou eternity 5 


5 Feel as if now my feet 
Were slipping o’er the brink; 
For IT may now be nearer home, 
Much nearer than I think. 


94 Looking to God in trouble. C. M. 


EAR. Refuge of my weary soul 
On thee, when sorrows rise, 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting lope relies. 


2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 
For thou alone eanst heal; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief, 
For ev'ry pain I feel. 


3 But O, when gloomy doubts prevail, 
J fear to call thee mine; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 


4 Yet. gracions God. where shall I flee ? 
Thou art my only trust; 
And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 


5 Hast thou not bid me seek thy face? 
Aud shall I seek in vain? 
And can the ear of sov’reign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 


6 No, still the ear of sov’reign grace 
Attends the mourner’s pray’r3 
O may I ever find access, 
To breathe my sorrows there. 
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795 Christian fellowship. EL. ML. 


Raat. in Christ, for his dear sake 
A hearty welcome here receive; 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only he can give. 
2 May he, by whose kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above ; 
Make our communications sweet, 
And cause our hearts to burn with love. 


3 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Christians meet together thus; 
We only wish to speak of him 
Who lived, and died, and reigns for us. 


4 We'll talk of all he did. and said, 

And suffer’d for us here below : 
The path he marked for us to tread, 
And what he’s doing for us now. 


5 Thus—as the moments pass away— 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 
And hasten on that glorious day 
When we shall meet to part no more. 


796 Without Christ. S. M. 
Eph. 2: 12. 
RAPT in a Christless shroud, 
He sleeps the Christless sleep; 
Above him, the eternal cloud, 
Beneath, the fiery deep. 


2 Laid in a Christless tomb, 
There, bound with felon-chain, 
He waits the terrors of his doom, 
The judgment and the pain. 
8 O Christless shroud, how cold, 
How dark, O Christless tomb! 
O grief that never can grow old, 
O what a dreadful doom! 
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4 O Christless sleep. how sad! 
What waking shalt thou know ? 
For thee no star. no dawning glad, 
Only the lasting wo! 


5 To rocks and hills in vain 
Shall be the sinner’s eall ; 
O day of wrath, and death, and pain, 
The lost soul's funeral ! 


6 QO Christless soul, awake 
Ere thy last sleep begin! 
O Christ. the sleeper’s sluimbers break. 
Burst thon the bands of sin! 


(97 Rejoicing in the Lord. Li. MM. 
Phil, 3: 1. 
HAPPY day. that fix’d my choice 
On thee, ny Saviour and my God; 
Well inay this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 
Happy day, happy day. 
When Jesus wash’d my sins away! 
He taught me how to watch and pray, 
And live rejoicing ewry day. 


2 O, happy bond that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love! 
Tet cheerful anthems fill the house, 
While to his altar now I move. 


3 °T is done—the great transaetion’s done; 
Tam my Lord’s, and he is mine; 
He drew me. and I followed on, 
Chirmed to confess the voice divine. 


4 Now rest my long-divided heart! 
Fixed on this blissful center. rest; 
Here have I found a nobler part, 
Here heav’nly pleasures fill my breast. 
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5) High Heav'n, that hears the solemn vow, 


That vow renew d, shall daily hear, 
Till, in life’s latest hour. 1 bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 


798 Rejoicing in hope. 10s. 


bo 


Rom. 12:12. 


OYFULLY, joyfully onward I move, 
Bound to the land of bright spirits above ; 

Anvelic choristers, sing as I come — 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home | 
Soon with my pilgrimage ended below, 
Honie to the land of bright spirits I go; 
Pilgrim and stranger, no more shall I roam: 
Jayrully, joyfully resting at home. 


Fricuds fondly cherished, but passed on before ; 
Waiting, they watch me approaching the shore 5 
Singing to cheer me through death’s chilling gloom : 
Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home. 

Sounds of swect melody fall on my ear ; 

Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear! 

Rings with the harmony heaven’s high dome — 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. 


Death, with thy weapons of war, lay me low, 
Strike king of terrors! I fear not thy blow; 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb! 
Joytully, joyfully will I go home. 

Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 
Death shall be banished, his scepter be gone ; 
Joyfully, then, shall I witness his doom, 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 


799 Home in view. i. Wi. 


‘Acts 7: 56. 
S when the weary trav ler gains 
The hight of some o’erlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if cross the plains 
He eyes his home, though distant still. 


2 While he surveys the much-lov'd spot, 


He slights the space that lies between; 
His past fatigues are now forgot, 
Because his journey’s end is seen. 
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3 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views 
By faith his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 


4 The thonght of home his spirit cheers ; 
No more he grieves for troubles past, 
Nor any future trial fears 
So he may safe arrive at last. 


5 "Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 
With Jesus in the realins of day ; 
Then shul I bid my eares farewell, 
And he shall wipe my tears away. 


6 Jesus, on thee our hope depends, 
To lead us on to thine abode: 
Assur’d our home will make amends 
For all our toil while on the road. 


800 Perfect love casteth out fear. PR. 
1 John 4: 18, 
HI wondrous love of Jesus, 
From doubts and fears it frees us; 

With pitying love he sees, 

And toiling here below: 
Through tribulation driven, 
We'll force our way to heaven; 
Through consolation given, 

Rejoicing on we’ll go. 


2 Companions now distressed, 

By Satan sore oppressed. 

Cheer up, you'll be relieved, 
Your captain ’s gone before: 

In every trying hour, 

He’]] save you by his power, 

And bring you safe to heaven, 
On that eternal shore. 
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3 O youder is the glory, 
It lies but just before you, 
And there we'll tell the story 
Of all redeeming love: 
And there we shall for ever 
Drink of that flowing river, 
And ever, ever, ever, 
Surround the throne of love. 
4 There in the blooming garden 
Of Eden, gain’d by pardon, 
Upon the banks of Jordan, 
Well worship the Lamb: 
We'll sing the song of Moses, 
While Jesus sweet composes 
A song that never closes, 
Of praises to his name. 


S01 Christian love and happiness. IP. MM. 


HE reason we Jove friendship, 
We will deny to no man; 
How shall, how shall, how shall we, 
Who are thus formed for happiness, 
Per slight a loving Christian. 
Since Jesus, Jesus, hath died on the tree 
For to deliver man, 
From violence and treason, 
That we might love each other, 
And seek our soul’s salvation. 
*T was love that mov’d the mighty God 
For to redeem the nations, 
That happy, happy, they might be. 
2 On the feast day in ancient times 
Jesus stood thus erying— 
. Who so thirsteth, let ev'ry man 
Come unto me and freely drink, 
And thus be saved from dying: 
For surely, surely, nothing else can 
Quench the immortal thirst, 
That in your a glowing: 
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Come then and drink the streams of grace, 
Whieh are so freely flowing, 

Saying drink, my love, my only dove, 
For you it is a-flowing— 

Then happy. happy, you shall be. 


3 Let us, who have begun to taste 
The swects of this salvation, 
Follow, follow, let us follow on; 
Believing we shall overcome, 
Resisting all temptation, 
Sinee Jesus, Jesus, since Jesus the Son, 
With outstretched arms, 
An voice that’s so inviting, 
To purling streams cof purest joys 
Is thus onr souls exciting: 
Let us impart to him our hearts, 
By faith and love uniting. 
Then happy. happy, we shall be. 


502 A prayer of the Christian, L. M. 


S pilgrims in this vale of tears 
We sigh to reach our heav’nly home: 
That we, released from all our fears, 
May tune our harps and cease to roain. 


2 O God. protect us by thy pow’r. 
And keep us safe within thy fold; 
That we in each unguarded hour, 
May never lose on thee our hold. 


3 Oh. wipe the tears from sorrow’s eye, 
And let us all rejoice in thee; 
Give joy for ev’ry rising sigh ; 
Make us from ev’ry fetter free. 
4 Help us to view our dying Lord, 
And gaze upon his bleeding side; 


That we may faithful to his word, 
Eternally in him abide. 
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5 Then when we quit this mortal frame, 
Oh, may we soar away to thee; 
Raise hallelujah’s to thy name, 
And our divine Redeemer see. 


S03 The longing flock and, ete. 8s & 7s. 


ET thy kingdom. blessed Saviour, 
Come, and bid our jarring cease ; 
Come. O come, and reign for ever, 
God of love, and Prince of peace, 
Visit now thy precious Zion, 
see thy people mourn and weep; 
Day and night thy lambs are erying, 
Come, good Shepherd, feed thy sheep. 
2 Lord, in us there is no merit, 
We ’ve been sinners froin our youth: 
Guide us. Lord. by thy good Spirit, 
That shall teach us all thy truth ; 
On the gospel word we'll venture. 
Till in death's cold arms wesleep; 
Love ’s our bond, and Christ our eenter. 
Come, good Shepherd, feed thy sheep. 


3 Hear the Prince of your salvation, 
Saying, “ Fear not, little flock, 
I myself am your foundation, 
Ye are built upon this rock : j 
Shun the paths of vice and folly, 
Near your Shepherd constant keep, 
Look to me and be ye holy, 
I delight to feed my sheep.” 


4 Christ alone our souls shall rest on, 
Taught by him we own his name; 
Sweetest of all names is Jesus, 
How it doth our hearts intlame! 
Glory! glory! give him glory, 
Strong is he, and he will keep, 
He will clear onr way before us, 
The good Shepherd feeds his sheep. 
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S04 Stand for the right. CoOr 


E firm, be bold, be strong, be true, 
* And dare to stand alone ;” 
Strive tor the right. whate’er ye do, 
Though helpers there be none. 
2 Nay—bend not to the swelling surge 
~ Of fashion’s sneer and w rong 
*T will bear thee on to ruin’s verge, 
With current wild and strong. 


3 Stand for the right: though falsehood rail, 
And proud lips coldly sneer; 
A poisoned arrow can not wound 
A conscience pure and clear. 


4 Stand for the right, and with clean hands 
Exalt the truth on high ; 
Thole find warm, sy nipathizing hearts 
Among the passers-by. 


5 Stand for the right : proclaim it loud, 
Thow lt find an answering tone 
In honest hearts, and then no more 
Be doomed to stand alone. 


S0d Christ, the way, ete. S. M. 


AM, saith Christ, the way; 
Now if we credit him, 
“All other paths must lead astray, 
How fair soe’er they seem. 
2 Tam, saith Christ, the truth; ’ 
Then all that lacks this test, 
Proceed it from an angel’s mouth, 
Is but a lie at best. 
3 Iam, saith Christ, the life: 
Let this be seen by faith, 
It follows without further strife, 
That all besides is death. 
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4 If what those words aver, 
The Holy Ghost apply. 
The simplest Christian shall not err, 
Nor be deceiv’d, nor die. 


S06 Walking in the light. C. M. 
1 John 1: 7. 
ALK in the light! so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love, 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 
2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly his, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrin’d, 
In whoin no darkness is. 


3 Walk in the light! and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness pass'd away, 
Because that Light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 
4 Walk in the light! and e’en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquer’d there. 
5 Walk in the light! thy path shall be 
Peaceful, serene, and bright; 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is Light. 


SOT Whoso forsaketh not all that he hath. C. M. 
Luke 14: 33. 
ND must I part with all I have, 
Jesus, my Lord! for thee? 
This is my joy, since thou hast done 
Much inore than this for me. 
2 Yes, let it go; one look from thee 
Will more than make amends 
For all the losses [ sustain 
Of credit, riches, friends. 


512 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


3 Ten thousand worlds. ten thousand lives, 
How worthless they appear. 
Compard with thee. supremely good, 
Divinely bright and fair! 


4 Saviour of souls! while EF from thee 
A single smile obtain, 

Though destitute of all things else, 
I’ glory in my gain. 


S08 Desiring the Divine presence. Lie 
Ex. 33: 15. 
E with me, Lord, where’er I go, 
Teach me what thon wouldst have me 
Sugeest whate’er I think or say, (do, 
Direct me in the narrow way. 


2 Assist and teach me how to pray 3 
Incline my nature to obey: 
What thou abhor’st, that let me flee, 
And only love what pleases thee. 


809 The happy land. P. M. 


HERE is a happy land, 
Far, fr away— 
Where saints in glory stand, 
Bright. bright as day: 
O, how they sweetly sing— 
Worthy is the Saviour King! 
Loud let his praises ring 
For evermore. 


2 Come to this happy land, 

Come, come away 3 

Why will ye doubting stand ? 
Why still delay ? 

O, we shall happy be! 

When from sin and sorrow free; 

Lord, we shall live with thee, 
Blest evermore. 
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3 Bright in that happy land, 

Beams every eye; 

Kept by a Father's hand, 
Love can not die. 

O. then, to glory run; 

Be a crown and kingdom won ; 

And bright above the sun, 
Reign evermore. 


SIO In the beginning was the word. C. M. 
John 1:1. 
N the beginning was the word: 
Athwart the chaos-night 
it gleanrd with quick creative power, 
And there was life and light. 


2 Thy word, O God! is living yet, 
Amid earth's restless strife 
New harmony creating still, 
mune ever higirer life. 


3 And as that word moves surely on, 
The light. ray after ray, 
Streanis further out athwart the dark, 
And night grows into day. 


4 O word that broke the stillness first, 
Sound on! and never cease 
Till all earth’s darkness be made light, 
And all her discord peace ! 


Till wail of wo, and clank of chain, 
And bruit of battle still’d— 
The world with thy great music 
O word of love! be thrill'd. 


G Till selfish passion, strife and wrong, 
Thy summons shall have héard, 
And thy creation be complete, 
O thou eternal word! 
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Sil Divine protection acknowledged. C. M. 


JPsenlhon Ge fi, 
\ Y God was with me all the night, 
And gave ine sweet repose: 
Ilis angels wateh’d me while I slept, 
Or I had never rose. 
2 Now for the mercies of the night 
My humble thanks L’ll pay, 
And unto God I’H dedicate 
The first fruits of the day. 
3 In pressing dangers, fears and death, 
Thy goodness I'l adore, 
And praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 
4 My life, if thou preserve my life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be; ; 
And death, when death must be my lot, 
Shall join my soul to thee. 


$12 Comfort in affliction. C. M. 


HEN languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 
"Tis sweet to look beyond iny pain, 
And long to fly away : 
2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of his love: 
Sweet to look upward, to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above: 
3 Sweet to look back, aud see my name 
In life's fair book set down; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own: 
4 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 
Whose love ean never end; 
Sweet on the cov’nant of his grace 
For all things to depend: 
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5 Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 
To trust his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in his hands, 
And know no will but his. 


6 If such the sweetness of the streain, 
What must the fountain be: 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss, 
O Lord, direct from thee! 


S13 The good old way. Li: 
Jer. 6: 16. 
HE righteousness, th’ atoning blood 
Of Jesus, is the way to God; 
O may we then no longer stray, 
But come to Christ, the good old way. 
2 The prophets and apostles too, 
Pursu‘d this path white here below; 
We therefore will without disinay, 
Thus walk in Christ, the good old way. 


3 With faith and love and holy care, 
In this dear way Ill persevere: 
And when I die, triumphant say, 
This is tne right, the good old way. 


Si f The ornament of a meek spirit. L. M: 
1 Peter 3: 4. 
OW proud we are, how fond. to show 

Our clothes, and eal) them rich aud new ; 
When the poor sheep and silk-worms wore 
That very clothing long before. 
2 The tulip and the butterfly 
Appear in gayer coats than I: 
Let me be dressed fineas I will, 
Flies, worms, and flow’rs, exceed me still. 
3 O, that my heart were set to find 
Inward adornings of the mind! 
KKnowledge and virtue, truth and grace— 
These are the robes of richest dress. 
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4 Then, worms would not with me compare, 
For this is raiment angels wear ; 

The Son of God, when here below, 

Put on this blest apparel too. 


5 In this,on earth I should appear; 
Then go to heaven, and wear it there ; 
God will approve it in his sight; 

‘Tis his own work, and his delight. 


S15 Fear not. 8s & 7s. 
Gen. 15: 1. 
HOUGH thy days are dark with trouble, 
And thy heart is filled with fear, 
There is one that sees thee ever, 
And will hold thee near and dear. 
Cheerful hearts and smiling faces, 
Often make thee happy here, 
Yet no one was e’er so happy. 
But sometimes the clouds appear. 
There ’s a friend that ’s ever near, 
Never fear, 
He is ever near, 
Never fear, never fear, ete. 


2 All thy prospects will seem brighter 

Whien the shadow leaves the heart, 

And the steps of time beat lighter, 
When the gloomy clouds depart. 

Many days have dawn’d serenely, 
While the birds sang with delight, 

But the skies were dark and gloomy, 
Ere the sun had reach’d its hight. 

There ‘s a friend, etc. 


8 Soon will dawn a brighter morning 
On a blessed tranquil shore ; 
Sighs will then give place to singing, 
Tears to bliss for evermore. 
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Thou shalt see a world of glory, 
Aud eternal joy and bliss; 
Let not then thy soul be mourning 
O’er the woes and cares of this. 
There ’s a friend, ete. 


S16 The branch can not bear fruit of itself. S. M. 
John 15; 4. 


O keep the lamp alive 
With oil we fill the bow]; 
*T ix water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the soul. 


2 The Lord’s unsparing hand 
Supplies the living stream ; 
It is not at our own command, 
But still deriv’d from him. 


3 Beware of Peter's words, 
Nor contidently say, 
“T never will deny thee, Lord,” 
But grant I never may. 


4 Man’s wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God alone; 
And een an angel would be weak, 
Who trusted in his own. 


5 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace contide 5 
This more exalts the King of kings 
Than all your works beside. 


6 In Jesus is our store, 
Grace issues from his throne; 
Whoever says, “I want no more 
Confesses he has none. 
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SL7 The only foundation. CP 


1 Cor. 3: 11. 


H* I ten thousand gifts beside, 

Id cleave to Jesus crucified, 
And build on him alone; 

For no foundation is there giv’n 

Ou which to place my hopes of heawn. 
But Christ, the corner-stone. 


2 Possessing Christ I all possess, 
Wisdom, and strength, and righteousness, 
And holiness complete ; 
Bold in his name, I dare draw nigh 
Before the Ruler of the sky, 
Aud all his justice meet. 


3 There is no path to heawnly bliss, 
To solid joy or lasting peace, 
But Christ, th’ appointed road ; 
O may we tread the sacred way, 
By faith rejoice, aud praise, aud pray, 
Till we sit down with God! 


4 The types and shadows of the word 
Unite in Christ, the Man, the Lord, 
The Saviour kind and true; 
O may we still his word believe, 
And all his promises receive, 
And all his preeepts do. 


SIS A shadow of things to come, etc. Poe 
Col. 2: 17. 
ores in ancient days, 
Not only had a view 
Of Sinai in a blaze, 
But learn’d the gospel too; 
The types and figures were a glass, 
In which they saw the Saviour’s face. 
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2 The paschal sacrifice 
And blood-besprinkled door, 
Seen with enlighten'd eyes, 
And once applivd with pow’'r, 
Would teach the need of other blood, 
To reconcile us to our God. 


3 The Lamb, the Dove, set forth 
His perfect innocence, 
Whose blood of matchless worth 
Should be the soul's defense; 
For he who can for sin atone, 
Must have no failings of his own. 


4 The seape-goat on his head 
The people’s trespass bore, 
And, to the desert led, 
Was to be seen no more: 
In him our surety seem'd to say, 
‘Behold, I bear your sins away.” 


5 Dipt in his fellow’s blood, 
The living bird went free; 
The type well understood, 
Express'd the sinner’s plea: 
Describ’d a guilty soul enlarg’d, 
And by a Saviour’s death discharg’d. 


6 Jesus, I love to trace 
Throughout the sacred page, 
The footsteps of thy grace, 
The same in ev’ry age! 
O grant that I may faithful be 
To clearer light vouchsaf'd to me. 
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(The Figures refer to the NuMBER of the Hymns.) 


No. 
Abide with us, the evening shades, Raffles. 449 
A broken heart, my God, my king, Wetts. 355 
Absurd and vain attempt! to bind,  Seott. 771 


A charge to keep Ihave, - C. Wesley. 500 
A few more years shall roll, - Bonar. 664 
Affliction is a stormy deep, - - Cotton. 407 


Again the Lord of life and Mrs. Barbauld. 135 
A home in heaven! what ajoyfulthought, 645 
Ah! why should bitter tears G.S. Burleigh. 604 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed, Waits, 193 
Alas! my God, that thou shouldst be, ~ - 437 
All hail! happy day, - - C. Wesley. 161 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name, Perronet. 381 
All men are equal in their HT, Martineau, 775 
All praise to eur redeeming Lord, Wesley. 303 
All you who have confessed, - - - 255 
Almighty Sovereign of the skies, Watts. 762 
Always with us, always with us, - Nevin. 389 
Am I soldier of the cross, - - Watts. 561 
A mother may forgetful be, - Jfrs. Steele. 235 
An alien from God and a stranger to grace, 662 


And are we yet alive, - C. Wesley. 682 
And dost thou say, “‘Ask what thou wilt?” 525 
And do we hope to be with him? - - 458 


And is the gospel peace and love? Mrs. Steele. 171 
And let this feeble body fail, - C. Wesley. 609 


Ard must I beto judgment - (C. Wesley. 225 
And must I part with all I have? - - 807 
And must this body die, - Watts. 621 
And now, my soul, another year, - 750 


Angels where’er we go, attend, C. Wesley. 789 
Another day is pass’d along. - Edmeston. 138 
A parting hymn we Christian Hymn Book. 307 
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Are we almost there, are we almost there? 
Arise, my soul, arise, - C. Wesley. 
Arise, my tend’rest thoughts,  Doddridye. 
As body when the soul has fled, Drummond, 
Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep, Mrs. sol 
As pilgrims in this vale of tears, - 

As the sweet flower that scents Cernig ein: 
A sweetly solemn thought, Alice Carey. 
As when the weary trav’ler gains, Neitou. 
At every motion of our breath, Montyomery. 


Awake, and sing thesong, - Hammond. 
Awake my soul, and with the sun, Henn. 
Awake my soul, in joyful lays, Medley. 
Awake, my soul, stretch every Doddridye. 
Awake, my zeal, awake, my love, Watts. 
Away from ev’ry mortal care, - Watts. 


Be firm, be bold, be strong, be true, - = - 


Before Jehovah’s awful throne, Watts. 
Begin the day with God, - - - - 
Behold a stranger at the door, - Gregg. 
Behold how sinners disagree, - Watts. 


Behold, the blind their sight reeeive, Watis. 
Behold the bright morning appears, Hart. 
Behold the glories of the Lamb, Watts. 
Behold the heathen wait to know, Voke. 
Behold the inountain of the Lord, M. Bruce. 
Behold the Saviour of mankind, S. Wesley. 
Behold the sure foundation stone, Watts. 
Behold the western evening light! Peabody. 
Behold the wreteh whose lust and Watts. 
Behold what wondrous grace, - Watts. 
Behold, where in a mortal form, Enfield. 
Beneath our feet and o’er our head, Heber. 
Beside the gospel pool, - - Newton. 
Be still! be still! for all around, - - 
Bestow, dear Lord, npon our youth, Cowper. 
Be with me, Lord, where’er I go, - - 
Bless’d are the humble souls that see, Watts. 
Blessed Bible, how I love it! -: - - 
Bless’d is the man who shuns the Watts, 
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Bless’d with the joys of innocence, Watts. 
Blessings to God, forever blest— - - 
Iitess, O my soul, the living God, Watts. 
Blest be my God that I was born, - - 
Blest be the dear uniting love, C. Wesley. 
lest hour when mortal man retires, Raffles. 
Blest hour, when virtuous friends shall meet, 
Blest is the man whose bowels move, Watts. 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow, - Toplady. 
Gold in speech and bold in action, - - 
Broad is the road that leads to death, Watts. 
Buried beneath the yielding wave, Beddome. 
By cool Siloain’s shady rill, - Heber. 


Call Jehovah thy salvation, - Montgemery. 
Cease, ye mourners, cease to, - Collyer. 
Children of the heavenly King, Cennichk. 
Christians, the glorious hope ye, Cuwwood. 
Christian, the morn breaks sweetly o’er thee. 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, C. Wesley. 
Come all who love my Lord and Master, - 
Come, descend, O heavenly Spirit, - 


Come every pious heart, - - Stennett. 
Come, heavenly love, inspire my song, - 
Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine, Judson. 


Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, Browne. 
Come, let us all unite to praise, - - - 
Come, let us anew our journey, C. Wesley. 
Come, let us search our ways and see, Watts. 
Come, let us strike our harps afresh, Reedl. 
Come, let us use the grace divine, C. Wesley. 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, Newton. 
Come on, my partners in distress, C. Wesley. 
Come, sinners, to the gospel feast, C. Wesley. 
Come, sound his praise abroad, - Watts. 
Come, take my yoke, the Saviour said, - 
Come, thou Fount of every, - Robinson. 
Come, thou long-expected Jesus, - Hurt. 
Come to the house of prayer, - JE. Taylor. 
Come to the morning prayer, - - 
Come, worship at Emanuel’s feet, Watts. 
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Come, ye diseonsolate, where’er ye, Jfoore. 
, ? . ) 


Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, Hart. 
Come, ye that know and fear the. @. Burder. 
Come, ye that love the Lord, - Watts. 


Comfort, ye ministers of grace, (C. Wesley. 
Converts to Christ’s benignant sway,  - 


Dare to think, though bigots frown, - - 
Dark and thorny is the desert, - - 

Dear as thou wast, and justly dear, Due. 
Dear Friend, whose presenee, J. f. Clurke. 
Dear Lord, amid the throng that pressed, - 
Dear Lord, how wondrous is thy love, - 

Dear Lord, though bitter is the cup, - - 
Dear refuge of my weary soul, Mrs. Stecle. 
Deem not that they are blest, W. C. Bryant. 
Depth of mercy, ean there be, - C. Wesley. 
Destruetion’s dangerous road, - Newton. 
Destructive sword ! how oft hast thou, - 
Did Christ o’er sinners weep, - Beddome. 
Did our Immanuel die for us, - - 

Dismiss us from the house of prayer, - - 
Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord, Hurt. 
Disowned of heaven, by man oppressed, - 
Does it not grief and wonder move, Nevton. 
Do not I love thee, O my Lord, Doddridge. 
Dread Jehovah! God of nations, Epis. Coll. 


Early, my God, without delay, - Watts. 
Earth’s transitory things decay,  Bowriny. 
Equip me for the war, -- - C. Wesley. 


Hre to the world again we go, - - 
Eternal and immortal King, - - - 
Eternal God, almighty Cause, - Browne. 
Eternal power, whose high abode, Watts. 


Faith is the brightest evidence, - Watts. 
Far as thy name is known, - Watts. 
Far down the ages now, > - Boner. 
Farewell, bright soul, a short farewell, Watts. 
Farewell, vain world, I’m going home, - 
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Far from my thoughts, vain world, Writs, 
Far from these nurrow scenes, Mrs, Steele. 
Father, how wide thy glory shines, Wr fts. 
Father, I stretch my hands to, OC. Wesley. 
Father of faithful Abrah’m, hear, C. Wesley. 
Father of mercies, bow thine car, Beddonie. 
Father of mercies, in thy word, Mrs. Steele. 
Father, when o’er our trembling, Bulfinch. 
Fling out the banner! let it float, = Doaue. 
For cver here my rest shall be, C. Wesley. 
For ever with the Lord, - Montgomery. 
For Zion’s sake [ will not rest, - - 
Fountain of mercy, God of love, Needham. 
Friend after friend departs, - Montgomery. 
From all that’s mortal, all that’s vain, = - 
From all who dwell! below the skies, Wuetts. 
From every stormy wind that blows, Storecd/. 
From Greenland’s icy mountains, - Heber. 
From his low bed of mortal dust, - - 
From the table now retiring, - - 

Full of trembling expectation, C. Wesley. 


Give me the wings of faith to rise, Waetts. 
Glorious things of thee are spoken, Newton. 
Glory to thee, my God, this night, Kena. 
God from the cloudy cistern pours,  - - 
God in his earthly temple lays, - Watts. 
God in the gospel of his Son, - Beddome. 
God is the fountain whence, - - - 
God moves in @ mysterious way, Cowper. 
God named love, whose, - Mrs. Browning. 
God of merey, hear our, - Campbell’s Coil. 
God of my childhood and my youth, Wotts. 
God of our salvation, hearus, - Kelly. 
God’s law demands one living faith, Brigys. 
God with us! O glorious name, - - 
Go forth on wings of faith and, eseNge, 
Go, labor on! spend and be spent, - 

Go preach my gospel, saith the Lord, Watts. 
Go, spirit of the sainted dead, - - 

Go thou, in life’s fair morning, - - 
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Go to thy grave in all thy, - Montgomery. 
Go to thy rest, fair child, - - - - 
Go when the morning shineth, - - 
Go with thy servant, Lord, - - = 
Graee, tis a most delightful theme, - 
Great Author of the immortal mind, Watts. 
Great Ged, as seasons disappear, - - 
Great God, how infinite art thou, - Watts. 
Great God, indulge my humble claim, Waits. 
Great God, I own thy sentence just, Wits, 
Great God, in vain man’s narrow, Kippis. 
Great God of nations, now to thee, - - 
Great Lord, of all thy churehes, hear, - 
Great Shepherd of thine Israel, - - 
Great was the day, the joy was great, Watte. 
Guide me, 0 thou great Jehovah, Oliver. 


Had I a throne above the rest, - - - 
Had I ten thousand gifts beside, - - 

Had I the tongue of Greeks and Jews, Watts. 
Hail sweetest, ~ dearest tie that binds, Sutton. 
Hail the blest morn, when the great, Heber. 
Hail to the Prince of lifeand,  Doddridge. 
Happy is he whose early years, - Vutts. 
Happy soul, thy days are ended, C. Wesley. 
Happy the Church, thou sacred place, Watts. 
Happy the home, when God is there, - - 
Happy the man that finds the, C. Wesley. 
Happy the meek, whose gente breast, Scott. 
Hark ! from the tomba doleful sound, Watts. 
Hark, my soul, itis the Lord, - Cowper. 
Hark the glad sound! the, - Doddridge. 
Hark! the jubilee is sounding, - - - 
Hark! the voice of love and mercy, Francis. 
Hark! ’tis the prophet of the, W.B. Tappan. 
Hasten, sinner, to be wise, - T. Scott. 
Haste, traveler, haste, the night, Collyer. 
Have we no tears to shed for him, Lyru Cath, 
Heal us, Immanuel! here we stand, os 
Hear the royal proclamation, = - - 
Hear what the voice from heaven, Watts. 
Heaven is a place of rest from sin, - - 
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He came not with the heavenly, - Doane. 
He dies, the friend of sinners dies, Watts. 
Here cares and angry passions, Noel’s Coll. 
High in yonder realms of light, - Ruffles. 
Hither ye faithful, haste in songs of, Grant. 
Yfoly and reverend is the name, Needham. 
Honor and happiness unite, - Cowper. 
Hopeless and outeast once we lay, - - 
Iow are thy servants blest, O Lord, Addison. 
iow beauteous are the feet, - Watts. 
[low beaunteous are the marks, WH. C. Coxe. 
flow blest the righteous, - Mrs. Barbauld. 
llow blest the sacred tie that, Mrs. Barbauld. 


How ean I sink with such a prop, Watts. 
How condescending and how kind, Watts. 
How did my heart rejoice to hear, Watts. 


How firm a foundation ye saints, Kirkham. 
How great, how solemn is the work, - - 
How bappy are they who their, C. Wesley. 
Hlow happy are the young, who, - Logan. 
How happy every child of grace, C. Wesley. 
How happy is the Christian’s state, Wutts. 
How long hath God bestowed his, Newton. 
How long shall death, the tyrant, Watts. 
llow long wilt thou conceal thy face, Watts. 
How lost was my condition, - Newton. 
How lovely the emblems of faith,  - - 
How painfully pleasing the fond recollection, 


Hlow pleasant, how divinely fair, ratts. 
Hlow proud we are, how fond to show, - 
tlow sad our state by nature is, - Wetts. 


Uow shall I follow him I serve, - - = 
Jlow shall the young secure their, Watts. 
Ifow solemn the signal I hear, - - - 
How sweetly flowed the gospel, Bowring. 
llow sweet the hour of closing day, Bathurst. 


iow sweet the melting lay, - - - 
Howsweet the name of Jesus sounds, Newton. 
How swift the torrent rolls, - Doddridge. 


How tedious and tasteless the hours, Newton. 
How vain are all things here below, Watts. 
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How vain is all beneath the, Pratt’s Coll. 
How welcome to the saints when pressed, - 


I am, saith Christ, the way, - - - 
Iam weary, I am weary, - - - 

ITand my house will serve the, C. Wesley. 
I asked the Lord that I might grow, Newton. 


If glorious angels do rejoice, - - - 
If God succeed not, all the cost, Watts. 
If I must die, O, lect me die, Beddome. 
If on our daily course our mind, - - 
If Paul in Cesar’s court must, Newton. 


If peace and plenty crown my days, - 
I know that my Redeemer lives, Medley. 
I long to see the season come, - - - 
I love thy kingdom, Lord, - Dwight. 
I love to see the Lord below, = - - - 
T love to.steal awhile away, Mrs. Browne. 
I’m not ashamed to own my Lord, Wutts. 
Imposture shrinks from light, - - 
In all my Lord’s appointed ways, Ryland. 
In all my vast concerns with thee, Wetts. 
In all my ways, O God, - Ryland. 
Indulgent God of love, Christian Hymn Book, 
In mem’ry of the Saviour’s love, - - 
In merey Lord, remember me, - - 

In seasons of grief tomy God I’ll, Hunter. 
Inspirer and hearer of prayer, Loplady. 
Intemperance, like a raging flood, - - 
In the beginning, was the word, - - 

In the Christian’s home in glory, - - 
In the cross of Christ I glory, Bowring. 
In this lone hour of deep distress, Dennis. 
In thy great name, O Lord, we, Hoskins. 
In trouble and in grief, 0 (rod, - - 
In vain our fancy strives to paint, Newton. 
Tsrael, in ancient days, - - - ~ 

Is there a God? Yon rising sun, - - 
Is this the kind return? = - - Watts. 


It is a very pleasant thing, - 2 ’ 
It is not death to die, - - Bethune. 
Itis not good, Jehovah said, a = 
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JUENDEAS. 


It is the hour of prayer, - - 


I waited patient for the Lord, Watts. 
I want a heart to pray, - C. Wesley. 
I wonld but can not sing, - Newton. 


I would not live alway ; I ask, Muhlenberg. 


Jehovah’s image brightly shone, Garner. 
Jehovah is a God of might, - - - 


Jerusalem! Jerusalem! - Haughton. 
Jerusalem, my glorious home, Afontgomery. 
Jesus and shall it ever be, - Gregg. 
Jesus, grant us alla blessing, - Athins. 


Jesus, great Shepherd of the, C. Wesley. 
Jesus, let thy pitying eye, - C. Wesley. 
Jesus, lover of my soul, - C. Wesley. 
Jesus, my all to heaven is gone, Cennick. 
Jesus, my King, proclaims the war, - - 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun, Watts. 
Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me, - - 
Jesus, the Name high overall, C. Wesley. 
Jesus, the very thought is sweet, Bernard. 


Jesus, thou art the sinner’s, Burnhaia. 
Jesus, thou dear redeeming Lord, C. Wesley. 
Jesus, thy blood and, - J. Wesley. 


Jesus, thy love shall we forget, - 

Jesus wept! those tears are over, - - 
Join all the glorious names, - Watts. 
Joyfully, joyfully, onward I move, Newton. 
Joy is a fruit that will not grow, - Newton. 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come, Watts. 


Kind are the words that Jesus, Needham. 
Kindred in Christ, for his dear sake, Newton. 
Kind souls, reflect awhile with me, - - 
Know, my soul, thy full, - Montgomery. 


Laborers of Christ, arise, - Styourney. 
Lamb of God, whose bleeding,  @. Wesley. 
Let ev’ry mortal car attend, - Watts. 
Let others boast how strong they be, Watts. 
Let party names no more, - Beddome. 
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Let Pharisees of high esteem, - Watts. 
Let plentcous grace descend on, J. Newton. 
Let the land mourn through all its coasts, 
Let the seventh angel sound on high, - 
Let the wild leopards of the woods, Watts. 
Let thy kingdom, blessed Saviour, - - 
Let us the sheep by Jesus named, - - 
Let vain pursuits and vain desires, - - 
Let worldly men, from shore to, Stennett. 
Let Zion’s watchmen all awake, Doddridge. 
Life is the time to serve the Lord, Watts. 
Lift your glad voices in triumph on, Ware. 
Like mist on the mountain, like ships on, 
Like morning, when her early breeze, Moore. 
Like Noah’s weary dove, - Muhlenberg. 
Like shadows gliding o’er the plain, - - 
Lo! he comes, with clouds, - Oliver. 
Lo! I behold the scattering shades, Watts. 
Long have I sat beneath the sound, - - 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying, Doddridge. 
Look up, ye saints, with sweet surprise, - 
Lo! on a narrow neck of land, C. Wesley. 
Lord, a little band, and lowly, - - - 
Lord, at this closing hour, - £. 7. Fitch. 
Lord, at thy sacred feet, - - - 
Lord, bless thy saints assembled here, - 
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, Burder. 
Lord, how delightful ’tis to see, - Watts. 
Lord, how secure and blest are they, Watts. 
Lord, I believe a rest remains, C. Wesley. 
Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear, Watts. 
Lord, in these dark and dismal days, - - 
Lord, in thy presence here we meet, - 
Lord, for ever at thy side, - Montgomery. 
Lord, lead the way the Saviour, Crosswell. 
Lord of my life, whose word of power, - 
Lord of the harvest, hear, - C.. Wesley. 
Lord of the worlds above, - - Watte. 
Lord, teach thy servants how to pray, - 
Lord, teach us how to pray, Montgomery. 
Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray, Watts. 
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510 
294 
746 
209 
374 
803 

78 
306 
144 
259 
346 
206 
733 
385 
242 
627 
228 
651 
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377 
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742 
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79 
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114 

80 
490 
676 
697 
748 
282 
435 
498 
743 
281 

86 
532 
116 
703 


INDEX. 


Lord, we come before thee now, Hammond. 
Lord, what a feeble piece, - - Watts. 
Lord, what a heaven of saving gracc, Watts. 
Lord, what a wretched land is this, Watts. 
Lord, what is man! extremes how, Newton. 
Lord,.when together here we meet, - - 
Lord, with glowing heart I’d praise thce, 


Lo! the destroying angel flies, - Watts. 
Love is the fountain whence, - Watts. 
Lo! what a glorious sight appears, Watts. 
Lo! what an entertaining sight, - Watts. 


Majestic sweetness sits enthroned, Stennett. 
Make up thy jewels, Lord, and show, - - 
Mary to the Saviour’s tomb, S. B. Marsh. 
May the grace gf Christ, our, - Newton. 
Meekly in Jordan’s holy stream, S.F.Smith. 
*Mid scenes of confusion and, S. F. Key. 
Mistaken souls that dream of heaven, Watts. 
Mourn for the thousands slain, - ~ - 
My bark is on a troubled sea, - - 

My closet, my temple, my social retreat, - 
My days are gliding swiftly by, Nelson. 
My days, my weeks, my months, my years, 
My dearest friends, in bonds of love, - 
My dear Redeemer and my Lord, - Watts. 
My drowsy powers, why sleep ye so, Watts. 
My God! my Father! cheering name, Watts. 
My God, my King, thy various praise, Watts. 
My God, my life, my love, - Watts. 
ily God! is any hour so sweet, Char. Elliot. 
My God, the covenant of thy love, - - 
My God, the spring of all my joys, Watts. 
My God, thy service well, - Doddridge. 
My God was with me all the night, - - 
My heavenly home is bright and fair, - 
My opening eyes with rapture, Epis. Coll. 
My soul, be on thy guard, - Heath. 
My soul, come meditate the day, Watts. 
My span of life will soon be, fs. Cowper. 
My spirit longs for thee, - John Byrom. 
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Nay, tell us not of dangers dire, Lamar. 
Nearer, my God, to thee, Bre. 8S. F. Adams. 
Nor eye has seen, nor enr has heard, Wetts. 


Nor King nor Prinee cn Judah’s throne, - 
Not all the blood of beasts, - Watts. 
No ttack ison the sunny sky, - Fuber, 
Not to the terrors of the Lord, - Watts. 
Not unto us, almighty Lord, - - Lyte. 
Now begin the heavenly theme, Longford. 
Now, brethren, though we part, - - 
Now, brethren, to your homes, S. Jf. Hoover. 
Now, from the altar of my heart, - Watts. 
Now, gracious Lord, thine arm, Newton. 
Now I resolve with all my heart, - Steele. 


Now, Lord, though we must part awhile, - 
Now, O my soul! the eircling sun, - 
Now one day’s journey less divides, - ~ 
Now, pilgrims, let us go in peace, - - 
Now shall our hearts with pleasure raise, - 
Now, while the gospel net is cast, Watts. 


O blessed Jesus! when I see, G@. W. Bethune. 
O bless the Lord, my soul! - Montgomery. 
O bless the Lord, my soul! - Watts. 
O bow thine ear, eternal One, - Pierpont. 
O come, thou wounded Lamb of God, - 
Of him who did salvation bring, C. Wesley. 
O for a heart to love my God, C. Wesley. 
O for an overcoming faith, - Watts. 
O for a sweet inspiring ray, - ~ Steele, 
O fora thousand tongues to sing, C. Wesley. 
O for that flame of living fire, - - 
Often the clouds of deepest wo, - 

O give me, Lord, my sins to mourn, - ~ 
O God, by whom the seed is given, Heber. 
O God of Bethel, by whose hand, Doddridge. 
O God, on thee we all depend, - - 
O happy day that fixed my Doddridge. 
O happy day! when saints shall ineet, - 
O happy saints that dwell in light, - 

O help us, Lord! each hour of, - Milman. 
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560 
434 
Gil 
223 
187 
398 
241 
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71 
688 
654 
705 
752 
461 
691 
711 
707 
687 

75 
100 


298 © 

50 
T17 
325 
433 

7 
428 
479 
422 


ENS. 


O he whom Jesus loved, has truly, Whittier. 
Oh! fora closer walk with God, Cowper. 
Oh for a glance of heavenly day, ITart. 
Oh where can the soul find relief, | Dutton, 
O in the morn of life, when, Epis. Coil. 
O itis joy in oneto meet, Ancient Mymue. 
O land of rest, for thee I sigh, - - 
O Lord, hadst thou been here, but when, 

O Lord, how full of sweet, Madame Guyon. 
O Lord, our languid souls inspire, Newton. 
QO Lord, thou know’st my soul’s desires, - 


O Lord, to us assembled here, - - - 
O Lord! thy work revive, ’- - Hastings. 
O Lord, show pity, and forgive, - Watts. 


O love beyond conception great, - - 
O love divine that stooped to share, Holmes. 
O most delightful hour by man, - Cowper. 
Once more before we part, - - = 
Once more my soul, the rising day, Watts. 
Once more we come before our God, - - 
Once, O Lord, thy garden flourished, Newton. 
One prayer I have—all prayer, Montgomery. 
One there is aboveallothers, - Newton. 
On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, Stennett. 
O not to fill the mouth of fame, - - 
On the mountain tops appearing, - Kelly. 
Onward, Christian, though the region, - 
Onward, onward, men of heaven, Sigourney. 
On what has now been sown, = s 
On Zion’s glorious summit stood, - Kent. 
© render thanks to God, Tute & Brady. 
O sacred head now, Alexander Gerhardt. 
O sinner, bring not tears alone, Breviary. 
O sweetly breathe the lyres above, Palmer. 
O tell me no more of this, J. Gumbold. 
O tell mo thou life and delight, Hastings. 
O tell me where the dove is flown, ~ - 
O that I could forever dwell, - - 
O that I knew the seeret place, - Watts. 
O that my load of sin were gone, C. Wesley. 
O that the Lord would guide my ways, Watts. 
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O there ’s a better world on high, - - 
O thou to whom in ancient time, - Wure. 
O thou, who driest the mourner’s tear, Moore. 
O thou, who-hear’st when sinners ery, Watts. 
O thou, who on thy chosen Son, - Ware. 
O thou, whose compassionate care, Bath Coll. 
O thou, whose own vast temple, W.C. Bryant. 
O thou, whose tender mercy, Mrs. Steele. 
O time! how few thy value weigh, Seott. 
O turn ye, O turn ye, for why will ye, - 
Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed, Lyte. 
Our bondage, it shall end, - - - - 
Our country is Immanuel’s, Mrs. Barbanld. 
Our country’s voice is, - Mrs. Anderson. 
Our days, alas! are mortal days, - Watts. 
Our God is love, and all, Bickersteth’s Coll. 
Our God, our help in ages past, - Watts. 
Our heavenly Father ealls, - Doddr Eke 
Our helper, God, we bless thy name, - 

Our Lord hath reached his, Pita ea 
Our Lord is risen from the dead, C. Wesley. 
Our pathway oft is wet with tears, Parton. 
O what a lonely path were ours, - - 
O when shall I see Jesus, - - - 

O when the tear is gushing, - G.B. Ide. 
O where are kings and empires, A. C. Coxe. 
O where is now that glowing love, Kelly. 
O where shall rest be found, Re el LP 
O why despond in life’s dark vale, = 

O worship the King all glorious above, Grant. 
O Zion’s King, we suppliant bow, - = 


Pastor, thou art from ustaken, Sigourney. 
Patience! O what a grace divine, - - 
Peace be to this habitation, - C. Wesley. 
People of the living God, - Montgomery. 
Perfect through sufferings! may it, Doane. 
Pilgrims, with pleasure let us part, - - 
Planted in Christ, the living vine, S. F. Smith. 
Plunged in a gulph of dark despair, Watts. 
Praise to God, immortal, - Afrs. Barbuuld. 
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83 
419 
364 
280 
324 
326 
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628 
340 
399 
784 
649 
261 
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392 
666 
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125 
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443 
344 

34 

88 
276 


582 
517 
726 
246 
475 
692 
254 
383 
7959 


INDEX. 


Praise to the Lord, for they are past, - 
Prayer is the breath of God in man, Beddome. 
Prayer is the soul’s sincere, Montgomery. 
Precious Bible! what atreasure, Newton. 


Raise your triumphant songs, - Watts. 
Redeemed ones, the heirs of God, = - - 
Rejoiee, the Lord is King, - Watts. 
Religion is the chief concern, - Faweett. 


Religion, ’tis a glorious treasure, = - - 
Return, my roving heart, return, Doddridge. 
Rise, crowned, with light, imperial, Pope. 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy, Cennick. 
Rise, O my soul, pursue the path, Needham. 


Rock of Ages, cleft forme, - Toplady. 
Salvation! O the joyfulsound, - Watts. 
Saviour, breathe an evening, Edmonson. 


Saviour, happy would I be, - - 
Saviour, I do feel thy merit, - 

Saviour, now receive him, Mrs. Hemans. 
Saviour of men, we bless thy name, - - 
Saviour, teach me, day by day, - - 
Saviour, visit thy plantation, - Newton. 
Say; whence does this union arise, Baldwin. 
Say, who is she that looks abroad, - 
Say, why should friendship grieve for those; 
Saw ye my Saviour, - 

See how the willing converts 4%, Sigel 
See in the vineyard of the Lord, Epis. Coll. 
See the leaves around us falling, - Horne. 
Servant of God, well done, - Montgomery. 
Shall Atheists dare insult the eross? Watts. 
Shall e’er the shadow of aechange,_ - - 
Shall I for fear of feeble man, - J. Wesley. 
Shall man, O God of light and life, Praight, 
Silently the shades of evening, - - 
Since all the varying scenes of time, Helieas 
Since o’er thy footstool here, AMfuhlenberg. 
Sing praise! the tomb is void, - - 
Sin has a thousand treach’rous arts, Wutts. 
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Sinners, the voice of God regard, Fawcett. 
Sinners, will you scorn the message? Allen. 


Sister, thou wast mild and, S.F. Smith. 
Sleep! drowsy sleep! come close, - Kenn. 
So fades the lovely blooming, - Jlrs. Steele. 
Soldiers of the cross, arise! - C. Wesley. 
Songs of praise the angels, - Montgomery. 
Speak gently to the erring ones, £. G. Lee. 
Spirit Divine! attend our prayer, Reed. 


Stay ! thou insulted Spirit, stay ! C. Wesley. 
Stern Winter throws his icy chain, Steele. 
Straight is the way, the dooris, - Watts. 
Stretch’d on the cross, the, - Airs. Steele. 
Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, - - 
Sweetest bonds of friendship, here, - 

Sweet evening hour! sweet evening hour! 
Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 
Sweet is the memory of thy grace, Watts. 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King, Wutts. 
Sweet the moments, rich in, - Lobinson. 


Take up thy cross, the Saviour said, - - 
Talk with us, Lord, thyself, - (C. Wesley. 
Teach me yet more of thy blest ways, - 


Teach me, my God and King, G. Herbert.: 


Teach me the measure of my days, Watts. 
Tell me not in mournful, - Longfellow. 
That awful day will surely come, Watts. 
That man no guard or weapon, - Nevoton. 
The angels who watch’d round the, Collyer. 
The broken ties of happier, - Aflontgomery. 
The bud will soon become a, - Jones Very. 
The chariot! the chariot! its, J. Williams. 
The Christian knows his God aright, - 


The church has waited long, - Bonar, 
The church of God, - Church Hymn Book. 
The day is past and gone, - - Watts. 
The dead are like the stars by day, Barton. 
Thee we adore, eternal name, = - Watis, 
The festal morn, my God, is come, Merrick. 
The importance of a sacred rite, - 
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INDEX. 
The King of saints, how fair his face, Wats. 
The law by Moses came, - - Watts. 
The law commands and makes us, Watts. 
The light of Sabbath eve, - - - - 
The Lord into his garden comes, - - 
The Lord my Shepherd is, - Watts. 
The Lord our God is clothed, H. K.W hate. 
The Lord our God, is Lord of, H. EK. White. 
The Lord will come! the ear th shall, iy 
The night is past and gone, - - 
The night is far spent, and the day is _ - 
The offerings to thy throne which, Bowring. 
The promises I sing, - - Doddridge. 
The ransom’d spirit to her home, hls 
The reason we love friendship, - - 
There is a fountain fill’d with blood, Cowper. 
There is a happy land, - - 
There is a house not made with antes ‘Watts. 
There is a land mine eye hath seen, - - 
There isa land of pure delight, - Watts. 
There is a name I love to hear, - - - 
There is an eye that never sleeps, - - 
There is a place where my hopes are stay’d, 
There is a region lovelier far, - Tuck. 
There is a time, we know, J. A. Alexander. 
There is no night in heaven, - - - 
There’s not a hope with comfort, - Kelly. 
The righteousness, th’ atoning blood, - 
The saints appear to tread the courts, - 
The saints on earth and those above, - 
The Saviour, what a noble flame, Cowper. 
The Saviour, when to heaven he, Doddridge. 
The Son of God goes forth to war, - - 
The souls that would to Jesus press, fart. 
The spacious firmament on high, Addison. 
The time draws nigh when from the clouds, 
The winds were howling o’er the deep, - 
The wondrous love of Jesus, - - - 
The world can neither give nor, J. Mason. 
The worth of truth no tongue can tell, - 
They who seek the throne of grace, - 
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168 
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245 
21 
11 
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210 
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214 
94 
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378 
S09 
608 
650 
668 
67 
543 
644 


INDEX. 


Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, Doddridge. 
This God is the God we adore, - Hart. 
This is the day the first ripe sheaf, - - 
Thou art gone to the grave! but we, Heber. 
Thou art the way; to thee alone, Doane. 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, Cennick. 
Thou didst, O mighty God, exist, > - 
Though hard the winds are blowing, - 

Though in the earthly church below, Newton. 
Though thy days are dark with trouble, - 
Though troubles assail and dangers, Newton. 
Thou great first Cause! least understood, - 
Thou long disown’d, revil’d, E. Seudder. 
Thou Shepherd of Israel and mine, C. Wesley. 
Thou Sov’reign, let my evening song, - 
Thou who a tender parent art, - - 

Through thee, O Lord, weown, Bulfinch. 
Through this wide wilderness I, Faweett. 
Through sorrow’s nightand, H. K. White. 
Thus far the Lord hath led me on, Watts. 
Thus I resolved before the Lord, - Watts. 
Thus saith the high and lofty One, Watts. 
Thy footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace, - 
Thy life I read, my dearest Lord, Stennett. 
Thy presence, gracious God, affords, Fawcett. 
Thy way, O God,is in the sea, - Fawcett. 
Time is winging us away, - Carton. 
"Tis by the faith of joys to come, - Watts. 
*T is midnight, and on Olive’s, W.B. Tappan. 
’T is not the skill of human, Madame Guion. 
’T is religion that can give, Mrs. Masters. 
To-day God bids the faithful rest, Cennick. 


To keep the lampalive, - .- - 
To leave my dear friends, and - kindred, 
To-morrow, Lord, is thine, - Doddridge. 


To praise the ever-bounteous Lord, Needham. 
To thee, my God, whose presence, Gibbons. 


To thee our wants are known, - Newton. 
To the flowing stream of Jordan, - - 
To thine eternal arms, O God, - Higgins. 
To nm temple we repair, - Montgomery. 
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65 
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146 
427 
708 
721, 
400 
413 
620 
710 
556 
115) 
766 
581 
101 
33 
632 
476 
192 
506 
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123 
630 
755 
529 
112 
287 
369 
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INDEX. 


To us a child of hope is born, Montgomery. 
Trembling before thine awful, Hilihouse. 
Try us, O God, and search the, 0. Wesley. 
*T was by the order of the Lord, - Wate. 
*T was on that dark, that doleful, Watts. 


Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb, Watis, 
Upon the gospel’s sacred page, Bowring. 
Up to the Lord, who reigns on high, Watts. 


Vain, delusive world, adieu, - C. Wesley. 
Vain man, thy fond pursuits forbear, Hart. 
Vouchsafe, 0 Lord, thy presence, @. B. Ide. 


Wait, my soul, upon the Lord, - - - 
Wake up, my muse, condole the loss, - 
Walk in the light! so shalt thou know, — - 
Watehman ! tell us of the night, Bowring. 
We are living, we are dwelling, A. C. Coxe. 
We bless thee for this sacred day, - - 
Weep for the lost! Thy Saviour wept, - 
Welcome, sweet day of rest, - Watts. 
Well may thy servants mourn, my God, - 
We seek the Golden City, - - - 
We shall greet them at home, we shall, - 
We speak of the realms of the blest,  - 


We’ve no abiding city here, - Kelly. 
We will not weep, for God is, W. H. Hurlbut. 
What cheering words are these, - Kent. 
What contradictions meet, - Newton. 


What happy children who follow Jesus, - 
What if our bark, o’er life’s rough sea, - 

What is our God, or what his name, Watts. 
What must it be to dwell above, ~ - 


What poor, despised company, - - 
What shall I render to my God, - Watts. 
What strange perplexities arise, Davies, 


What though no flowers the fig-tree clothe, 
What various hinderances we meet, Cowper. 
When Abrah’m, full of sacred awe, Rippon. 
When all thy mercies, 0 my God, Addison. 
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No, 
When blooming youth is, - M*rs. Steele. 603 
When brighter suns and milder, gia 7154 
When floating on life’s troubled sea, - 482 
When for eternal worlds we steer, - ~ 481 
When God descends with men to, Ballou. 208 
When God fulfills his promised word, - 217 
When groves by moonlight silence, Gisborne. 518 
When I can read my title clear, - Watts. 483 


When Israel through the desert, PBeddome. 152 
When I survey the wondrous cross, Watts. 315 
When Jesus Christ was here below, - - 295 
When Jesus, our great Master, came, Watts. 459 
When languor and disease invade, Toplady. 812 
When life as opening buds is, dirs. Burbauld. 572 
When marshaled on thenightly, H.iK. White. 179 
When, O dear Jesus, when shall I, Cennick. 141 


When on her Maker’s bosom, - Heber. 745 
When shall we all meet again, - - - 680 
When shall we meet again, - - 681 
When struggling on the bed of oy - 323 
When the harvestis passed and, S. F. Smith. 333 
When waves of trouble round me swell, - 438 
When we can not see our way, - - 516 
When we pass through yonder, - a 656 
When we stand before the throne, - Tae 
When wounded sore the, C.F. Alexandem 384 
Where shall the child of sorrow find, - ‘TAL 
Where two or three with sweet, Newton. 103 


While life prolongs its precious, Dwight. 336 
While now thy throne of grace, C. Robbins. 93 
While others pray for grace to die, - - 430 
While shepherds watched their flocks, Tute. 163 
While thee I seek, protecting, 7.M. Williams. 51 
Whom have we, Lord, in heaven but thee,- 24 
Who shall the Lord’s elect condemn, Watts. 495 
Why do we mourn departing friends, Watts. 610 


Why should our tears in sorrow flow, - - 599 
Why should we start and fear to die, Watts. 580 
Why weep for those, frail child of wo, - 569 
Why will ye lavish out your, Doddridge. 348 
With joy we meditate the grace, - Watts. 186 
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With joy we own thy servant, Montgomery. 
With tearful eyes [ look around, - - 
Wouldst thou an erring soul redeem, - 

Would you win a soul to God, Hammond. 
Wrapt in a Christless shroud, - - - 


Ye diff’rent sects, who all declare, = - = 
Ye dying sons of men, - - - 
Ye follow’rs of the Prinee of, Birmingham. . 
Ye hearts with youthful vigor, Doddridge. 
Ye humble saints, proclaim abroad, - - 
Ye humble sinners, in whose breast, Jones. 
Ye humble souls, approach your, Mrs. Steele. 
Ye humble souls, that seek the, Doddridge. 
Ye little flock, whom Jesus feeds, - - 


Ye mourning saints, whose, - Doddridge. 
Ye servants of the Lord, - Doddridge. 
Yes, for me, for me he careth, - Bonar. 
Yes, she is gone—yet, Mrs. G.W. Anderson. 
Yes, the Redeemer rose, - - Doddridge. 
Ye virgin souls, arise, - - - CC. Wesley. 


Ye weary, heavy-laden souls, - - 
You may sing of the beauties, W. Hunter. 
You messengers of Christ, - - Yoke. 


Zion stands with hills surrounded, Kelly. 
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Abba, Father, 401. 

Absence from God, deprecated, 372. 

Adoption, 400, 401. 
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Advent, second, 207-214. 

Advoeate, 199. 

Affliction and trials, 409-420. 
Comfort in, 411, 418, 419. 
Common to believers, 414. 
Deliverance from, 410, 815. 
Joyful in, 408, 417. 

Prayer in, 412, 413, 415. 
Welcomed, 403. 
Angels, 789. 


Anointing, 323, 324. 
Armor, Christian, 588, 562. 
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After slory, 422. 
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After righteousness, 435, 436. 
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Backsliding, 442-446. 
Lamented, 443, 444. 
Prayer in, 445. 

Banner, 275, 

Baptism, 284-294, 
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A burial, 286. 
After, 294. 
Delight in, 284, 285, 290, 291. 
Emblematical, 293. 
Of Christ, 287. 
Prayer at, 288, 289. 
Renunciation at, 292. 
Barren fig tree, 442. 
Birth day, 743. 
Blood of Christ, 184, 185. 


Christ—Advent, first, 157-165. 

Advent, second—see Advent. 

Ascension, 200, 206. 

Atonement, 45, 184, 185, 187, 189, 193, 310, 

314, 378. 

Coronation, 381. 

Death, 193-198, 768, 788. 

Divinity, 76, 161, 162,178 810. 

Example, 171, 175, 297. 

Humiliation, 170, 298. 

Intercession, 190. 

King, 158, 223, 381. 

Life and Mission, 166-178. 

Miracles, 176. 

Names and characters, 179-190. 

Preciousness, 188, 178, 217. 

Priest, 186. 

Prophet, Priest and King, 42, 167. 

Reign—see Advent. 

Resurrection, 199-206. 

Sufferings, 191, 192, 305, 313. 
Christian Life and Experience, 400-566. 
Church, 229-256. 

Admonished, 255. 

Aliens invited to examine it, 247. 

A little flock, 234. 

Application for membership, 246. 

Beautiful representations of the, 238. 

Birth-place of saints, 252. 

Christ in the midst of it, 231. 
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Christ’s love to it, 237. 
Converts welcomed, 245. 
Dedication, 325, 326. 
Delight in, 240, 253, 767, 790. 
Desolation of the, 244, 
Dwelling place of God, 229. 
God’s love to the, 230, 335. 
Immovable, 232. 
In conflict, 233, 236. 
Organization, 249, 250, 254. 
Wanting in primitive love, 256. 
Vietorious—see Advent. 

Communion, 305-315. 

Confidence, 452, 457. 

Conseeration, 441. 

Consistency, 460, 458. 

Contentment, 462. 

Conversion, 463, 464. 

Council Meetings, 282, 283. 

Courage, 466, S04. 

Covenant, security in God’s, 441. 

Creation—see (rod, 

Cross, 467-471. 


Deacons, ehoice of, 276. 
Dead, the, speaking, 546. 
Death— 
Address to a departed sister, 611. 
Address to Christians in, 615, 616, 589. 
Again, 599, 584. 
asleep, 598. 
Beantiful emblems of, 594. 
Hope in, 574, 576-578, 597, 607-609, 613, 618. 
Of a husband, 593. 
Of a minister, 614, 582, 590. 
Of a wife, 592, 
Of a youth, 603. 
Of children, 568, 570, 578, 579, 581, 585, 591. 
Of the righteous, reficetions on, 589, 615, 616, 
Only at times pleasant, 572. 
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Separates friends, 567, 
The gate of heaven, 580. 
The summons of, 600. 
Warnings of, 596, 602. 
Victory over, 610, 624, 625. 
Deceitfulness of sin, 373. 
Dedication—see Church. 
Diligence, 501. 
Discipline, 472-475. 
Devotion, private, 123-129. 


Encouragement, 431. 
Established, 522. 
Equality of man, 775. 
Evening Hymns, 701-713. 


Faith, 476-480. 
Evidence of things not seen, 477. 
Living, 478. 
Walking by, 476. 
Working, 480. 
Triumphant, 479. 
Faithfulness, 500. 
Fall of man, 373-377. 
Family worship—see Hvening and Morning, 
Fasts, 746-749. 
Fellowship with God—see Communion with God. 
Fellowship, Christian, 316-322. 


God—Being and Attributes, 1-19. 
Compassion, 50, 313, 324. 
Condescension, 3, 15. 
Eternity, 12. 

Existence, 1. 

Goodness, 18, 19. 

Greatness, 2, 4. 

Holiness, 6. 

Invisible, 17. 

Love, 13. 

Omniscience and Omnipresence, 10. 
Omnipotence, 11. 
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Truthfulness, 8, 9. 
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Unity, 16. 
Wisdom, 31. 
God—Names and Relations, 20-25. 
Allin All, 22. 
Guide, 20. 
Our Dwelling-place, 23. 
Our Father, 25. 
Our Portion, 24. 
Shepherd, 21. 
God—In Creation, 26-29, 
Image of, 26. 
Glory of, 27-29. 
God—Providence, 30-36. 
Aecquiescence in, 31. 
Mysterious, 32, 33. 
Provisions of, 30, 34, 35. 
Protection of, 36. 
Gospel, 327-399. 
Grace, 382, 385. 
Gratitude, 55, 89, 90, 777. 


Happiness—see Joy. 

Heathen, an appeal for the, 264. 
Heaven, 643-677. 

Holy Scriptures, 142-155. 

Holy Spirit, 395-399. 

Hope, 481-483, 778, 798. 
Humility, 484, 485. 


Idols, vanity of, 37. 
Invitation, 329, 330, 331, 337, 341, 342, 343, 347, 
349. 
Israel, redemption of, 222, 223. 
Prayer for, 224. 


Jews—see Jerael. 
Joy, 486-494, 797, 798. 
Judgment, 225-228. 
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Justification, 495. 
Justice, 496. 


Kingdom of Christ—see Advent, 


Life, not in length of days, 601, 
Shortness of, 627, 631, 635. 
Uncertainty of, 630, 636, 640, 642. 

Lord’s Day, 131-141, 

Evening, 133, 138. 
Morning, 135. 
Love, 506-512, 800, 801. 
By what produced, 506. 
Essential to Christian character, 511. 
Essential to heavenly enjoyment, 509. 
Importance of, 508, 510. 
Proof of sincerity, 780. 
To the poor, 498, 499, 02, 


Marriage, 744, 745, 
Meekness, 513. 
Mercy, 362, 387. 
Mercy-seat, 530. 
Meeting and parting, 678-692, 
Meeting on earth, 678, 679, 682, 
In heaven, 686, 690. 
Millennium, 215-221, 
Ministers, bearers of salvation, 258, 
Boldness of, 267, 271. 
Choice of, 277. 
Commission of, 266, 269, 270, 
Motives to faithfulness, 260. 
Ordination of, 278, 280. 
Prayer for increase of, 281. 
Ministry, blessedness of the, 262, 272, 274, 275, 
For our own country, 261. 
For the heathen, 264. 
Ministry, completed, 257, 
Morning Hymns, 693-700. 


Nature, God seen in—see Creation. 
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New Year, 752, 753. 


Obedience, 514-516. 

Old Age, a prayer for, 725. 
Omnipotence—see God. 
Omnipresence—see God. 
Omnipresent—see God. 
Opening Hymns, 91-93. 
Ordination—see Ministers. 
Orphan’s Prayer, 741. 


Pardon—see Repentance. 
Parental Hymns, 720-729. 
Parting, 683, 684, 687, 691, 692. 

At closing a series of services, 684. 

Of ministers, 688. 
Passover, Christ our, 308. 
Patience, 517. 

Peace and war, 765, 766. 
Peace of mind, 517, 518. 
Penitence—see Repentance. 
Perfection, Attainable, 520. 

Through sufferings, 475. 

God, our examplein, 521, 
Persecution, contrary to the gospel, 771. 
Pilgrimage, 523, 524, 675. 

Praise to God, 49-51, 55-62, 64, 79, 80, 90. 
Praise to Christ, 42, 44-48, 52, 65-78. 
Prayer, 525-544. 

A child’s, 740. 

Answered by crosses, 526. 

Encouragement to, 525, 544. 

For an increase of ministers, 281. 

Fora revival, 537-539. 

For help, 541. 

For ministers, 263, 273. 

For our country, 536. 

For submission, 531, 555. 

For the Jews, 534. 

Hinderances to, 533, 

In perplexity, 535. 
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In trouble, 529. 
Is what? 528, 540. 
Of a Christian, 802. 
Power of, 043. 
Pride, $14. 
Promises, 388-394. 
Providenee—sce God in. 
Public worship, 37-90. 


Race, Christian, 545-546. 
Recovery from sickness, 405, 410. 
Redemption, 378-387. 
Refuge, God a, 23. 
Christ a, 794. 
Rejoicing—see Joy. 
Religion, 776, 792. 
Repentance, 353, 372. 
Reproof, 547, 548. 
Resignation—see Submission. 
Resolve. the holy, 461. 
mest, 314, 672, 676. 
Resurrection of Christ—see Christ. 
Of man, 620-626. 
Retirement—see Private Devotion. 
Revival, prayer for—see Prayer. 
Righteousness, Christ our, 184. 
Rock of Ages, 185. 
High, 786. 


Sacrifice, Christ our, 187. 
Salutation, 303, 304. 
Salvation—see Redemption. 
Nearer, 793. 
Safety, the believers’, 455, 457, 549. 
Seasons, 754-757. 
Self-denial—see Cross. 
Self-examination, 550. 
Servants, the servant like character of Christians 
298, 300, 484. 
Sickness, 405, 410, 411, 631, 636, 640, 812. 
Sincerity, 551, 552. 
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Social worship, 116-122. 

Submission, 553-555. 

Sympathy with Christ in suffering, 470. 
In labor, 498, 503. 
For the lost, 770. 


Table Hymns, 714~719, 
Temptation, 404, 413, 418. 
Temperance, 763, 764. 
Thaiksgiving, 758, 761. 
Throne of grace, 542. 

Time, importance of, 628, 629. 
Serious reflection upon leaving, 633. 
Swiftness of, 634, 641. 

Trust, 456. 

Truth, welcomed, 146. 

Power of, 150. 
Progress of, 154. 
Types, 218. 


Unbelief lamented, 92. 
‘Union of Christians—see Fellowship and Unity. 


‘Vanity of earthly things, 420. 
“Victory of Christ over death, 198, 202, 206. 
Of Christians over death—see Death, triumph 
over. 


“War, 765, 766. 
‘Warfare, Christian, 558-563. 

The beginning, 558. 

The battle, 559. 

The close, 656. 

‘The combatants, 781. 

‘The prize, 561. 

‘The weapons, 560. 
“Warnings, 327, 328, 332, 333, 336, 338, 340, 344, 

345, 346, 348, 350, 351, 352. 

Watchfulness, 556, 563. 
“Way, Christ the, 174, 805. 

Good old, 813. 
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Wisdom, 564. 
Worship, Family—see Evening, Morning and Table 
Hymns. 
Private, 123-129. 
Public, 37-115. 
Social, 116-122. 


Year—see Old and New. 
Youth, 730-743, 


Zeal, 565. 
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